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Thurston  of  Orchard  Valley 


CHAPTEB   I 

"  THCBSTOn's   FOLIY  " 

It  was  a  pity  that  Geoffrey  Thurston  was  following  in  his 
grandfather's  footsteps,  the  sturdy  dalefolk  said,  and  sev- 
eral of  them  shook  their  heads  solemnly  as  they  repeated 
the  observation  when  one  morning  the  young  man  came 
striding  down  the  steep  street  of  a  village  in  the  North 
Country.  The  cluster  of  gray  stone  houses  nestled  beneath 
the  scarred  face  of  a  crag,  and,  because  mining  opera- 
turns  had  lately  been  suspended  u.id  work  was  scarce  just 
then,  pale-faced  men  in  moleskin  lounged  about  the  slate- 
slab  doorsteps.  Above  the  village,  and  beyond  the  sum- 
mit of  the  crag,  the  mouth  of  a  tunnel  formed  a  black  blot 
on  the  sunht  slopes  of  sheep-cropped  grass  stretching  up 
to  the  heather,  which  gave  place  in  turn  to  rock  out-crop 
on  the  shoulders  of  the  fell.  The  loungers  glanced  at  the 
tunnel  regretfully,  for  that  mine  had  furnished  most  of 
them  with  their  daily  bread. 

"  ■^'V?  *'  ^^'^>"  said  one,  nodding  toward  the  young 
man  «Ay,  headstrong  folly's  bred  in  t'  bone  of  them, 
an  It  s  safer  to  counter  an  angry  bull  than  a  Thurston  of 
Crosbie  Ghyll.  It's  like  his  grandfather-roughed  out  of 
the  old  hard  whinstane  he  is." 

A  murmur  of  approval  followed,  for  the  listeners  knew 
there  vv-as  a  measure  of  truth  in  this;  but  it  ceased  when 
the  pedestrian  passed  close  to  them  with  long,  vigorous 
s.ndes.  Though  several  raised  their  hands  half-way  to 
their  caps  in  grudging  salute,  Geoffrey  Thurston,  who  ap- 
peared preoccupied,  looked  at  none  of  them.  Notwith^ 
standing  his  youth,  there  were  lines  on  his  forehead  and 
his  brows  were  wrinkled  over  his  eyes,  while  his  carriage 
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suggested  strcneth  of  Jimh  o«i 

Wb  frame  looked  wiry  rattr'h  T"^'',  ™  '"  «*"t"™ 
«as  resolute,  for  Zh  Taua '  °"  ""/"^  ''"'"•  "'«  f«'« 
suggested  teiaoit/o  p^C  'Z^f  'T'^f  ''^<"'°  "V' 
his  sides  had   born  rnnl        ,  T''^''«"''s  that  sw-ung  at 

drill.  Yet  in  sp  "  of  th  "oTd  T  'f  "^  "'"'  P'"'^  «»<! 
fnd  shapeless  sloVcrimt  'it^fh  ^^'""""^  ''"'"""^  ^«t 
«.  where  a  c-andlo  h  hTJir  ^"T  ""  "'"  ^'■•■"'  "f 
eommand,  and  even  rnfin  f  '  ,  ^  "'"^  «  stamp  of 
Thurston  of  Crosirono^r*'  f""^^  ^"'"-  "<=  «■«''  « 
whieh  had  lonried  th  ir\  ""^•*'"  """"''"«  "^ 
among  the  rugged  fXthlrof?  '''"'""^'"""ff  '""ds 
Biding  and  thfsolwaj  '*'''   '''''^^^''   *e   West 

found  scope  for  tlS  ^S  t""'  ^^*  "^  tl-em  had 
barren  aeres  from  the  gra  n^'f  '  ''''V"^  "  ''^'^  ""^^ 
flral  times  an  eccentric  JenL  1  ,'  ""''  ''''""'  ''"t  «ev- 
^'hat  the  rest  lad  "on  f  d  rloff  '''''"''^  '"  *"  ^«ds 
ing  the  traditional  "  sptndSt'Th  '"*  ""  S'"^- 
ever,  excuses  for  him    Ho  Jl.         t.-    '""'®  ^^^e,  how- 

studied  mechanic  r-seteeundeTa?"  """'  """^  '""^ 
Perhaps,  because  the  surface  of  tT»  ir''"^  ""^ineer. 
tenance  so  grudginclv  a  L»  %  '"*''  ^'"''^''d  a  sus- 
the  family.     Sri'asJp      °^'^"j:™^""°g  vas  born  in 

well  disponed  toZdsB't'hmfnes  ''^^vr"'"*"'^  ?""- 
permitted  it,  a  little  corner  h  J  .  "^  '""'"*  P"^^'' 

immemorial 'in  the  dep?rof  Cm  r°  1°^^'^  ^'""^  *'"« 
continuing  where  his'g  Ldflther  1  "d  cf'  ^  1^'=°^^'=^' 
ancient  adit  deeper  into  t)/.  vi  /     """''''  drove  tlio 

to  pay  for  tools  and  li  '  '"f'-^^asing  field  by  field 

had'well-nigh  Le  he  ca^r  '■'  ^'^'?  '!"'  ^'"'^  P^Wy 
strata,  MmZ't.J         P°°  "  ^""'^  "■•  ^"^^^  i°  the 

When   nurTon  r.      /I?^'''' '''"'°^*  ^•"P-'^^iWe- 
turned  and   ootd  do ™ ton  lb  "°"*,°'  "'^  *'«'»'  '-        ' 
-der  the  great  shou  der  of  the  Felf"/'""';''"^  '"™^°-^        1 
weatherbeaten    buildings,^?r;Lt  a'S  ^^^^        ' 
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"pon  tl,o,n.    For  nanvT^n^f  !•  ^  !?  "'  ^''  S'""^"  '''^'^ 

master  would  own  ILnm  w    ^  P"''""'  «  ^'""ge 

as,  placing  a  lichted  f.m,ll»  i^  l-   'i.  ?  ,       '"'^^  «""'  «"*. 
into  tho  black  fdit  "  '"'*'  ''"  ""'^'^'^  f"™"'! 

crust  had  ren?  teZuZ^lT  "b^' •"'  ""  ^""^"'^ 
ing  engineer,  w)io«e  fnn,n  fl     i .,,   '^^'"'=  '"'"  «as  a  min- 
reputation  for  i nt  .rfh      n\f'^^  'l'  S''™''''-  than  his 
overalls,  and  LKhVl,.^       ""'"  '""'  ''"'"'^'l  coarse 
''o  that  its  Hgl  t  fen  i;  t  M '"""^  *'=?'''*'  ''^''^  ^^  candle 
the  dripping^snrfaee  of  thp  I  TT'"""  "'  ""'^^  «'  "P"" 
wet  stone  into    ho  Iot^v  Wff '    ^/"'^l"^"  ^''»  f^"™  the 
splashing  rose  np  from  f^yj"'  '"i^,  «  ^"'n'  monotonous 
watching  Thurston  tlTnflr  *^''"""'*'  '"'^^^«'-.  was 
He  was^a  midSg  a  i^Jf.*''  "«*-''  anything  else, 
avaricious  ejes.    He  was  well  II        !"'"'  P"'^^  ^«^«  """l 
ciers,  who  nrnde  mulh  l^l    T""  '?  ^P-^^'-tive  finan- 

certal^newrntg'cSpaZ^  ^'^  "'^  *"^-°'''-  °^ 

siderinj  rh?SfficftTon''tr''^r'''"^  '"">°™«1  con- 
you,»s!idMellS  "liiv^"^''  ""^  ""fortunate  for 
when  I  advised  ^u  to  Ju'sh  on'"Jh7h''f  °'  """""'  «'«* 
pected  this.  HowevPr  tW.  u°  *"  ^'"^"'g  I  never  ex- 
mg  to  consider  c^rtostl-'"'  '".^  ™"''^^  y""'^*  wiU- 
^ee  much  use  in  was?L  "nvt  °'  '^''"^^  '^"^''  ^  ^""'t 
friends  would,  under  t,fe  circumt  "'°"''^-  "^^  ^  ^'"•^'  ""^ 
Thurston's   face    was   ZZ  '"\^''^^  y°"  f^'^y-'' 
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"One  would  hardly  have  fin  .""""""'''     ''o  «««!  imetly. 

have  been  wveraVtnn  Im  '''"i.^''/ y""-  ^hore 
drunkards  in  my  f«M-K^;"* .""'',   '"K'>ly   succ'cful 

taking,  «word  in  hand  Ihiir  l  .u'"  «'"•"«""'»  for 
Cumberland's  draeoT,  w  t  "^f  P-^^^ch  from  two  of 
at  stealing"         *^'"'  ""^  '""'''  hitherto  drawn  the  line 

swered  som..wha?  sirkil  ^Xl  ''"'''"  '^^'^'hulsh' an- 
"■eant  no  harm,  and  I  ;oque8  furthi"'".'"""'^  ""*  y°» 
^deration  before  you  re  urn  /j^!-,  "^  '''™^'''  O""- 
friends-  suggostions."  '"'"'*  '"''"''"  *<>  my 

end  MelhS;  wC  JetSm'iS  fo'^''"  '^'^'^"^  P"""-"^ 
dor  the  open  BunLht  an^lf  '*'r/"  *''*  ''°'^"  "»• 
near  at  hand,  turnTtowar^hi''™''.''^  ''*'>  "^'"tanee 
cause  he  thoughtTt  wiser  h»      ,^^T  "^  *'"'  ""J"-    Be- 

The  afternoon  wa!  noi  t,ff  ^^'''^  °'°^''y- 
leaning  on  the  back  of  «  Tne  -  /  ?•  i"'"''*""  '*<^ 
hall,  which  had  once  been  "%  T,*'"'''  "  "J""'"*  "« 
now  attached  to  an  nnprltaMw  ^"'J'^'"'  ""''  '""' 
poverished  gentleman,  'Ihf  J  Ua'^n ""'r"'  ''''  ''»- 
ancient  building,  had  ht  obp T;^  *  "^-  '""'«  °°  t^e 
several  of  Geoff  ey'sntvhborBh//°  T''^  ^P°'*™«». 
diirerently-kept  lawn  to  pn-  '""' /^^'"'■•ed  on  the  in- 
Millicent  AustnsaTinl  ^°T  *,*"""''  '""t^''-  Miss 
'*«'e  feet,  en  a  ed  In  whf.P  T^''  "^  *''^  ■''*''°<'  «««*■  Her 
""■t  one  of  the  spo  tsmen  h«1'°'''  '."T"^  "P°"  "  ^"«'"''° 
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quick  to  notice  wluTe  their  owner'.  i„tere,uV        ^ 

?w-  K  I  "'%"'«•'  '«'«"'e  her,  and  .t  one  time  they  Imd 
Hot  J  ^:'^T  •'.'.'>'^'''"'"'  for  each  „tl,er;  but  when 
the    merry,    high-spirited    girl    returne.l    from    London 

P.  mind  and  body,  in  hiH  mine,  and  Milliccnt  lx>jran  to 
.nder  whetbcr,  with  her  odvnntaReH,  «he  n?«h    not  d" 

J2^isn:rZ:d:d:tS!:rSrrz^'''^^' 

pearui  born  for  a  life  of  case  and  luxury 

Beauty  and  the  beast!"  said  one  younir  woman  fo 

Jr^rrrne^-v."^  '^"^  •'^  "^^  -ir-rrp-poL" 

will  L°'*™  ''"  "'["«  P""'e9  successful  1  don't  think  either 
upon   a  rnsh   l,.,nf„.  "  .,    •'^        ^  '"  '''™  "'«  *Hbcs 

4^SdinStr:n::::/^E----the.s 
beasts  r:,r'tm!^;°>,'™- '''"  "°*  p"""'  *"  -•-> 

"Hardly  that,  but  I  know  the  family  history  and  thev 
cvl     I?";",,:"™/'"'  ^-'  capabilities  7;  go' d 
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.nH  ♦!,        "reMtsd  deadly  carne»lneM  in  hi«  attitud. 

Prome  and  ^ UZ  ^0^,^^  iZrto?  ISI 
the  obaervcr  wrong,  for  Millioent  did  littl.  wUho-.t  a  nur! 
poje  a„d  wa.  Ju.t  then  thinking  keenly  a,l    .    d^"'^ 

Er.S'*  •^=5^'-»'"»  S=;^'S 

you  myself.    Let^hat  n«i    ft  '""""«  *"  ='"■«''«  *» 
me.    The  old  hod  ;?,'i   '.,„:%;  T'  W  '"*''"  *° 

myself  to  drag  out  a   \nT  T-a        '  ^  ^"^  ""*  ^^"''t 
drudgery.  waitfn/Vthf /„  ure'tr  ;L""'"°'''°°"^ 


M 


I   '    } 


in 
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S  .01  J.°",  ft  ;r  s::'""u";'i  r'- »'  »■"• " 

-she  turned  to  hi.  with  .ntre^fylntl^^^^'^:; 

Kevertheless,   he    answered   wearily    «Tf   ,•«.  „  . 
ordinary  business  transaction.    Speop"  ZS .'^ 
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deluded  shareholders  lose  on  L"''  *''^  '""^'^  *""»  t''^ 

eignificaTtir  « Thf  ^tr"^"  *^'"-»t  observed 
doesn't  it?^  Of  course  I  wn,^/"'''!  ""dersta.ds  that, 
but,  Geoffrey-J°       '  ^  ^°'^^  "°'  ''^^e  >•<>«  dis:,onest. 

a  '2rur^Zt^tred^r  Z"  *'^^  ^^'"-«-  ^o^ 

if  I  assist  those  swindlers  and  ^  ^  ."'"/''"•  ^^""'^^''t- 
We  of  a  gentleinan  pTuner  onl  ^.  here  dragging  out  the 
si'all  go  down  and  down  1  °^'  "^  '*°'«°  ""o^ey,  I 

-i"  co^e  out  tTanZlZfr^UZeT.  "^-  "^- 
never  regret  it.  Whatever  i«  Tf  \l  '"'"'^  y"  '''" 
there,  I  will  win  for  you  cJh  ^'°'^^  ^''"'^g  "^^r 
at  the  crossroads,  and  whi'chever  t^T  'V^''  ^^  '^'''^ 
be  no  turning  back'    ThiT      a  I  "^^  '^^'"'^  ^here  can 

well!    Thededsion^neanievervtl'"^  ^'"''^  ^""^^  *'»k 
Ag  ^n  Millicent  u-7=        «^«rything  to  you  and  roe." 

for  fhe  Bp™reve„"horh  sleT  .T/!""^  '"^-'-«o» 
>"ents.    He  stood  erect  wM  iJ'^  ''"'*  *°--  '"'^  ««»ti- 
nostrils   quivering,   and   h      li^s    «  "f  °°  '''^  ^''''  ^^^ 
vindictive,  powerful     Thou^).  l^    *  ""'^   set-stubborn, 
^he  knew  that  he  was  a  S  t^''/*TS*  ^««  ""trained 
failings,  with  no  mlannes^fn  ,  °  *'"^'-?^'"'t  in  his  very 
born  for  risky  enWprise  and  hn'""!'' ''"°"'  "'"'^  ^'^^'^ 
a  little  afraid  of  him  "fact  lb  T"^""'  *"''■     ^^e  was 
pleasant;  but  sheTe'aded  poveX    ""'Z  T'  '"  "^«»  ™- 
-^_of  the  shoulde/:5ora  r.^J^,!  £h 

TMs^ilratfe^LXt^Sis  tCi";.  ''"^'"^  - 
have  really  .0  patieLe  wftryourfi'  1'?^'  ""''  ' 
of  calm  reflection  may  prove  hZJ^-  7'  ^  ''"'«  P"'od 
>ou  to  it.    Clara  is  blJoZg^f"'''  '""^  ^  «''«  ^^a^e 


ill 
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She  turned  away,  and  Thurston,  after  vainly  lookinif 
around  for  Clara,  stalked  sullenly  into  the  hall,  where  he 
flung  himself  down  in  a  chair  beside  an  open  window. 
It  did  not  please  him  to  see  Millicent  take  her  place  be- 
fore the  net  in  the  tennis  court  and  to  hear  her  laugh 
ring  hglitly  across  the  lawn.  A  certain  sportsman  named 
I^she,  who  had  devoted  himself  to  Miss  Austin's  service, 
watched  him  narrowly  from  a  corner  of  the  big  hall. 

"You  look  badly  hipped  over  something,  Thurston" 
commented  the  sportsman  presently.  « I  suppose  it's  the 
mine,  and  would  like  to  offer  my  sympathy.  Might  I 
recommend  a  brandy-and-soda,  one  of  those  Cubanos,  and 
confidence.!"    Tom  left  the  bottle  handy  for  you." 

In  spite  of  the  family  failing,  or,  perhaps,  because   it 
was  the  only  thing  he  feared,  Thurston  had  been  an 
abstemious  mt  j.    Now,  however,   he  emptied  one  stiff 
tumbler  at  a  gulp,  and  the  soda  frothed  in  the  second, 
when  he  noticed  a  curious  smile,  for  just  a  moment,  in 
the   eyes  of  his  companion.    The  smile  vanished    im- 
mediately, but  Thurston  had  seen  and  remembered.    It 
was  characteristic  of  him  that,  before  two  more  seconds 
had  passed,  the  glass  crashed  into  splinters  in  the  grate 
Quite  right!"   exclaimed   Leslie,   nodding.    "When 
one  feels  as  you  evidently  do,  a  little  of  that  sort  of  con- 
solation IS  considerably  better  than  too  much.    You  don't 
however,  appear  to  be  in  a  companionable  humor,  and 
perhaps  I  had  better  not  intrude  on  you." 

During  the  rest  of  the  afternoon,  Thurston  saw  little 
of  Millicent  and  Leslie  was  much  with  her. 

The  weather  changed  suddenly  when  at  dusk  Geoffrev 
rode  home.  In  forecast  of  winter,  a  bitter  breeze  sighed 
across  the  heatlier  and  set  the  harsh  grasses  moaning 
eerily.  The  sKy  was  somber  overhead;  scarred  fell  and 
towering  pike  had  faded  to  blurs  of  dingy  gray,  and  the 
ghostly  whistling  of  curlew  emphasized  the  emptiness  of 
the  darkening  moor.  The  evening's  mood  suited  Geoffrey's, 
and  he  rode  slowly  with  loose  bridle.    The  bouquet  of  the 
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and  he  dared  io^lkT^'^'l^  '^*'"°'  «  i"'*  »  "' 
So  he  rode  Iwlv  "t^°Si°^'''«««t«^  "Pon  Millicent 

seemed  affected  t  HsZf''  "."i*''  ^-^  ^'''^<='  ''^''^ 
a  dflrlr  fll  ^         master's  restlessness,  pluneed  as 

a  dark  figure  rose  out  of  the  heather.  ^    ^ 

force?tr*4°?h/r-;"  "^'^^'^  ">«  "-J^^'  ^"h  a 
to-night  '"^  ""'"«''*  '*  ^"^  *'"'  -J^"'-    He's  abroad 

keZ^"""  U'l  Th^'  f-  ^•™'^'"*y'"  ""^^^^d  the  game- 
poach  t' ^covers.    C.ottloZT  "^'^  *'  '^"""y'"^'^  *° 

Excitement  wa°  at  all  tZ,"""  ."■^™P™t«ted  skull, 
the  edge  of  hi  care       '"*'"P''*'°''  ^'^'^J'  helped  to  dull 


CHAPTER   II 


A  DISILLUSION 

It  was  a  clear  cold  night  when  Geoffrey  Thurston  met 
Captain  Franklin,  who  held  certain  sporting  rights  in  the 
vicinity,  at  the  place  agreed  upon.  The  captain  had 
brought  with  him  several  amateur  assistants  and  stable- 
hands  besides  two  stalwart  keepers.  Greeting  Thurston 
he  said: 

"Very  good  of  you  to  help  mel  Our  local  constable 
18  either  afraid  or  powerless,  and  I  must  accordingly  allow 
Black  Jim's  rascals  to  sweep  my  covers  or  take  the  law 
into  my  own  hands.  It  is  the  pheasants  he  is  after  now, 
and  he'll  start  early  so  as  to  get  his  plunder  off  from  tlie 
junction  by  the  night  mail,  and  because  the  moon  rises 
soon.  We  had  better  divide,  and  you  might  come  with 
Evans  and  me  to  the  beeches  while  the  others  search  the 
fir  spinney." 

Geoffrey,  assenting,  followed  the  officer  across  a  dew- 
damped  meadow  and  up  a  winding  lane  hung  with  gossa- 
mer-decked briars,  until  the  party  halted,  ankle-deep 
among  withered  leaves,  in  a  dry  ditch  just  outside  the 
wood.  There  were  reasons  why  cach  detail  of  all  that 
happened  on  that  eventful  night  should  impress  itself 
upon  Geoffrey's  memory,  and,  long  afterwards,  when  wan- 
dering far  out  in  the  shadow  of  limitless  forests  or  the 
chill  of  eternal  snow,  he  could  recall  every  incident 
Leaves  that  made  crimson  glories  by  day  still  clung  low 
down  about  the  wide-girthed  trunks  beyond  the  stragglin-' 
hedge  of  ancient  thorns,  but  the  higher  branches  rose 
nakedly  against  faintly  luminous  sky.  Spruce  firs  formed 
clumps  of  solid  blackness,  and  here  and  there  a  delicate 
tracery  of  birch  boughs  filled  gaps  against  the  sky-line 
between.  The  meadows  behind  him  were  silent  and 
» 
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ittuTi  ""^'1  "  '"'^^y'  ""=0-  "ow  and  there 

spruce  SwZ?/-""'''°.  ^^""'''^y  bodies 'among  the 

wX  W  i!;,    V        '  '""'^' '"'  '^^"^  "  ""t^-hen  /utter 

B^  Inesffn  I      .'°^  f ™''  "  ^'•''^'=°  P""'-    Then  hea^ 
stillness  followed,  intens  fled  by  the  elamnr  nf  <■   kY 

StT  'T'"«  -^"^  ^I^^  -de  of  atn  It  ,  clattet 
ing  '.udly.  wood-pigeons,  neither  asleep  nor  who  ly  awake 

brightness  behind^he  fastl^'S^of%he  iltt'  'f* 

bramble  tra.Cand  fin  t^^f h J'falM  b:1e  r   "''"' 
stead  of  si-^ht      Thp  ho„t  I        !  waikea  by  fechng  in- 

.»d  th,„ ;.. .  S  ,t,,i"™;!^^, '  ",";• »"  •'••*. 
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HP  Tn!^  f  n '^**-'''"  ^'  '>'^'^*°  *°'^''^'^»  «s  farther  ei.d. 
tMi  en  Jit  h-  '"tt'7.'';.""''*°*'''«°S  ="  his  power, 
was  r™,f^  ""■',  *"'''  ''™  °''*'''°8  "''*"  "t  '"St  there 
was  a  rus  le  somewhere  ahead.    Puzzled  by  the  sound, 

Tn  h»  ZTI"^'^  ^"^  °*  ^"""^'hing  curiously  out  of  place 
m  the  lonely  wood,  he  instantly  sank  down  behind  an  ash 

or  b™n,W?f  ''"^'"'yT^i^  =ot  °>aae  by  withered  bracken 
fall  o?fn  TJ-r*^  ''^'^  ""'hing  to  do  with  the  stealthy 
and  rulT  T^  '"'°*-    ^'  '^""'^  "g"'"  '""^e  elearly, 

tovJ  f  K  ^'^t"'"'"^'  ^"e  that  it  was  the  rustle  of  a 
woven  fabric,  such  as  a  woman's  dress.  To  confirm  this 
opimon  a  soft  laugh  followed.  He  rose,  decidingTcould 
only  be  some  assignation  with  a  maid  from  the  Hall,  and 

noticed  the  eastern  side  of  a  silver  flr  reflect  a  faint  shim- 
mer. Glancing  along  the  beam  of  light  that  filtered 
through  a  fantastic  fretwork  of  delicate  birch  twigs  arch- 
ng  a  dnve  he  saw  a  broad,  bright  disk  hangifg  low- 
above  th,  edge  of  the  moor.  It  struck  him  thaf  pfrC 
of  aC^"  "^  "''?  *^  Sirl  to  coax  information  out 
iLM  ^  !"T  "'  "^'"P"'  ""^  *hat  she  was  now  warn- 
ing them.  So  he  waited,  debating,  because  he  was  a  ruMy 
chivalrous  person,  how  he  might  secure  the  girl's  comnan- 
lon  without  involving  the  gi  ■ . .  disgrace.  Again  TZTh 
rose  from  beyond  a  thicket.    Then  he  heardThe  voice  S 

a  UiaQ. 

Geoffrey  was  puzzled,  for  the  laugh  was  musical  unlike 
dr^wST  111""''  ^^^'^  '"?  ^«^' °S  °'  *he  beck  paltfv 
laborer  1^,  rln  "T  ^'^  "°*  '^^'""hle  that  of  a 
laborer  Ihurston  moved  again,  wondering  whether  it 
was  not  some  affair  of  Leslie's  from  the  Hallf and  whether 

SheS  lUte*°th^''''  ''"''^  T'  ""•    The  bS  bough 
1  fves  and  hi;        '  T  '.  ^"""^"^  ^^^^  "^  withered 
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"  This  cannot  continue,  MiUicent »  the  voice  aai,!     «  Tf 

illusion  was  cml  Th.  *''°"f  V"*  "'°"''"-  The  dis- 
with  retain?  L  and  Tf  1  ^\^*  """''«'  «"«''  '''"> 
from  which  amid  a  crash  of  k"  1  '''u''"  ^*  "  ^^cket 
the  sight  of 'the  Jeakerf  TulZ  '"'  ^'  '',f'^  ""^^  '°'° 
moor  now,  and  ilvcr  I'i.  J  ?  •  1  '"'1'"="  ''^"  «*  tl^s 
the  mosses  of  the  drive    ^      ""'  "^^  *"''''"'  ^'>«=''"«'i 

-eh  was  possihie,^  tt  Jrwo^^  '-^ oj  SsT: 

wo^m^^sS  Stet-dT:  a\*''^  f -.  -^^ 
evidently  strugelin?  tn   .»„•.,      *  '"'■*  ''''^"eh,  was 

were  twiihinSfer  pale  Si""  '^'''''''-  »«  ^'P' 
The  man  was^shrink  n J^back  a,  Zr\T"  'm7  ^'"^^  "P^"" 
ner  which  sucgested^h7«t  ?%  ,P°'"'''^  ""  «  '  «»- 
dalesfolksaya^favalSi  ir''  '"  i'^'^  ^'"'^  *>>« 
the  Thurstons   an^  t?,         '  u  f^  """''"''  '"fked  in  all 

dangerou;S^£.''LX  was^elfin' r'f  "'^^'"^"^ 
moral  fiber,  and  it  was  O.nZ  ,  .  Z'""'  "'  ''«"  «» 
silence.  '^"•^^^^  "'*'°  ("-oke  the  painful 
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"  What  are  you  doing  here  at  such  an  hour  with  this 
man,  Millicent?"  he  asked  sternly.    "No  answer!    It 

appears  that  some  explanation  is  certainly  due  to  me 

and  I  mean  to  force  it  out  of  one  of  you." 

Millicent,  saying  nothing,  gazed  at  her  companion,  as 
if  conjuring  him  to  speak  plainly  and  to  end  an  intoler- 
able position.  Geoffrey  read  her  meaning,  even  tliough 
Leslie,  who  glanced  longingly  over  his  shoulder  down  the 
drive,  refused  to  do  so.  Because  there  was  spirit  in  her, 
and  she  had  recovered  from  the  first  shock  of  surprise! 
Millicent  ground  one  little  heel  into  the  mosses  witli  a 
gesture  of  disgust  and  anger  when  tlie  man  made  answer : 
"  I  resent  your  attitude  and  question.  We  came  out  to 
see  the  moou  rise  on  the  moor,  and  found  the  night  breeze 
nipping." 

Geoffrey  laughed  harshly  before  he  repeated:  "You 
found  the  breeze  nipping !  There  is  scarcely  an  air  astir. 
And  you  understand  the  relations  existing  between  Miss 
Austin  and  me?  I  want  a  better  reason.  Millicent,  you, 
at  least,  are  not  a  coward — dare  you  give  it  me  ?  " 

"  I  challenge  your  right  to  dpwand  an  account  of  my 
actions,"  said  the  girl.  With  an  evident  effort  to  defy 
Thurston,  she  added,  after  a  pause,  "  But  the  explanation 
must  have  come  sooner  or  later,  and  you  shall  have  it  now. 
I  have  grown— perhaps  the  brutal  truth  is  best— tired  of 
you  and  your  folly.  You  would  sacrifice  my  future  to 
your  fantastic  pride— and  this  man  would  give  up  every- 
thing for  me." 

The  first  heat  of  Geoffrey's  passion  was  past,  and  he 
was  now  coldly  savage  because  of  the  woman's  treachery. 
"Including  his  conscience  and  honor,  but  not  his  per- 
sonal safety!"  he  supplemented  contemptuously.  "Mil- 
licent, one  could  almost  admire  you."  Turning  to  Leslie 
he  asked :  "  But  are  you  struck  dumb  that  you  let  the 
woman  speak?  This  was  my  promised  wife  to  whom  you 
have  been  making  love,  though,  for  delicacy  would  be 
superfluous,  it  is  evident  that  she  has  not  discouraged 
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irt/' m"  *\"'  ^"^^  "^^  ^  '"'■'^  '"'^«  t™***'!  my  life 

to  her     Now,  I  presume  she  has  pledged  herself  to  you  ?  » 

Yes,    answered  Leslie,  recovering  his  equanimity  aa 

self  but  Geoffrey  cut  him  short  with  a  gesture. 

Then,  even  if  I  desired  to  make  them,  my  protests 
would  be  use  ess."  said  Geoffrey.    «I  am  at  le^t  |ratefu 

inp  the  truth  from  your  somewhat  abject  lover.  Had  you 
told  me  honestly,  when  this  man  first  spoke  to  you  tlTat 
y.u  had  grown  tired  of  me,  I  would  have  releaTd  you 
and  I  would  have  tried  to  wish  you  well.  Now  I  rn 
only  say  that  at  least  you  know  the  worst  of  eadi  other 
-and  there  will  be  less  disappointment  when,  stripped 
of  either  mutual  or  self  respect,  you  begin  life  togler 

hf  P  all  nl  ^°'"%'?^  *■"=■"  '"'«•'*  ''^^  «°  «t  once  bi 
tne  i.all  path,  as  softly  as  you  can  "  ' 

and ''reXr^  *'1V'''  7r  P'*'°'y  g'"^  t°  ''""y  away, 
and  Geoffrey  waited  until  the  sound  of  their  footstena 
became  scarcely  audible  before  he  heeded  a  f a  nt  r^  tS 
which  indicated  that  somebody  with  a  knowledge  of  wS 
craft  was  forcing  a  passage  through  the  undergrl^h 
He  broke  a  dry  twig  at  intervals  as  he  walked  s^y  for 
a  httle  distance.  Then  he  dropped  on  hands  and  knees 
to  cross  a  strip  of  open  sward  at  an  angle  to  hit,  previous 
course,  and  lay  still  in  the  black  shadol  of  a  spruce  K 
was  evident  that  somebody  was  following  his  trail,' and 
on  ^rZ"'  ^''''"'^  ^"  hiding-place,  followed  it  straight 
on.  Geoffrey  s  was  a  curious  character,  and  the  very 
original  cure  for  a  disappointment  in  love,  that  of  bafflins 
a  game  watcher  while  his  faithless  mistress  escaped 
brought  him  relief;  it  left  no  time  for  reflection. 

Presently  he  dashed  across  a  bare  strip  of  velvet  mosses 
and  rabbit-cropped  turf,  slipped  between  the  roots  of  the 
iiedge,  and,  running  silently  beneath  it,  halted  several 
Bcore  yards  away  face  to  face  with  the  astonished  keeper 
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"Wcel,  I'm  dangcd;  thin  clean  beats  mc,"  gasped  that 
worthy.  "  Hello,  behind  here.  It's  only  Mr.  Geoffrey, 
sir.  Didst  see  Bkek  Jim  slip  out  this  way,  or  hear  a 
■cream  a  laal  while  gone  by?" 

"  I  saw  no  one,"  answered  Geoffrey,  "  but  I  heard  the 
scream.  It  wan  not  unlike  a  hare  squealing  in  a  snare. 
You  and  I  must  have  been  stalking  each  other,  Evans, 
and  Black  Jim  cnn't  be  here." 

The  rest  came  up  as  they  spoke,  and  Captain  Frank- 
lin sa'j.  "You  seem  badly  disappointed  at  missing  your 
old  enemy,  Thurston.  I  never  saw  you  look  so  savage. 
I  expect  Black  Jim  has  tricked  us,  after  all." 

"  I've  had  several  troubles  lately,  and  don't  find  much 
amusement  in  hunting  poachers  who  aren't  there,"  said 
Geoffrey.  "  You  will  excuse  me  from  going  back  with 
you." 

He  departed  across  the  meadows,  at  a  swinging  pace, 
and  the  keeper,  who  stared  after  him,  commented : 

"  Something  gradely  wTang  with  Mr.  Geoffrey  to-night. 
They're  an  ill  folk  to  counter  yon,  and  it's  maybe  as  well 
for  Black  Jim  as  Mr.  Geoffrey  didn't  get  hold  on  him." 

Geoffrey  saw  no  more  of  Slillicent,  but  once  he  visited 
her  younger  sister,  a  gentle  invalid,  who,  because  of  the 
friendship  which  had  long  existed  between  them,  said: 
"  You  must  try  to  believe  I  mean  it  in  kindness  when 
I  say  that  I  am  not  wholly  sorry,  Geoffrey.  You  and 
Millicent  would  never  have  gotten  on  well  together,  and 
while  I  wish  the  awakening  could  have  happened  in  a 
more  creditable  way,  you  will  realize — when  some- 
body else  makes  you  happy — that  all  has  been  for  the 
best." 

"  That  day  will  be  long  in  coming,"  declared  the  man, 
grimly,  and  the  sick  girl  laid  a  thin  white  hand  on  his 
hard  one  as  she  answered  him. 

"  It  is  not  a  flattering  speech,  and  you  must  not  lose 
faith  in  all  of  us,"  the  invalid  went  on.  "Lying  still 
here,  helpless,  I  have  often  thought  about  both  of  you. 
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and  I  feel  tlml  yon  have  done  well  in  choosing  a  new  lifo 
in  a  new  country.  When  you  go  out,  Geoffrey,  you  will 
take  my  fervent  wishes  for  your  welfare  with  you  " 

Janet  Austin  wag  frail  and  worn  by  pain.  Ifcr  palo 
face  flushed  a  little  as  the  man  suddenly  stooped  and 
touched  her  forehead  with  his  lips. 

"Ood  bless  you  for  )-our  kindlv  heart,"  he  snid  "A 
ruined  man  has  very  few  friends,  and  mnnv  arqunintanoos 
are  waiting  to  convince  him  that  hi.s  downfall  is  the  re- 
suit  of  1,18  own  folly,  but  "-and  he  straightened  his  wiry 
frame,  while  his  eyes  glinted-"  they  have  not  seen  the 
end,  and  even  if  beaten,  there  is  satisfaction  in  a  itub- 
born,  single-handed  struggle." 

Janet  Austin  perhaps  thinking  of  her  own  helpless- 
ness, sighed  as  she  nn.swered : 

"  I  do  not  think  you  will  be  beaten,  OoolTrer,  but  if  you 
will  take  advice  from  me,  remember  that  over-confidence 
m  your  powers  and  the  pride  that  goes  with  it  may  cost 
you  many  a  minor  victory.  Good-by,  and  good  luck. 
Geofl?rey.    You  will  remember  me."  ' 

That  afternoon,  while  Thurston  was  in  the  midst  of 
preparations  to  leave  his  native  land,  the  mining  engineer 
ca  led  upon  him  with  a  provincial  newspaper  in  his  hand 
I  suppose  tnis  is  your  answer,"  he  remarked,  laying  his 
nnger  on  a  paragraph.  >     J    a     ' 

"Mr.  G  Thurston,  who  has,  in  the  face  of  many  diffi- 

Fell,  has  been  compelled  to  close  the  mine,"  the  printed 
ines  ran.  "We  understand  he  came  upon  'an  unexp  "t  d 
break  m  the  strata,  coupled  with  a  subsidence  which 
practically  precludes  the  possibility  of  following  the  lost 
lead  with  any  hope  of  commercial  success.  He  has,  there- 
fore  placed  his  affairs  in  the  hands  of  Messrs.  L;nsdale 
&  Routh,  solicitors,  and,  we  understand,  intends  emigrat! 
ufcess^''  """"^         "^^  ""^  ^°™"  '""P^^y"''  ^''l'  Wm 
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"Yf*,"  GpofTrey  ninwcred  dryly,  "I  frnt  them  the  in- 
formation, alno  a  copy  to  Ijomlon  tinancinl  papen.  Con- 
Bidcrinjf  the  intcrcit  displayed  just  now  in  Hritlsh  mines, 
they  Bliould  insert  a  paragraph.  I've  «tnl>ed  down  your 
bnekcrii'  game  in  return  for  your  threats,  and  you  may  be 
thankful  you  have  come  off  ao  easily.  Your  check  ii 
ready.     It  ia  the  last  you  will  ever  get  from  me." 

The  expert  smiled  almost  good-nnturodly.  "You 
needn't  have  taken  so  much  trouble,  Thurston,"  he  said. 
"  The  exploitation  of  your  rabbit  burrow  would  only  have 
been  another  drop  in  the  bucket  to  my  correspondents, 
and  it's  almost  a  pity  we  can't  bo  friends,  for,  with  some 
training,  your  sledge-hammer  style  would  make  its  mark 
in  the  ring." 

"Thanks!"  replied  Geoffrey.  "I'm  not  fishing  for 
compliments,  and  it's  probably  no  use  explaining  my 
motives— you  wouldn't  understand  them.  Still,  in 
future,  don't  set  down  everj-  man  commonly  honest  aa 
an  uncommon  fool.  If  I  ever  had  much  money,  which 
is  hardly  likely,  I  should  fight  extremely  shy  of  any  in- 
vestments recommended  by  your  friends ! " 


CHAPTER  III 

OEOPPBEY's  PIB8T  CONTRACT 

Thurston  IhZ,    pain?ullv'  "'*'"', *""'  ""'"'°»'  Q'^ff'ey 
pine   .praya  1  v^inJ'"  a    "^  "^  '  '"'^J«''  "^"  "et  the 

est  anV:  We,ra;  t^^il'r'^'^'''  ?"*  '^  "- «-  «-nd- 
of  the  Canad  '„  D  L'n  or'"Th7  '"  "■"  "^''"*'  P'''^'"^ 
clad  heights  and  theT™;,i  '  °r''°'""''J^«*y  °f '"ow- 
with  groined  roofs  of  Xr  "^  ""*  "'""'""•V  aisles, 
ot  living  tfunks  we Jln7°.'''?  "''  ""^'"■-  ^''''"""«'''' 
most  of^he  precedngS  t  d"';*'"/'':;  '"^"'"  ^''"' 
rough  railroad  ballast  H.  'h!?  *'""'^^''  "■"""?  "^^ 
perienee  of  the  hardest  kL  k  '"'",""'  ^"'•'°''''  «" 
winter  in  an  Ontario  LJlTn  ^'  '"'"""«  "™"«''  "-e 
school.  °  '"^^'''S  '"""r.  which  is  a  rough 

face  when  he  o£d  to'drar"7\'''''^J''''*^''^'^  '»  ^"^ 
ranch.    Saying  nothW  b„tLt-     '"  "'"'''  """^^'^  ^ia 

blue  wood  smoke  cuSw  o  1^^^"^'^'  ''^  '>'"•  """^  t^e 

Although   Geolfrcy's  male  forbears  had  been  reckless 
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men,  his  mother  had  transmitted  him  a  strain  of  north- 
country  cannineps.  The  remnant  of  his  poor  possessions, 
converted  into  currency,  lay  in  a  Canadian  bank  to  pro- 
vide working  capital  and,  finding  no  scope  for  his  mental 
abilities,  he  had  wandered  here  and  there  endeavoring  to 
sell  the  strength  of  his  body  for  daily  bread.  Sometimes 
he  had  been  successful,  more  often  he  had  failed,  but  al- 
ways, when  he  would  accept  it,  the  kindly  bush  settlers 
gave  him  freely  of  their  best.  As  he  basked  in  the 
warmth  and  brightness,  he  took  from  his  pocket  a  few 
cents'  worth  of  crackers.  When  he  had  eaten,  his  face 
relaxed,  for  the  love  of  wild  nature  was  born  in  him, 
and  the  glorious  freshness  of  the  spring  was  free  to  the 
poorest  as  well  as  to  the  richest.  He  stooped  to  drink 
at  a  glacier-fed  rill,  and  then  producing  a  corn-cob  pipe, 
sighed  on  finding  that  only  the  tin  label  remained  of  his 
cake  of  tobacco. 

Through  the  shadow  of  the  flrs  two  young  women 
watched  him  with  curiosity.  The  man  looked  worn  and 
weary,  his  jean  jacket  was  old  and  torn,  and  an  essential 
portion  of  one  boot  was  missing.  The  stranger's  face 
had  been  almost  blackened  by  the  snow-reflected  glare 
of  the  clear  winter  sun,  and  yet  both  girls  decided  that 
he  was  hardly  a  representative  specimen  of  the  wandering 
fraternity  of  tramps. 

Helen  Savine  was  slender,  tall,  and  di:rfc.  Though 
arrayed  in  a  plain  dress  of  light  fabric,  she  carried  her- 
self with  a  dignity  befitting  the  daughter  of  the  famous 
engineering  contractor,  Julius  Savine,  and  a  descendant, 
through  her  motlier,  from  Seigneurs  of  ancient  French 
descent  who  had  ruled  in  patriarchal  fashion  in  old- 
world  Quebec.  Jean  Graham,  whose  father  owned  the 
ranch  on  tlie  slope  behind  tliem,  was  ruddy  in  face,  with 
a  solidity  of  frame  that  betokened  Caledonian  extraction, 
and  true  trans-Atlantic  directness  of  speech. 

"  He  must  be  hungry,"  wliispered  Jean.  "  Quite  good- 
looking,  too,  and  it's  queer  he  sits  there  munching  those 
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ill-ftted  l.andB  to  the  rude  t  Inlf  ^/"^"^'J  «>«■>  often 
livelihood.  In  any  ase  Hlon  nn  *'"'\P'°'n'^«'J  them  a 
perious  will   whirh  Z  c       ,     P°^'^''^^«'^  »  somewhat  im- 

n\whieh"matthXrSrraVpL:  flTh?  °^  "^°- 

a.d«onUmheU:rin%i:,a:r°  of  birth 

work  p"erC^t7^^e/:  ^""-  ''^'"^*-    ^-"^-^  ^or 
wide  and  baUered  f dt  t    1  r'"''    *^'^°^^''y  ''"'^  his 
«T(,»,   r'^^^^/e"  nat  as  he  answered,  "I  am" 

rock,  which  I  beli  le'  is  TflT?  *,V""  "•    ^"""^'^ 
wagon  trail     If    n,,  «         •  n^      ^°"''''''''  obstructs  our 

work  he  had  grown  iksp^  trr-  '     '^''^'^  seeking 

with  Protectio'nTtendendos'Tuf  TV,  t  '°~ 
offered  a  woman's  rh«X       ^  f,       '  ^""^^  ^^^  to  be 

care  to  earn  "  irft  "^tin.  X  "T,  ""  ^"^  ^'^'^ 
that  any  superfluous  selff^'  ^^"^^^  ^eless,  he  reflected 
of  place  ii.  one  of  h  s  ™  V  /""''^  ^'  "^'^""^"y  out 

paid  in  that  counbv7h""'''"^'°°"'^'="°^  the  wages 

-ar    would  weirS^t'-d^llar^^l-r!: 


I'll 

H 


24       THURSTON    OF   ORCHARD   VALLEY 

swcred:  "I  should   be  glad  to  remove  tlie  rock,  if  I 
can." 

The  two  young  women  turned  back  towards  the  ranch, 
and  Thurston  followed  .  spectfully,  as  far  as  possible  in 
the  rear,  that  tliey  might  not  observe  the  condition  of 
his  attire.  This  was  an  entirely  superfluous  precaution, 
for  Helen's  keen  eyes  had  noticed. 

Heaching  the  ranch,  Geoffrey  possessed  himself  of  a 
grub-hoe,  which  is  a  pick  with  an  adz-shaped  blade  with 
an  ax  and  shovel;  also  he  returned  with  the  girls  to  the 
boulder.  For  an  hour  or  two  he  toiled  hard,  grubbing 
out  hundredweights  of  soil  and  gravel  from  round  about 
the  rock.  Then  cutting  a  young  lir  he  inserted  the  butt 
of  it  as  a  lever,  and  spent  another  thirty  minutes  focusing 
his  full  strength  on  the  opposite  end.  Tlie  rock,  how- 
ever, refused  to  move  an  inch,  and,  because  a  few  crackers 
are  not  much  for  a  hungry  man  to  work  on  after  an  all- 
night  march,  Thurston  became  conscious  that  he  had  a 
headache  and  a  distressful  stitch  in  his  side.  Still,  being 
obstinate  and  filled  with  an  unreasoning  desire  to  prove 
his  trustworthiness  to  his  fair  employer,  bo  continued 
doggedly,  and  after  another  hour's  digging  found  the 
stone  still  immovable.  Then  it  happened  that  while,  with 
the  perspiration  dripping  from  him,  he  tugged  at  the 
lever,  the  rancher  who  had  rebuffed  him  that  morning, 
drew  rein  close  beside. 

"  Hello  1  What  are  you  after  now  ?  You're  messing 
all  this  trail  up  if  you're  doing  nothing  else,"  he  declared 
in  a  tone  of  challenge. 

"  If  you  have  come  here  to  amuse  yourself  at  my  ex- 
pense, take  care.  I'm  not  in  the  mood  for  baiting,"  an- 
swered Thurston,  who  still  smarted  under  the  recollec- 
tion of  the  summary  manner  in  which  the  speaker  had 
rejected  his  proffered  services.  "  There  are,  however, 
folks  in  this  country  more  willing  to  give  a  stranger  a 
chance  than  you,  and  I've  taken  a  contract  to  remove 
that  rock  for  a  dollar.  Now,  if  you  are  satisfied,  ride  on 
your  way." 
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given  it  you."  ^  ^^^  ^^^^'^U  for  it,  I'd  have 

thoughts,  for,  di^^ottiriesaTj.  ^""^^^^  ^^^^  ^- 
here?  'Z? ZT^' ^^^ZSsT  "^  ^^  ^"''"^ 

we  AatlThL  tt^^^^^^^  °^  «"^  --P  0. 

Say,  Graham's  a  uAmanJ/lT"''  *'""'  *"  ^P^^e- 
on  you.  What's  the  LTte/wfth  ,"'  ^''^  P'V^S  it  low 
and  going  over  to  mZtlliVl':;'^?  ''^  -tract  up 

-.    itU;*  ,^^4  |[- jy  word  to  move  that 

thelX%T£^l^r°-  -'^  to  .ean  Graha.  in 

whoPs%1?trgori£3't^-^J^.u-^e.ess  stranger 
,t-^  and  the  rock's  r^Ct^Tu'lr:^  t 
a«dSe'atT:rt-J;t-^hiredJ..p.  ,.,,,  ^.^^^ 
^;7V,  no .-    X  put  it  thawTaTd  tS  rSi 

even  crsidSrLTht  Sstff  "^"^^  ""  ^^  ^l'^* 
aided,  to  move  huge  bou  ders     h!  f  u  T^  """"*°t'  "°- 

but  the  pride  of  tixn^i-3i^lS-ii--^ 


!| 
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begging  for  a  meal.  His  own  dislike  to  aeknowledge 
defeat  alpo  prompted  him  to  decide  that  where  weary 
muscles  failed,  mechanical  power  might  succeed,  and  he 
determined  to  tramp  back  a  league  to  the  settlement  in 
the  hope  of  perhaps  obtaining  a  drill  and  some  giant 
powder  on  credit.  He  had  not  studied  mining  theo- 
retically as  well  as  in  a  costly  practical  school  for 
nothing. 

It  was  a  rough  trail  to  the  settlement.  The  red  dust 
lay  thick  upon  it  and  the  afternoon  sun  was  hot.  When 
at  last,  powdered  all  over  with  dust  and  very  weary, 
Thurston  came  in  sight  of  the  little  wooden  store,  he 
noticed  Bransome's  horse  fastened  outside  it.  He  did  not 
see  the  rancher,  who  sat  on  an  empty  box  behind  a  sugar 
hogshead  inside  the  counter. 

"I  want  two  sticks  of  giant  powder,  a  fathom  or  two 
of  fuse,  and  several  detonators,"  said  Geoffrey  as  indiffer- 
ently as  he  could.  "I  have  only  two  bits  at  present  to 
pay  for  them,  but  if  they  don't  come  to  more  than  a  dollar 
j-ou  shall  have  the  rest  to-morrow.  1  also  want  to  bor- 
row a  drill." 

The  storekeeper  was  used  to  giving  much  longer  credit 
than  Geoffrey  wanted,  but  the  glance  he  east  at  the  appli- 
cant was  not  reassuring,  and  it  is  possible  he  might  have 
refused  his  request,  but  that,  unseen  by  Thurston,  Bran- 
some  signaled  to  liim  from  behind  the  barrel. 

"We  don't  trade  that  way  with  strangers  generally," 
the  storekeeper  answered.  "Still,  if  you  want  them 
special,  and  will  pay  me  what  they're  worth  to-morrow, 
I'll  oblige  you,  and  even  lend  you  a  set  of  drills.  But 
you'll  come  back  sure,  and  not  lose  any  of  them  drills?" 
he  added  dubiously. 

"  I  haven't  come  here  to  rob  you.  It's  a  business  deal, 
and  not  a  favor  I'm  asking,"  asserted  Geoffr'sy  grimly, 
and  when  he  withdrew  the  storekeeper  observed : 

"Why  can't  you  do  your  own  charity,  Bransome,  in- 
stead of  taxing  me?    That's  the  crank  who  wanted  to 
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I  guess  I'll  never  see 


run  your  lake  down,  isn't  ht? 
either  him  or  them  driUs  again." 

You  will,"  the  rancher  assured  him     "tz+i.* 

ably  le^suri  1?.  Z     y"".""'""""'  but  I'm  consider- 
M»<.r,   1,-i        quantity  of  line  clean  sand  in  him  " 

his  back  now  by  the  rivo,.  fi,;„i  •  ,  '^'^S  °° 

like  a  loafer."  ^'  °"*  ^""^"'y'  """^  ^e  didn't  look 

hZ,"™"!;-^  "<S«ir/am?'  '^/P""  ''-'"  -1 
not  carry  out  his  bargain"  '"'^'"'*  ^"'"P"^^'^  '^^  'l''^ 

^^"^n^Z:'Z:'^:£-^^'!:f^^^  Britishers,"  said 
Peters  who  took  one  of  them  in  .JI'a  ??  °^^  "«» 
nights  making  little  sLZ?.  v  \  "^  "'  ^  *>>«  store 
wonderful.    Said  he  waf ,  h       ''f"^"'  ""''  *«"^'°g  J"«t 

had  his  righjtnd'Ud^i  V  ri  1,7  ^o?&;v'^ 
airit''.::?;rt  Sir  ^''^^^-i-^'o^^^^^^^^^^ 

thought  redliitt  ,  Zlok^Sl  t?T^  ^-^'"^ 
as  a  countess  in  a  sold-homn!:^  J  1,  *'^^'''°^  ""•""'d 

the  money,  but  w\?S  om  Irid  rot^r  ^"""^ 
night  wih  Lou  of  «ieSapinCSs:Sn'^  ""' 

anceVS'mtSlTlamd'^*  '^"^°"^  «^^--*- 
-e  I  don-t  know  why  tVouM  ht"  S-^Si/'- 


<\i 
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The  sunlight  had  faded  from  the  valley,  though  the 
peaks  still  shimmered  orange  and  red,  and  the  broken 
edge  of  a  glacier  flashed  like  a  great  ro^e  diamond,  when 
the  two  girls  sat  on  the  veranda  encircling  Graham's 
ranch-house.  The  rancher  and  his  stalwart  sons  were 
away  rounding  up  his  cattle,  but  Jean  was  expecting  both 
them  and  her  mother  and  the  delayed  supper  was  ready. 
The  evening  was  very  still  and  cool.  The  life-giving  air 
was  heavy  with  the  breath  of  dew-toudied  cedars,  wliile 
the  hoarse  clamor  of  the  river  accentuated  the  hush  of  the 
mountain  solitude.  Strange  to  say,  both  of  the  girls  were 
thinking  about  the  vagrant,  and  Helen  Savine,  who  con- 
sidered herself  a  judge  of  character,  had  been  more  im- 
pressed by  him  than  she  would  have  eared  to  admit. 
There  was  no  doubt,  she  reflected,  that  the  man  was  toler- 
ably good-looking  and  had  enjoyed  some  training,  though 
perhaps  not  the  best,  in  England.  He  had  also  known 
adversity,  she  deduced  from  the  gauntness  of  his  face  and 
a  certain  grimness  of  expression.  She  had  noticed  that 
his  chin  indicated  a  masterful  expression  and  she  was, 
therefore,  the  more  surprised  that  he  had  allowed  him- 
self to  be  vanquished  by  the  boulder. 

Suddenly  a  heavy  crash  broke  through  the  musical 
jangle  of  cow  bells  that  drew  nearer  up  the  valley,  and  a 
cloud  of  yellow  smoke  curling  above  the  dark  branches 
spread  itself  across  the  fir  tops  in  filmy  folds. 

"  I  guess  that's  our  hobo  blowing  the  rock  up ! "  cried 
Jean.  "  I  wonder  where  he  stole  the  giant  powder  from. 
Well,  daddy's  found  his  cattle,  and  the  swearing  will  have 
made  him  hungry.  I'll  start  Kate  on  to  the  supper,  and 
we'll  bring  the  man  in  when  he  comes  round  for  his 
dollar." 

Presently  Thurston  knocked  at  the  door,  and  strode 
in  at  a  summons  to  enter.  Slightly  abashed,  he  halted 
inside  the  threshold.  Jean,  looking  ruddy  and  winsome 
in  light  print  dress,  with  sleeves  rolled  clear  of  each  plump 
fore-arm,  was  spreading  great  platefuls  of  hot  cakes  and 


GEOFFREY'S   FIRST    CONTRACT         29 

tnZ^\'V'f'n    """'"^  "'^  """^^  ^""'J   viands  on  the 
snowy  tablecloth.     Geoffrey  found  it  difficult  to  refrain 
from  glancing  woliishly  at  the  good  thing,  until  hlreyes 
rested  upon  Miss  Savine.  and  then  it  coft  him  an  eflo 
to  turn  them  away.    Helen  reclined  on  an  o.x-hide  lounge 

tilk     LT'^  ,  "?"'"«  ^^'  ^^°''y  ^'"^t""  of  h" 

thTonVh  th  T-  .^  ^"'"^  *'""'=  "^  "'■"^0°  showed 
through  the  pale  olive  in  her  cheek,  and  he  caught  the 
glimmer  of  pearly  teeth  between  the  ripe  red  lips.  In 
her  presence  he  grew  painfully  conscious  that  he  was 

bSil et'tf  ""1  r'/""''''  *''°"^^  ""^  ''"^  -«^«" 
Dest  toilet  he  couici  beside  a  stream 

barV'TsaT""'  ''"  '°'''  ""^  '^^^  ^^-S'-'  *!>«  *-'« 

H;;e?::;d'°a4ited.*-^^^°^"^^  -'-'  ^•°"^"  -^^^ 

T  1"  ^'77'"  ''^'"''' ""'' ''  °°*  *'>«*  •"'«'''''  the  question? 

Ever  since  her  mother's  death,  Helen  Savine  had  ruled 

onta  stw' '  °^  ""'  '"^''  ^'*  ^'>°™  ^he  came  in 
contact.  She  had  come  to  the  ranch  with  Mr.  Savine 
who  was  interested  in  many  enterprises  in  the  nefghbor: 

o'urr"     Fe;T,P"P"f  '°  ""  ■"'"^^'^'^  '"  -^'atever 
occurred.   Few  of  her  wishes  ever  had  been  thwarted   so 

naturally,  slie  was  conseious  of  a  faint  displeasu      that 

a   disheveled   wanderer  should   even    respectfully   si Lht 

obSt^wV"  ^"  """"""^^^  "^S-.  and  we  arc 

Geoffrey  handed  one  of  the  coins  back  with  a  slight  in- 

^  h1°°  °i^'  '"^*^-    "0"^  b"g='''»  '■««  one  dollar 

Helen  was  distinctly  annoyed  now.    The  color  grew  a 
httle  warmer  m  her  cheek  and  her  eyes  brighter,  b^uHhe 
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uttered  only  a  "Thank  you,"  and  took  up  the  piece  of 
silver. 

Jean  Graham,  prompted  by  the  Westerner's  gencroui 
hospitality,  and  a  feeling  that  she  had  been  overlooked, 
spoke: 

"You  have  earned  a  square  meal  any  way,  and  you're 
going  to  get  it,"  she  declared.  "Sit  right  down  there 
and  we'll  have  supper  when  the  boys  come  in." 

Uneasily  conscious  that  Helen  was  watching  him, 
Thurston  cast  a  swift  hungry  glance  at  the  food.  Then, 
remembering  his  frayed  and  tattered  garments  and  the 
hole  in  his  boot,  he  answered :  "  I  thank  you,  but  as  I 
must  be  well  on  my  way  to-morrow  I  cannot  stay." 

"  Then  you'll  take  these  along,  and  eat  them  when  it 
suits  you,"  said  the  girl,  deftly  thrusting  a  plateful  of 
hot  cakes  upon  him.  Divided  between  gratitude  and  an- 
noyance,  Geoffrey  stood  still,  stupidly  holding  out  the 
dainties  at  arm's  length,  while  flavored  syrup  dripped 
from  them.  It  was  equally  impossible  to  return  tliem 
without  flagrant  discourtesy  or  to  retire  with  any  dignity. 
Finally,  he  moved  out  backwards  still  clutching  the  plate 
of  cakes,  and  when  he  had  disappeared  Helen  laughed 
softly,  while  Jean's  merriment  rang  out  in  rippling  tones. 
"You  saved  the  situation,"  said  Helen.  "It  was 
really  getting  embarrassing,  and  he  made  me  ashamed.  I 
ought  to  have  known  better  than  to  play  that  trick  with 
the  dollar,  but  the  poor  man  looked  as  if  he  needed  it. 
He  is  certainly  not  a  hobo,  and  I  could  wonder  who  he 
is,  but  that  it  does  not  matter,  as  we  shall  never  see  him 
again." 

Meanwhile,  Geoffrey  Thurston  walked  savagely  down  the 
trail.  He  felt  greatly  tempted  to  hurl  the  cakes  away, 
but,  on  second  thoughts,  ate  them  instead.  It  was  a 
trifling  decision,  but  it  led  to  important  results,  as  trifles 
often  do,  because,  if  he  had  not  satisfied  his  hunger,  he 
would  have  limped  back  through  the  settlement  towards 
the  railroad  and  probably  never  would  have  re-entered  the 
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the  roofs  of  hemlock  -Lktnf'"^. ''''"''' ^  "P  """"nff 
•ky.  Eariy  iie:«T  mornZ  pf  "'"'""■  ""-^^  ""o  open 
trail.         '  """"""^  Bransome  stopped  him  on  the 

in^^' ^cWutti'^rt^fuX"''".*  ^''";  *•"''  '"^  "'-"'  -'"'- 
said  the  rancher  "an  1  l  .'"  ''""'■  "^  ""y  '"eadows,- 
I'm  open  to  talk  'to  you V    ^'°"'"  '""  ''''^"  °°  "usine^s 

then  I  had  „,,-  dolt' h  T'"""'  ^'""'^'y^  "Well,  just 
-y  you  canVo"a"u,„';"'X";ar  r'^'"  *'■''* '^  V°« 

S'-i^---:dXrite;:'ate£ 

£a>C'.o^ri-^S:d;;^-- 

langS;  "  '"'  '"'""*•"'•    "  I  --'  two,"  and  Bransome 

ot  Jfi:  Jo^  Ceou'nt^:^  I^v^^^°"  ^^-^'^  *"«„ 

observed  with  a  smile     "  R^  7  ^'*  °^'^'"  *>"« "  he 

taS^ieVKdM^r^^*^^^  a  s„s- 

faint  trace  of  super'tSfon  i„7'"°/'""'  "^'''^  *°  ^o-"" 
keep  Helen  Savine's  doC  t^'  ""/'"''^i  l^-^  '"t''"'!^'!  to 
had  earned  as  hfs  wn  '^I;te  *  Tn'th.  n'"*  "'°  "^^^  ''^ 
felt  that  the  suecessf«Ilvovr?i  f  Dominion,  and  he 
ii>g  point  i^  ZTalS:'        ^^  '"'''"'''  '^''''"^  «  t"^"- 


CHAPTER  IV 


GEOFFREY    MAKE9    FROOEESS 

Thurston  did  justice  to  his  breakfast  at  Bransome'a 
ranch,  and  he  frankly  informed  his  host  that  he  had  found 
it  difficult  to  exist  on  two  handfuls  of  crackers  and  one 
of  hot  corn  cakes.  When  the  meal  was  finished  and  pipes 
were  lighted,  the  two  men  surveyed  each  other  with  mu- 
tual interest.  They  were  not  unlike  in  physique,  for  the 
Colonial,  was,  as  is  usual  with  his  kind,  lean  and  wiry. 
His  quick,  restless  movements  suggested  nervous  energy, 
hut  v.'ien  advisable,  he  con  '  assume  the  boviL3  stolidity 
which,  though  foreign  tu  '•'.<  real  nature,  the  Canadian 
bushman  occasionally  adopts  for  diplomatic  purposes. 
Thurston,  however,  still  retained  certain  traits  of  the  In- 
sular Briton,  including  a  curtness  of  speech  and  a  judi- 
cious reserve. 

"  That  blame  lake  backs  up  on  my  meadows  each  time 
the  creek  rises,"  Bransome  observed  at  length.  "The 
snow  melts  fast  in  hay-time,  and,  more  often  than  I  like, 
a  freshet  harvests  my  timothy  grass  for  me.  Now  cut- 
ting down  three-hundred-foot  redwoods  is  good  as  exer- 
cise, but  it  gets  monotonois,  and  a  big  strip  of  natural 
prairie  would  be  considerably  more  useful  than  a  beaver's 
swimming  bath.  You  said  you  could  blow  a  channel 
through  the  rocks  that  hold  up  the  outlet,  didn't  you?" 

"  I  can !  "  Geoffrey  asserted  confidently.  "  From  some 
knowledge  of  mining  I  am  inclined  to  think  that  a  series 
of  heavy  charges  fired  simultaneously  along  the  natural 
cleavage  would  reduce  the  lake's  level  at  least  a  fathom. 
Have  you  got  a  pencil?" 

Here  it  was  that  the  national  idiosyncrasies  of  the  men 
became  apparent,  for  Thurston,  leaning  on  one  elbow, 
3* 
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n-a.le  nn  cl„l,„rntc  sketch  an.l  many  cnlcul.ition.  with 
Eransomps  pen.il.  A  Imminii^.T-hird,  rcsplcnH.nt  in  RoM 
and  purp'e,  blunderc!  in  between  the  roies  shrouding  the 
open  window,  and  liovered  for  a  moment  above  him  on 
invisible  wings.  Thurston  did  not  notice  the  bird,  but 
Bransome  flung  a  crust  at  it  a8  he  smUcd  on  his  com- 
panion. 

"  We'll  take  tile  figures  for  granted.  Life  is  too  short 
to  worry  over  them,"  the  rancher  said.  "  Let's  get  down 
to  business.  How  much  n.e  you  asking,  no  cure  no  pay,  I 
finding  tools  and  material?  I  want  your  bottom  price 
straight  away."  ^ 

Thurston  had  never  done  business  in  so  summary  a 
fashion  before,  b.,t  he  could  adapt  himself  to  circum- 
stances,  and  he  mentioned  a  moderate  sum  forthwith. 

Can  t  come  down?-then  it's  a  deal!  "  Bransome  an- 
nounced.  "  Contract-this  is  the  Pacific  slope,  and  we've 
no  time  for  such  foolery.  I'm  figuring  that  I  can  trust 
you  and  my  word's  good  enough  in  this  locality.  I?un 
that  pond  down  a  fathom  and  you'll  get  your  money. 
Any  particular  reason  why  you  shouldn't  start  in  to-day? 
Dont  know  of  any?  Then  put  that  pipe  in  your  pocket, 
and  well  strike  out  for  the  store  at  the  settlement  now '' 
So  It  came  about  that  at  sunset  Geoffrey  was  deposited 
with  scvera  bags  of  provisions,  a  blanket,  and  a  litter  of 
tools,  outside  a  ruined  shack  on  the  edge  of  the  natural 
prairie  surrounding  Bransome's  lake.  He  had  elected  to 
live  beside  his  work. 

A  tall  forest  of  tremendous  growth  walled  the  lake,  and 
then  for  a  space  rotting  trees  and  willow  swale  showed 
where  the  intermittent  rise  of  waters  had  set  a  limit  to 
the  all-encroaching  bush.  The  wail  of  a  loon  rang  eerily 
out  of  the  shadow,  and  was  answered  by  the  howl  of  a 
distant  wolf.  A  thin  sVer  crescent  sailed  clear  of  the 
fretted  minarets  of  towering  firs  clear  cut  against  a  pale 
Jicarl  of  the  sky.  ^ 

"  Carlton's  prairie,  we  call  it,"  saia  Bransome.  leaning 
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against  liin  liglit  wagon,  wliicli  stood  near  tlio  dcHcrti'd 
dwelling.  "  Land  which  isn't  all  rock  or  forest  is  mighty 
scarce,  and  Carltun  ligurcd  he'd  done  great  things  when 
ho  bought  this  place.  Five  years  he  tried  to  drain  it, 
working  niglit  and  day,  and  pouring  good  money  into  it, 
and  five  times  the  frcnhcts  washed  out  his  crops  for  him. 
The  creek  just  laughed  at  his  ditches.  Then  when  he'd 
no  more  money  he  went  out  to  help  track-laying,  and  a 
big  tree  flattened  him.  The  boys  said  he  didn't  seem  very 
sorry.  This  prairie  had  bn)ken  his  heart  for  him,  and 
I'vo  heard  the  Siwash  say  he  still  comes  back  and  digs  at 
nights  when  the  moon  is  full." 

"  Carlton  made  a  mistake,"  said  Geoffrey,  who  had 
been  examining  the  surroundings  rather  than  listening  to 
the  tale.  "  lie  began  in  what  looked  the  easiest  and  was 
the  hardest  way.  lie  should  have  cut  the  mother  rock 
instead  of  trenching  the  forest."  When  rlransome  drove 
away  Thurston  roiled  himself  in  the  thick  brown  blanket, 
and  sank  into  slumber  under  the  lee  of  the  dead  man's 
dwelling,  through  which  a  maple  tree  had  grown  from  the 
inside,  wrenching  off  the  shingle  roof. 

An  owl  that  circled  about  the  crumbling  house,  stooped 
now  and  then  on  muffled  wing  to  inspect  the  sleeper. 
Once  a  stealthy  panther,  slipping  through  the  willows, 
bared  its  fangs  and  passed  the  other  way,  and  the  pale 
green  points  of  luminescence  that  twinkled  in  tlie  sur- 
rounding bush,  and  were  the  eyes  of  timber  wolves,  faded 
again.  Neither  did  the  deer  that  panther  and  wolves 
sought,  come  down  to  feed  on  the  swamp  that  night,  for 
a  man,  holding  dominion  over  the  beasts  of  the  forest,  lay 
slumbering  in  the  desolate  clearing. 

Geoffrey  began  work  early  next  day,  and  afterwards 
week  by  week  toikJ  from  dawn  until  nearly  sunset,  blast- 
ing clear  minor  reefs  and  ledges  until  he  attacked  the 
mother  rock  under  the  lip  of  a  clashing  fall.  The  fee 
promised  was  by  no  means  large,  and,  because  current 
wages  prohibited  assistance,  he  did  all  the  work  himself. 
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Rrit,  and  dril hnK,  B.nRle.lmn.lc.l,  is  o  dillicult  oporatioa 
«u,  e.l  w«,HUleop  ,n  wator,  Lamod  to  carry  1  cavv  l.ur^.on, 

i,^  Ltf  ^'''  T;'  ^'"'  '""  '"'"^"t  ">■  "'«  '"'k  Rrow! 
"■g  upon  him.  iro  fplt  tliat  much  depended  upon  tho 
m,cec»B  ul  con.pletion  of  Ms  rontraet.     It  wL  not    l.ow" 

for  after  each  day's  foil  was  done,  ho  lav  prone  on 
scented  p,ne  twiRs,  and  hoard  the  voic.;  of  th/l.LhTrcak 
Boftly  through  the  Hoh.n.n  hu,h  a«,  through  ^ra  t  on  „! 
".l.nff  Kones  along  tho  loft.y  s„o«.,  ni,-l't  oCd  in 
Ifo  would  watch  the  hlack  hear  RrubhinR  ho^-fa'hion 
amons  the  tall  wild  cahhage,  while  the  little  1  uHer  1  Sc 
paddlinR  before   it«  brood,  set  divergent   lines  creS 

«^^r^'^s.--;r:t;t:r£-si 

ere   cd  woodpecker  cried  in  answer,  and  bv  desreC    he 

a'e     hI^I"  ■'"'  "°.'"°"  ""''J'-^'  «"  «*«  "f  berserk 

t?wait   bV  ,•  ^"''""*^  ''"r*,  ""''  "■"'''  P"""''»t,  learning 
Burhe     r  ■    ;"  ""''.  -^f  J'-'ination  still  remained 

"or  at  ti,  ™*  "*^  ^'""^  '"""""  intercourse. 

mnrV^ff  "•■"::'    ".'*  scattered  ranchers  would  ride 
7  n    f""  ""P'-''^t>cable  advice  or  to  predict  his  fnilnre 

wo'id''bfnZ-e'^^*''vi''"'^"^  ""^""'"^  tiS' ;"%';Tt' 

would  be  proved  which  was  rij^ht.  Sometimes,  he  tramned 
through  scented  shadow  to  Graham-^  homestead  and  dis- 

who    fini!  "^  conversations  with  Helen  Savine 

:^pSe^trtarkT^^"X:^rrhS^^^^^^ 

gruous  in  this  for  petty  class  distinc«:  s  5  h'  n  he" 
bush  w.,ere,  when  his  daily  task  is  done,  the  hired  man 
me.  ts  hia  master  on  terms  of  equality. 
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At  last  the  day  on  which  Thurston's  work  was  to  be 
practically  tested  arrived,  and  most  of  the  ranchers  drove 
over  to  witness  what  they  regarded  as  a  reckless  eiperi- 
ment. 

Jean  Graham  and  Helen  Savine  stood  a  little  apart 
from  the  rest  on  the  edge  of  the  forest  looking  down  on 
the  glancing  water  and  talking  with  the  experimenter. 
The  rich  wet  meadows  were  heavy  with  flag  and  blossom 
to  the  edge  of  the  driftwood  frieze,  and  the  splash  of 
rising  trout  alone  disturbed  the  reflection  of  the  mighty 
trunks  and  branches  crowning  a  promontory  on  the  farther 
side. 

"  It  is  very  beautiful,  and  now  you  are  going  to  spoil 
it  all,  Mr.  Bransome,"  said  Helen. 

The  rancher  glanced  at  her  with  admiration  in  his 
eyes.  Helen  was  worthy  of  inspection.  Her  thin  sum- 
mer dress,  with  the  cluster  of  crimson  roses  tucked  into 
the  waist  of  it,  brought  out  her  rich  beauty  which  be- 
tokened a  Latin  ancestry. 

"Yes,  it's  mighty  pretty;  a  picture  worth  looking  at— 
all  of  it,"  he  said,  and  there  was  a  faint  smile  on  Helen's 
lips  as  she  recognized  that  the  general  tribute  to  the  pic- 
turesque was  as  far  as  Bransome  dared  venture  in  the 
direction  of  a  compliment.  He  was  not  a  difiident  person, 
but  he  felt  a  wholesome  respect  for  Helen  Savine. 

"Mighty  pretty,  but  what's  the  good  of  it,  and  I'm 
not  farming  for  my  health,"  he  continued.  "  It's  just  a 
beautiful  wilderness,  and  what  has  a  man  brains  given 
him  for,  unless  it's  to  turn  the  wilderness  into  cheese  and 
butter.  It  has  broken  one  man's  heart,  and  my  thick- 
headed neighbors  said  a  swamp  it  would  remain  forever, 
but  a  stranger  witli  ideas  came  along,  and  I  told  him 
'  Sail  ahead.' " 

"  I  did  hear  you  told  him  not  to  be  a— perhaps  I  had 
better  say— a   simple   fool,"   Helen   answered  mischiev- 
ously; and  Bransome  coughed  before  he  made  reply 
"Maybe!"   he   acknowledged.    "I   didn't   know  him 
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Helen  Savine  uXf  rll^Vrtl  hJV"' ^^^^"^"^ 
vantage  since  she  first  saw-  Jm      tt  ^  '''^"Sed  to  ad- 

Bhe  had  noticed  were  quick  toC  II  ^''°  '^'''  ^'^'^'^ 
n^ore  kindly  and  L^  bronzed  fn/  °^''' ^'"^  ^™'^-'' 
The  thin  jean  garments  and  IITI '''\"'°''*  ^^P^^^^"'- 
no-longer  any  rentTin  them  ^  f  Al^'  ^°^''  ''^''^^  had 
frame.  '       ''  '"  ^^^'^'  ^^'t^d  the  weU-proportioned 

deid  CtnTir bSTy^lfr^^  ^"-"^  ^-  - 
should  serve  almost  as  we  1 »  s  "d  ^u'  '"^""'"^  .*'"'-'"^'' 
wg  Helen's  presence  with   «  k     Th^ston,  acknowledg- 

"You  appearVeresteJiiss  S?-*'"'*^''-^  ^'^'fl^«»t- 
to  the  shock  of  a  number  of  th  '"J  ^*  ""  t™"""? 
and  perhapsyou  had  better  It'^''  ^''^  Bimultaneouslyt 
blast  will'be'powerfu  .  rshoXT"  *'  ''"^'''  ^"^  *^^ 
«nce  you  are  in  a  measure  re^nM  ^T  ^"'^  '^i*^'. 
You  wiU  remember  7uZve2Tf  /"  '^''  ^^"t^^^' 

"You  have  them  -  »  safd  ff  T    ^-^Z'*  eommission." 
for  though  the  m^n  J.t        '"'  ""'"^  *  ^""^  ^faeerity. 

was  too  proud  trassrery";':"''"f^  ''""'^-'  «^'     ' 
was  Helen  Savine  and  t.n=f/  /i™"^'^'™"^'''"-    She 
to  maintain  her  dln;?^  ""'''^'^^^  t'^"*  «he  had  no  need 

a  b^-'^vSrhe^Trr'  ""t-  --^  *"-  - 

towards  the  gorge  The  rancher  h^J:  jf'^  ^"'^  ^og^ft^ 
companion,  taking  a  brand  frl  fl"^  ^''"''^^^  ^''<=°  ^^^ 
over  the  boulders  Geoffrev  dil  V"'  "'  ^'»'"b«^«d 
and  the  voices  grew  louder  wtrf"  """""^  *''^  «'^J'«' 
walking  hurriedly  ^'°  ^^  «"»«  i"t°  view  again 

ou!ZS.tS:  t^  SraV^or  began  to  crawl  in  and 

both  n^enW^S;  smaTt'VTb'  '''^""*°»'  «°^ 
for  the  bush  until  GeolfreyrhaSn^  ^^'^^^  -  Jeadi. 
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full  speed  towards  the  gorge.  All  who  watched  him  were 
astonished,  for  they  were  already  bracing  themselves  to 
face  the  heavy  shock. 

"He's  mad— stark  mad!"  roared  Graham.  "Come 
back  for  your  life,  Bransome.  It's  smashed  into  small 
pieces  both  of  you  will  be,"  and  the  eyes  of  the  specta- 
tors grew  wide  as  they  watched  the  two  running 
figures,  for  the  rancher  also  had  turned,  and  the  lines  of 
vapor  were  creeping  with  ominous  swiftness  across  the 
face  of  the  stone. 

There  was  a  roar  as  the  behind  man  clutched  at  the 
other,  missed  him,  and  staggered  several  paces,  leaving  his 
hat  behind  him  before  he  took  up  the  chase  again.  Single 
cries  sharper  than  the  rest  rose  out  of  the  clamor,  "  Blown 
to  glory  both  of  them!  Two  sticks  of  giant  powder  in 
most  of  the  holes.  All  that's  left  of  the  Britisher  won't 
be  worth  picking  up ! " 

Tlie  two  men  disappeared  among  the  boulders  almost 
under  the  white  foam  of  the  fall,  and  for  a  brief  space 
there  was  heavy  silence  emphasized  by  the  song  of  hurry- 
ing water  and  the  drumming  of  a  blue-grouse  on  the  sum- 
mit of  a  iir.  Helen  Savine  fancied  she  could  hear  the 
assembly  breathing  unevenly,  and  felt  a  pricking  among 
the  roots  of  her  hair,  while  she  struggled  with  an  impulse 
which  prompted  her  to  cry  aloud  or  in  any  wild  fashion  to 
break  the  torturing  suspense.  Jean  Graham,  whose  eyes 
were  wide  with  apprehension,  noted  that  her  face  was 
bloodless  to  the  lips.  Neither  had  as  yet  been  rudely  con- 
fronted with  tragedy,  and  both  felt  held  fast,  spellbound, 
without  the  power  to  move. 

"  The  Lord  have  mercy  on  them,"  said  the  hoarse  voice 
of  a  man  somewhere  behind  the  girls. 

Once  more  a  murmur  swelled  into  a  roar,  and  Jean, 
twining  her  brown  fingers  together,  cried,  "There! 
They're  coming.    They  may  be  in  time !  " 

A  figure,  apparently  Bransomo's,  leaped  down  from  a 
boulder  close  in  front  of  one  that  climbed  over  the  stone. 
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forest,  the  rear  runner  wl  "^""^  ^°'"  *''«  sheltering 

and  hngsZliZTi:^'°  '!""'=  "P  «»l'  ''""ds  clenched 
fore  him      Th!  ^        ^  '  ^""""^  stea.lily  on  the  one  be- 

perspiring  face"      Til         !f '^  ^''  '*'""?«''  "P""  their 
out-crop!^TSon  iLL"'  *ey  passed  a  spur%f  r»ck 

■•d  w  j^tTr^rr.iiiici'r- 
weight  drove  hurtling  thif*^'"  f"""  ?'<=•=«  ^^  g™«ter 
the  lake.    Then  for  ?he  lastf'  "l!  *'™'  °^  P'"°««d  '"to 

We  cut  it  rather  fine,"  he  said  «  K„t  t  r  u  ' 
sure  there  would  be  nn»t  =„ffl  •    i  i-      "*  ^  ^'''t  reasonably 
spoiled  the  wMe  blast  if  tt"r*  k";'/"*^  "  ""'sht  have 
Are  their  shots     Of  i  r^  '"'^  ^"'^^  had  failed  to 

pany,  but  as     "wa^m    Th-^T  ^I"*'*"^  ^"^  y"  ""»- 

-j:vyou"turnrb"i£t:"'~^  ^  ^-'*  -j-^^ 
sp 'r  °^;;;  i:  3;  a'Sd  'r  ^1  ^'^^^^  -^^  *« 

he  answered-  ^  """^  admiration  before 

"J  re,p.„iM,  (or  i.i    M.d.  ,if.3i  "i"  ™  '°  « 


•  you.    Made  the  best  bargain  for 


your 
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time  I  could,  but  I  didn't  buy  ;-ou  up  bones  and  body — 


if 

■5 


"  I  think  I  do,"  answered  Geoffrey,  and  that  w«i  all, 
but  it  meant  the  recognition  of  a  bond  between  them. 
Bransome,  as  if  glad  to  change  the  subject,  asked: 

"  Say,  after  you  had  fired  the  fuse  what  did  you  waste 
precious  seconds  looking  for?  If  I  wasn't  too  seared  to 
notice  anything  dearly  I'd  swear  you  found  something 
and  picked  it  up." 

"  I  did ! "  declared  Geoffrey,  smiling.  "  It  was  some- 
thing I  must  have  dropped  before.  Only  a  triile,  but  I 
would  not  like  to  lose  it,  and — I  had  one  eye  on  the 
fuses — there  seemed  a  second  or  two  to  spare.  However, 
for  some  rc.'on  my  throat  feels  all  stuck  together.  Have 
you  any  cia  .  in  your  wagon?  " 

Half-an  hojr  latti,  wlien  most  of  the  spectators  stood 
watching  the  released  waters  thunder  down  the  gorge,  for 
the  blast  had  been  successful,  Heleu  Savine  said: 

"  I  don't  quite  understand  what  happened,  Mr.  Bran- 
come." 

"  It  was  this  way ! "  answered  the  rancher,  glad  to 
profit  by  any  opportunity  of  interesting  the  girl.  "  That 
Thurston  is  a  hard,  tough  man.  Two  fuses  that  were  to 
fire  small  charges  petered  out,  and  sooner  than  risk  any- 
thing he  must  light  them  again.  I  don't  quite  understand 
all  the  rest  of  it,  either,  for  he's  not  a  mean  man,  and  why 
he  should  stay  fooling  on  top  of  a  powder  mine  looking 
for  one  dollar  when  I've  a  hatful  to  pay  him  is  away  be- 
yond me.  Yet  I'm  sure  he  picked  up  a  piece  of  silver  Just 
before  we  ran.    Curious  kind  of  creature,  isn't  he?" 

Helen  thought  the  incident  distinctly  odd.  She  could 
not  comprehend  why  a  man  should  risk  his  life  for  the 
sake  of  a  silver  coin.  She  could  not  find  a  solution  of  the 
mystery  until  it  was  explained  that  evening. 

Geoffrey  Thurston,  attired  in  white  shirt,  black  sash, 
and  new  store  clothes,  had  tramped  over  to  Graham's 
ranch  and  by  degrees  he  and   Miss   Savine  gravitated 
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giant  peaks'wereWdwhenrriff^       ^'°'^  *"« 
pines  were  black  on  thpir  1?        ,  "*'  ^'^"S-    The 

fflledthevalleroutoSlT  ^'oP-^^-  and  white  mists 

long  reverberations     Geoffrey   '7"^  *'f  '""^  ^"^^  '» 

veranda  balustrade,  both  £   ?or  H,f"  .'"''*  °°  *••« 

mountains  impressed  them  andMo  ,""  '"^T""?  "^  the 

After  a  whih>,  the  sirUold  P.nff       T'"','^  ™Perfluous. 

glad  to  live  after  his  narrl  '1  "'"*  ''"  ""^ht  to  he 

was  really  no  great  ristani   fT  '?"".  f '^''"•-    "  ^here 

would  have  justified    t"Geoffr        '   •' >  ^"'"'  ^^'  '•"^"'^^ 

of  two  charges  mZf'h  J  '"'P'"^''-    "  The  failure 

Since  I  left  vou    fp  T?    T  "^"'^'^  ""  ""^  ^'o-'k  for  me 

tarily  off   fd  me  a    o.k  ^   ,  '"'^  ''^''"^  ^""'evor  vol™: 

Helen,  flashing  a  .ui^^S^'AT  '''"  "' "  ^'^' 

pears*to\rno?rfa?d:man]  Tt^'  ""^  ^^  ^''^  "P" 
abilities,  one  is  Jad  to  eTrn  «  h-in  ™™''^  ^"^  "^^tal 
"I  am  afraid  1  am  a  som  °1,  J  ff  '""'  '''°"  ^^  «aid. 
Bider  this  only  the  h^g  nTin^  and"! r''":;'  P-^^^""-  ^  «''°- 
for  it.  You  will  remfmber T'ho  It  w^:'  ^""T  ^''^P°°^'"« 
contract."  ''°  "  ^as  offered  me  my  first 

ia  2XZrTS'  YT;eTWr  ''^-  "That 
was  I  to  know? »  ""'"^  ^°°^''^  «o-and  how 

faintly  beightef  If ;;, t^^S^k:;:  fj^'  ^''^  *-  "' 


iV 
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you  offered  me  a  dollar.  Well,  I  earned  that  dollar,  and  I 
have  it  still.  It  has  brought  me  good  luck,  and  I  will  keep 
it  as  a  talisman." 

Instinctively  his  fingers  slid  to  one  end  of  a  thin  gold 
chain,  and  for  a  moment  a  look  of  consternation  came  into 
his  face,  for  the  links  hung  loose;  then  as  the  hard  hand 
dropped  to  his  pocket,  he  looked  relieved  and  Helen  found 
it  judicious  to  watch  a  gray  blur  of  shadow  moving  across 
the  snow.  She  had  sometimes  wondered  what  he  wore  at 
one  end  of  that  cross-pattern  chain,  for  rock  cutters  do 
not  usually  adorn  themselves  with  such  trinkets,  but,  re- 
membering Bransome's  comments,  she  now  understood 
what  had  happened  just  before  the  explosion.  Geoffrey's 
quick  eyes  had  noticed  something  unusual  in  her  air,  and 
his  old  reckless  spirit,  breaking  through  all  restraint, 
prompted  him  to  say: 

"  It  will,  I  fancy,  still  bring  me  good  fortune.  I  come 
of  a  superstitious  race,  and  nothing  would  tempt  me  to 
part  with  it.  This,  as  I  said,  is  only  the  beginning.  It 
appeared  impossible  to  move  the  boulder  from  your  wagon 
trail,  and  I  did  it.  The  neighbors  declared  nobody  could 
drain  Bransome's  prairie,  and  a  number  of  goodly  acres 
are  drying  now,  while  to-night  I  feel  it  may  be  possible 
to  go  on  and  on,  until " 

"Does  not  that  sound  somewhat  egotistical?"  inter- 
posed Helen. 

"  Horribly,"  said  Thurston,  with  a  curious  smile.  "  But 
you  see  I  am  trusting  in  the  talisman,  and  some  day  I 
may  ask  you  to  admit  that  I  have  made  it  good.  I'm  not 
avaricious,  and  desire  money  only  as  means  to  an  end. 
Dollars !  If  all  goes  well,  the  contract  for  the  wagon  road 
rock  work  should  bring  me  in  a  good  many  of  them." 

"  You  are  refreshingly  certain,"  averred  Helen.  "  But 
will  the  end  or  dominant  purpose  justify   all   this  ? " 

Thurston  answered  quietly: 

"  I  may  ask  you  to  judge  that,  also,  some  day ! " 

Helen  was  conscious  of  a  chagrin  quite  unusual  to  her. 


''■=°™EV  makes  P«oaBESS         „ 

f'ough  she  rather  nZ^Lt  °"""^'"  "^k  herself    bu 
-tt'od  her.  and  ;   'w  houJ'lr""^  ^'•°«'^-'  t"""   « 
tion  she  could  not  rescVt  t     r    F''^  ""  '"^'''^"d  ques- 
was  often  more  unaSb ktharwl:^'  '■''^'''"  ^^"""^"e- 

Sa£  -  -«'--^  ^'-5rt'^ei?rei;s:^^^^^ 

i-trScJTn 'nS^^^^^^^  promised  Jean  some 

She  paused  a  second,  and   w/fh       ™  ^''*''«''  ""steadily. 

"^M  "isn't  it  Wsstci-rSpr'^'^-i 


CHAPTER   V 
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Helen  Satine  had  passed  two  years  in  England,  and, 
because  her  father  was  a  prusperous  man  who  humored 
her  slightest  wishes,  she  occasionally  returned  to  take  her 
pleasure  in  wlia*^  she  called  the  Old  Country.  It  is  a  far 
cry  from  the  snowy  heights  of  the  Pacific  slope  to  the 
pleasant  valleys  of  the  North  Country,  but  in  these  days 
of  quadruple-expansion  engines,  distance  counts  but  little 
when  one  has  sufficient  money. 

The  Atlantic  express  had  brought  Helen  and  her  aunt 
by  marriage,  Mrs.  Thomas  P.  Savine,  into  Montreal, 
whence  a  fast  train  had  conveyed  them  to  New  York  in 
time  to  catch  a  big  Southampton  liner,  but  Mrs.  Savine 
was  a  restless  lady,  and  had  grown  tired  of  London  within 
six  weeks  from  the  day  she  left  Vancouver  She  was  an 
American,  and  took  pains  to  impress  the  fact  upon  any- 
body who  mistook  her  for  a  Canadian,  and,  flndiqg  a  party 
of  her  countrymen  and  women,  whom  she  had  hoped  to 
overtake  in  the  metropolis,  had  departed  northwards,  she 
determined  to  follow  them  to  the  English  lakes. 

"  It's  a  big,  hot,  dusty  wilderness,  Tom,  and  we've  seen 
all  they've  got  to  show  us  here  before,"  she  said  to  her 
long-suffering  husband,  as  she  stood  in  the  vestibule  of  a 
fashionable  hotel.  "  Say,  we'll  pull  out  to-day  and  catch 
the  Schroeders'  party  nioilitating  around  Wordsworth's 
tomb.  Young  man,  will  you  kindly  get  us  a  railroad 
schedule?" 

The  silver-buttoned  official,  who  watched  the  big  plate- 
glass  door,  started  at  a  smart  rap  on  his  shoulder,  and 
blinked  at  the  angular  lady  in  a  startling  costume  and  a 
blue  veil.    Thomas  Savine  interposed  meekly: 
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«k.  myXt"''  "-^  «>•"'»  evidently  not  the  man  to 

-Irrd^^n'rra'lf/tlvl'l.^f  ^"-  S-ine  an- 
spJendently-g  Id"  boZ  ^  "^  ''*^''™  "  'o*^  of  re- 
vestibule.  She  thereunnn  T"'°»  ""''  Potion  of  the 
listeners  that  t  w  Z,?toT  "Th"  '"'  '''  ^''^'^^  "fa" 
^""ways  in  BO  small  a  untrv  and  Z7'''  '"'  ">  """"y 
assistance,  selected  a  train  whf  "  ^  ^"''  "  ^'"k'« 
Oxenholme,  from  which^Ll  tt  offi"'1  '''"'^"  ''"  "' 
she  might  find  weans  of  trnn       .^"''  suggested  that 

'^"■Atothebestofhsbhe/crr/""'  ^J"'  "''''''''  ■» 
or  one  of  them,  wrote  what  V  *^°'"  ''»"  ""^  Wordsworth. 

little  pieces.  It  pro  ed  'oj  "m V"';"""'"^  ^'"'™"'^ 
passed  a  delightful  weef  at  A^^'T^  *'"'  °^  t''*  P-^y 
journ  was  barred  only  by  £    T    '  T^T  ^^'''  '^ 

nevereateninEnglanda   that  J   ,    *"«.  vegetables  were 
you  gmw  potatoe/anywhere  fn  H     '  *'  '"'J"''^'''  "Don't 
.    The  attendant  safd  t£t  v°v  "' '°"°''^- '' 
!»   the   immediate  vie  n  J    and   M  °"'^  ^"^  P'°'^««<J 
jeweled  hand  majestically.  ^'       ^   ^'-   ^''^ine  waved  a 

^»tnyh"boiIedy,L''ra1d''"'^  '°°'*-    ''"  »''  "SW  here 

got  t"-KnlnXTSiv"tt  r  '"'"^  y-  — 
Thomas  Savine,  bu    Mrs    Sal  *"  "*  '"""«'"  ^«=3 

such  reasoning.  ^^'''''e  remained  superior  to 

po;;tLtL''S;oiifutr'^,  ^  --^  ^^-^ 

There  was  a  whisnerinl  „t  *      "'    '''"  '°^'«t<'d- 

hall,  somebody  wSKatue"  "/t.°'v.""'  ''^-■^f'"' 
appeared  to  announce    wfth  r!'.""''.*''" '"'*^' '"""ager 

tunately  impossible  in  the  b„svT'  *^*  '*  ^^'^  '">for. 

»ary  arrangements  for  Se%tror;s£gC*J«  ^"'■ 


it 


■'  i 


it 
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"Then  we'll  start  again  and  follow  the  Schrooclers' 
trail  to  that  place  in  Cumberland,"  Mn.  Savine  decided. 
"  Tom,  you  go  out  and  buy  one  of  thote  twenty  Ave  cent 
guide-books  which  tell  you  all  about  everything.  Hir» 
some  ponies  and  a  man,  and  we'll  drive  a  straight  line 
across  the  mountains." 

The  manager  respectfully  siiggested  it  would  be  better 
to  take  the  train,  even  though  the  railway  went  round, 
because  the  mountains  were  lofty,  and  the  roads  were  in- 
different in  the  region  traversed.  To  this  the  lady  an- 
swered with  some  truth  that  the  highest  peak  in  Britain 
was  a  pigmy  to  the  lowest  of  the  Selkirks,  and  that  she 
had  spent  two  summers  camping  among  the  fastnesses  of 
the  snow-clad  Olympians. 

"  Your  aunt  is  a  smart  woman,  but  she  can't  help  up- 
setting things,"  said  Thomas  Savine,  when  his  niece  went 
out  with  him  to  make  arrangements  for  the  trip.  Helen 
smiled  pleasantly,  for  she  knew  her  aunt's  good  qualities, 
and-  also  she  was  fond  of  adventurous  wanderings. 

It  was  perfect  weather,  and  the  three  tourists  enjoyed 
their  journey  among  the  less  frequented  fells,  during 
which  they  camped,  so  Thomas  Savine  termed  it,  each 
night  in  some  high-perched  hostelry  or  trout-fisher's 
haunt.  Helen  realized  that  never  before  had  she  fully 
appreciated  the  beauty  of  England.  Quite  apart  from  its 
wonders  of  industrial  enterprise,  tide  of  world-wide  com- 
merce, and  treasury  of  literature  and  art,  the  old  country 
was  to  be  loved  for  its  quiet,  green  restfulness,  she 
thought. 

Suddenly  there  came  a  change.  A  south-wester  drove 
thick  rain-clouds  scudding  ross  peak  and  valley,  and 
filled  the  passes  with  dank,  white  mists  from  the  Irish 
Sea,  and  so,  towards  the  close  of  a  threatening  day,  Mrs. 
Savine's  party  came  winding  down  in  a  hurry  from  a  bare 
hill  shoulder  and  under  the  gray  crags  of  Crosbie  Fell. 
The  hollows  beneath  them  were  lost  in  a  woolly  vapor,  low- 
flying  scud  raked  the  bare  ridges  above,  and  even  as  they 
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before  it  non.es  al.ng."      *'  "'"*  *«"  8<-'t  in  somewhere 

found  there,  for  it  wa"" o Im  thS'  *'"  "'«''*  «'"''l  b" 
P'^destrian  tourist  came  doni  f'         ,"?"  «''  enterprising 
Crosbie  Fell.    Still.  Z  inhabl  Z    '", '"«''  """'«  behind 
u  a  tongue  none  of  the  o?ht       '■  i"^"'""''^  «"'!'•  P'ide 
''".^s  in  anunusualVgooj  tlT'nTP^'''''''''''  '^-^tli 
m'Rht  take  tiiem  in  at  pi       ,°^  "'''  ^^'"^ker.the  keener 
that  ju«t  as  the  ra  n  LanTf^^^h    ^''"«  "  ''apSd 
a«  had  probably  neverTfo"      ™''> /"'''  «  'cavalcade 

??deuptotheUofttdLS^^^ 
the  ,ron-bound  barriers  stiVlavCll  ■'"^"'.''-  «"'"<'  "^ 
of  the  areh,  and  Helen  no  iced  sm'/'"^  '°  *''«  hollow 
stout  walls  above,  for  thp  31  I.  ^°'"  '""s'^ets  in  the 
and  several  tin.e  i„  wT^''^'^  heen  a  fighting  rate 
had  rolled  about  and  tlu-n  h%  m""''  *''«  t^e  of  battle 
bomly-held  stronghoM    \t  T'  """^  *'°'"  *he  s  1 

'""^hfromapara'graptin'^^^rrgtrblk''  ^"*''^'-'=<'  «<> 
■The  romance  of  Pn„i-  u  V    «U"ie-book. 

"does  to  the  o^itolt'S^Br'''^  *"  H*"  a« 
«he  turned  in  her  saddle  t„  foot  „h"T  "'"  '*''^'  -""J 
the  weaflier-worn  archwav  IJZii         ''"•    ^famed  by 
°f  the  fells  fading  i„to  {he  r«Tn      7  ^^'  ""^^  ""'Part 
f  OSS  and  moor,  which  ha    1      '*  """^  ""^  hare  sweep  of 
f-t  Of  the  gre'at  rrngeslrth  to^'  """'j"''-  *°  tht 
the  quadrangle,  for  the  JZl       ,    "'""^  «hore.     Inside 
^«ved  as  farm'instead  otl   „    b '"""'^  «>«  P"'*  centu  y 
Pon  were  ruinous  «nd  empj   L    lb'  '"'m''^''  ""-^  ^'hi/ 
"py,  but  she  could  fill  the  space 


Si 
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in  fancy  with  nturdv  arrlicr,  n)Bn-at-«rin«,  nnd  corBlt'ted 
rider,  for  that  the  present  venerable  edifice  had  been  built 
into  an  older  one  the  stump  of  a  square  tower  remained 
to  testify. 

Thomas  Savine  pounded  on  the  oaken  door  at  one  end 
of  the  lourtyaril  until  it  wb«  opened  by  a  bcnt-shouldercd 
man  with  fros'.cd  hair  ami  wrinkled  visage. 

"  We  are  unfortunate  Strang,  r»  with  a  guide  who  haa 
lost  his  way,  and  it  would  be  a  fiivor  if  you  could  take  us 
in  to-night  out  of  the  storm,"  he  said.  The  older  man 
glanced  at  the  party  suspiciously. 

"  If  you  ride  straight  on  across  the  moor  you'll  find  a 
road,  and  a  brand  new  hotel  in  twelve  miles,  where  you'll 
get  whatever  you  have  been  used  to,"  he  said.  "  I  once 
took  some  London  folks  in,  and  after  the  thanks  they  gave 
me  I  never  will  again." 

"We're  not  Londoners,  only  forlorn  Canadians,"  cx- 
plrined  Thomas  Savine.  "Never  mind,  Mntilda;  he'll 
find  out  that  you're  an  American  in  due  time.  We  have 
all  learned  to  rough  it  in  our  own  country,  and  would 
trouble  you  very  little." 

"What  part  of  Canada?"  asked  the  forbidding  flgura 
in  the  doorway,  and  when  Savine  answered,  ''  British  Co- 
lumbia," called  "Margery!"  A  little  weazened  womnn, 
with  cheeks  still  ruddy  from  much  lashing  of  the  wind, 
appeared  in  the  portal. 

"Strangers  from  British  Columbia!  Perhaps  they 
know  the  master,"  said  the  man,  and  there  was  a  whisper- 
ing until  the  woman  vanished,  saying,  "I'll  ask  Miss 
Gracie." 

She  returned  promptly,  and,  with  a  reserved  courtesy, 
bade  the  party  enter.  Then  she  sent  her  husband  and  the 
guide  to  stable  the  ponies,  and  fifteen  minutes  later  the 
travelers  reassembled  beside  the  deep-seated  window  of  a 
great  stone-flaggcd  room,  darkly  wainscoted,  whicli  ap- 
parently once  had  been  the  hall,  and  was  now  kitchen. 
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?z;tc!'rr.'S'r''  ^r  ?"'-^^  -  ♦'-■  • 

hanging  bcnel^CloLhT'  'm''"'  ^""^  "'«  '''''■* 
«  P«at  fire;  .,nrl     wZul'nfT^  ""'""•  '"^='''•"1  "I'"" 

meal  Hincc  ».,„  I't  vliel'vl^"   ""     "'  '"^"^''^  ""'''  "« 

"  WImt  rurnit„re  tli.T,    H  J.    •  'T"^   "'«   '^''"1'. 

down  for  a  few  wrok.-  j  ^-        ?,  *'■■•  ^""y"'  cmes 
ton,  and  ho  bl„;    '  .0  '^M 'lee"/'  1'"  "'"f  "  T""- 

ton'^!r;:;^;,:;t!i'r  ^^'"% "  ^^ «-  ^  ^hurs. 

Wa«  tl,at  one  o    ?|,o  ;:?  """'"*? '""taol  on  tl.c  fell. 

-e  are  intereste!i  i^al  In  L.fT -Ir     ^""^^  ^"'''°''"' 
ditions."  '"'"^"'  buildings  and  their  tra- 

"Oh,  jes!"  broke  in  Mrs.  Savine     "\r„  •    i  1 
hear  about  wicked  barons  «n,l  „;?  ,  ^''  J"'*  ^'""'  *» 

folk  of  the  oUleu  time  "  '''""'  ""''  ""  '^o'e  quaint 

sa;L?ro.d'it't"oigrc:.Ttt"^'  -"  ^''-- 

""  we  may  smoke  in  Z  Jtt  /<  ?'  "P°»  ^^'^  '"'«'«• 
yourself,"  Jidr'MrJtinfT'r '■'"'''  J'"^'  ''^'P 
if  you  have  any  to  talic  of  U  ^""  i/.""*'''""'"''''  ""^ 
company."         ■*  °^'  ""  ''hould  be  glad  of  your 

iive?:tlferhe';SL\?'T^^*'-  '''°^^^'  ''-ing 
a  «on  of  tho  Vor  h  citrv^  T''",^°«"^'''  ''^  '^^ 
self-respecting,  and  w  1  P^  ,"""'f  T''  ^''"''  '"^^^^^'y 
periors  he  knJw"  uick  to  2"  ;"''/^^"'''"  ^'^'''*^  *»  «"- 
of  authority.  Thomas  Sav  n!  >  "  ''",°^'-'^''  assumption 
pleasant  ColoniafSlem  "%' rr'"""'  V'"'"'''  " 
"aturedl,  and  MusL  to^l^:: .^:LZ^^%^£, 
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vine  surveyed  the  great  bare  hall  with  respectful  curiosity 
and  evident  interest,  while  Helen,  viflibly  interested, 
leaned  back  in  her  chair. 

"  Maybe  you  met  the  master  in  British  Columbia  ? " 
Musljer  hazarded  with  an  eager  look  in  his  dim  eyes. 

"  What  is  liis  full  name,  and  what  is  he  like  ?  "  asked 
Helen,  bending  forward  a  little.  The  old  woman,  reach- 
ing over,  lifted  a  faded  photograph  from  the  window 
teat. 

"  Geoffrey  Thurston !  "  she  answered.  "  That  was  him 
when  he  was  young.  My  husband  yonder  broke  the  pony 
in." 

Helen  started  as  she  gazed  at  the  picture  of  the  boy 
and  the  pony.  The  face  was  like,  and  yet  unlike,  that  of 
the  gaunt  and  hungry  man  whom  she  had  first  seen  sit- 
ting upon  the  fallen  fir.  "Yes,"  she  answered  gravely; 
"  I  know  him.    I  met  Mr.  Thurston  in  British  Colum- 


"  We  would  take  it  very  kindly  if  you  would  tell  us  how 
and  where  you  found  him,  miss,"  said  Musker  in  haste. 

"  I  found  him  in  a  great  Canadian  forest.  He  was  look- 
ing very  worn  and  tired,"  Helen  answered,  with  a  trace  of 
color  In  her  face.  "  I — I  hired  him  to  do  some  work  for 
me,  and  it  was  hard  work — ^much  harder  than  I  fancied 
— but  he  did  it,  and,  as  we  afterwards  discovered,  spent 
all  I  paid  him  on  the  powder  he  found  was  necessary." 

"Ay,"  said  the  old  man.  "That  was  Mr.  Geoffrey. 
They  were  all  hard  and  ill  to  beat,  the  Thurstons  of 
Croabie.  And  you'll  kindly  tell  us,  miss,  you  saw  him 
again  ?  " 

"Yes,"  repeated  Helen,  "I  saw  him  again.  By  good 
fortune  the  work  he  did  for  me  procured  him  a  contract 
lie  carried  out  daringly,  and  when  I  last  saw  him  he  was 
no  longer  hungry  or  ragged,  but,  I  fancy,  on  the  way  to 
win  success  as  an  engineer." 

Musker  straightened  his  bent  shoulders  and  smiled  a 
glow,  almost  reluctant  smile  of  pride,  while  his  wife's  eyes 
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"weSwUh  ♦"f'"'  ?f'°^  '"^"-^^  I'™  graciously, 
t.lT„a!!  1,  ,.",'"'  ""''"'•y  ""luisitive,  but-if  you  may 
tell  US-why  did  Mr.  Thurston  emigrate  to  Canada'" 

JnlZr^^'t'^'V^''^^''''  *"  -'-^  »  on  a  fa- 
vorite topic  and  his  wife  went  out  hurriedly  But  he 
hesitated  sitting  silent  for  a  minute  or  two.'  Savine 
nsing  under  the  arch  of  the  groat  hearth,  flung  his  dg"; 
nito  the  fire,  as  a  young  woman,  wearing  what  Helen 

most  afraid  to  cross  the  moor." 
"You  are  very  welcome,"  said  the  stranger.    «I  am 

owner TnT'ih.Tf'^"''  1°'^  *  '"'''''''  "'  *"«  °''J  P'« '«" 
?Tr'/?r.         :"™'  *  ''in^'-oman  of  Geoffrey  Thurston 

ahiriVZif  y^S'^"  '^^'^  «  ^-^"^  '^^"^-'  -^' 

win^pS-Hh^t^^SS-^f 
by  the  fading  daylight  and  red  blaze  of  the  fire  Helen 
naTure  and  •  ''T'"'  T  ""^'^  «"^  blond^^irank  ^ 
on  V  haf  th?^r  r'''  ,*'  '""'«'"'''•  '^^^  ^t^'-gor  "oted 
^ll  Iv  In    ^'''°°"''  ^^'  P*'«  «°^  d"k  and  comely 

^„Z+'"?  ^^'"'I  '^'''"'"'  °'  ^"'ow  Hall,  and  regret  I 

.o.'setoTMrs.tU'":yrpleLTf'X 
Musklrind"? thin'r   '"■"^"■"l]   ^*™"^^-   ™i'«W 
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Helen  told  her,  and  after  Miss  Thwaite  departed, 
Mtisker  began  the  story  of  Thurston's  Folly.  It  had 
grown  quite  dark.  Driving  rain  lashed  the  windows. 
The  ancient  building  was  filled  with  strange  rumblings 
and  the  wailing  of  the  blast  when  the  old  man  concluded : 
"  Mr.  Geoffrey  was  too  proud  to  turn  a  swindler,  and 
that  was  why  he  shook  off  his  sweetheart,  who  tried  to 
persuade  him,  though  he  knew  old  Anthony  Thurston 
would  have  left  him  his  money,  if  they  married." 

"Some  said  it  was  the  opposite,"  interposed  his  wife; 
but  Muflkcr  answered  angrily,  "  Then  they  didn't  tell  it 
right.  No  woman  born  could  twist  Geoffrey  Thurston 
from  his  path,  and  when  she  gave  him  bad  counsel  he 
turned  his  back  on  her.  A  fool  these  dolts  called  him. 
He  was  a  leal,  hard  man,  and  what  was  a  light  woman's 
greediness  to  him  ?  " 

"  And  what  became  of  the  lady  ?  "  asked  Helen,  wita  a 
curious  flash  in  her  eyes. 

"  She  married  a  London  man,  who  came  here  shooting, 
married  him  out  of  spite,  and  has  rued  it  many  times 
if  the  tales  are  true.  She  was  down  with  him  T.shing, 
looking  sour  and  pale,  and  the  Hall  maids  were  say- 
ing  " 

"Just  gossip  and  lies ! "  broke  in  his  spouse ;  and  Helen, 
who  apparently  had  lapsed  into  a  disdainful  indifference, 
asked  no  further  questions.  Mrs.  Savine,  however,  made 
many  inquiries,  and  Musker,  who  became  unusually  com- 
municative, presently  offered  to  show  the  strangers  what 
he  called  the  armory. 

They  followed  him  down  a  draughty  corridor  to  the 
black-wainscoted  gun-room  at  the  base  of  the  crumbling 
tower,  and  when  he  had  lighted  a  lamp  its  glow  revealed 
a  modern  collection  of  costly  guns.  There  were  also  trout- 
rods  hung  upon  the  wall,  and  a  few  good  sporting  etch- 
ings, at  all  of  which  Musker  glanced  somewhat  con- 
temptuously. "  These  are  Mr.  Forsyth's,  and  I  take  care 
of  them,  but  he  only  belongs  to  the  place  by  purchase  and 
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ton  drew  that  in  France  Inn<r  «„„  ■■'"'«  now.  a  Thurs- 
an  Annandale  camS^Z^l^^'^  '*  ^''  ^P""^'!  """y 
Geoffrey  earnV^  t^    i  ^"'"'"^  """^ses  since.     Bed 

won  hJwTfe  with ^;'  long  spear,  and,  so  the  story  Z 

per  from  be^de  he'*Ch  'Z'""'  '7  '"'"^  ""  ''''"i" 
abovo  where  we  stand  now  fn  7'""^  "T"^  "'"'  -^'^"J  J«^t 
another  Geoffrev'ssword  t^  I"  "'"^  *''^'"-  That  was 
Lancaster  jaT  He  If'     P^-  ''"T.'^  I'™  '>■«'■  ""tside 

with,  and  broke  hfnekdlt  ";"f  "^  .f  T.  ^^bie  Ghyll 
heart     The  v.,.  I  ^  '*'  besides  h  s  younff  mte'a 

lot  to  g^jpHir^Ertf  ^'■^.T-stois  hai  :*,? 

farming,  the  TlTu  Ins  were  !:'°  "'f^  '^"'^'^  'J"'^''  to 
flinehingly  into  ruin  Tooner^aTlosftf"  """^  "°- 
purpose,  and  Mr.  GeoiTreyTaSrsMZ,^'  ^"^  °"  *''- 

rusty  iron  lamp  can't  L  Ch  1  °  -^  -^^•-'  '^'"'* 
quaint,  and  I'd  give  it's  w"/ht  T,!  i.  ^^''^'  """^  "'« 
you  tell  me  wherf  Mr.  jI"? L"  p',?""™  '°^  "'    Can't 

and  "erneirn'  tl%  ""r"'''  '''''""-  Ravine  laughed 
smiJ'/ulTr^nlS.'^''""'^  """^"'"'^  *Wht5 

andSVyt^  rTlSnTo  "'  11"?,°"'  "^  *"«  ^-^^ 
hangs  the  d»ad  men  r  se  and  r  *'"'.*  '*?"?  ^^^  '^'>"«  « 
"Strikes.  It  is  falW  ZJ  uT  ^°'  '*  ''''«°  "knight 
to  Kendal  to  be  mefded'^  hel"//"'^!^''^"  ^^^^  *<"'k  " 
it  on  horseback  bSltyTadVrSn"''"'^"  ''''  ^"'^ 
Ihe,^  was  a  few  moments'  silence  when  Musker  con- 


.■I 
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eluded,  and  tlie  ancient  weapons  glinted  strangely  as  the 
lamp's  flame  wavered  in  the  chilling  drauglits.  A  gale 
from  the  Irish  Sea  boomed  about  the  crumbling  tower, 
and  all  the  lonely  mosses  seemed  to  swell  it  with  their 
moaning.  Helen  shivered  as  she  listened,  for  those  clamor- 
ous  voices  of  wind  and  rain  carried  her  back  in  fancy  to 
the  old  unhappy  days  of  bloodslied  and  foray.  The  as- 
sociations of  tlie  place  oppressed  her.  She  had  acquired  a 
horror  of  those  grim  dead  men  whose  mementos  hung 
above  her,  and  whose  spirits  might  well  wander  on  such  a 
night  vainly  seeking  rest.  Even  Mrs.  Savine  became  sub- 
dued, and  her  husband  said : 

"  We  can't  tell  tales  like  these  in  our  country,  and  I'm 
thankful  we  can't.  Still,  I  daresay  it  was  such  men  as 
these  who  bred  in  us  the  grit  to  chase  the  whales  in  the 
Arctic,  build  our  railroads  through  the  snow-barred  passes, 
and  master  the  primeval  forest.  Now  we'll  try  to  forget 
them,  and  go  back  out  of  this  creepy  place  to  the  fire 
again." 

An  hour  later  Mrs.  Musker  escorted  Helen  to  her  quar- 
ters. A  bright  fire  glowed  in  the  rusty  grate,  and  two 
candles  burned  on  the  dressing-table.  "It's  Mrs.  For- 
syth's own  room,  and  the  best  in  the  house,"  tlie  old  care- 
taker assured  the  girl.  « Musker  has  been  telling  you 
about  the  old  Thurstons.  He's  main  proud  of  them,  but  you 
needn't  fear  them— it's  long  since  the  last  one  walked. 
You  have  a  kind  heart,  and  nothing  evil  dare  hurt  you. 
See !  I've  tried  to  make  you  comfortable.  You  were  kind 
to  the  old  place's  real  master— many  a  time  I've  nursed 
him — God  bless  you !  " 

Helen  was  not  in  the  least  afraid  of  the  dead  Thurs- 
tons. She  was  filled  with  the  common-sense  courage 
which  characterizes  the  inhabitants  of  her  new  country, 
but  she  had  been  affected  by  the  stories,  and  she  sat  for  a' 
time  with  her  feet  on  the  hearth  irons,  gazing  thoughtfully 
into  the  blaze.  She  had  met  a  modern  Thurston,  and 
found  the  instincts  of  his  forbears  strong  within  him. 
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for  won,e„  we;e'dlltbl'SZZto'^'SS  T"' 
however,  had  tatpn  t„  »si~,j  '"""*''  'o"-     ine  Thurstons, 

most  of'tLir  SeVwt  ^^'^V-!'  P^'*™"'  "'"^  broken 
brought  a  cursr,mon  t^  '"'  '*  ''™'"'  *'"'*  they  had 

grew  flushed  ^d  Klen    S  -I  Zl  tt  "'f.'  '"  '"^^ 
ff»sture  snvin,,   "  \r      ""^"™  »  '"tie  hand  with  an  ansrv 

and"„;'h:S,  if  I  ZZ  ^'"'"  «™f  /"^'<'=  «  «'-e  of  S 
he  ;a  my  master  "  °'"''  '""^*  '"'  '"^  ««"«nt  before 

Bto2rS\:;'mtorand'^  ^""^r'  *"^^  '«'  ^'°*  th. 
the  pillow  to  shuTo^tlle'lrr'Tf  t^h'^r'  '^^  ««"  '" 
sound  night's  slumber  and  «n  1  ■'°™-  ^"^' » 
Thwaitesheresumo"herioulv       !''"'''   ^"^   ^isa 

Musker  stood  inthe  gate  to  «L?r  r°™?^- 
and  glancing  at  thp  coin«  r,  l  \  .  *'''  ^"^^  ""^e  a^ay, 
wi^h'the/d'c^me  often  Jilfn  tf  '1V°  ''^^S^'^'  "  ^ 
they  were  all  of  them  and  °«  d  m  "^u'"  ""^  ^^"ries 
shooting  folks  everTaVe  me  Tb-r  '  "'""  ""^  "^  *e 
young  lady,  and  therf'Ta  w!;  I  I  .°°'  ""'"^  ^^"m  the 
after  seeing  her"  ^  "'"'"*  ^"^  "'"*  P^^^les  me 
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CHAPTER  VI 
millicent's  hewabd 

The  late  Autumn  evening  was  closing  in.  Millicent 
Leslie  stood  out  on  the  terrace  of  the  old  North  Country 
hall,  where,  the  year  before,  she  had  iirst  met  her  hus- 
band.  A  pale  moon  had  climbed  above  the  high  black 
ridge  of  moor,  which  sluit  in  one  end  of  the  valley,  and 
the  big  beech  wood  that  rolled  down  the  lower  hillside 
had  faded  to  a  shadowy  blur,  but  she  could  still  see  the 
dim,  white  road  running  straight  between  the  hedgerows, 
and  could  catch  the  faint  gleam  of  a  winding  river.  Twi- 
light  and  night  were  meeting  and  melting  into  each  other, 
the  dew  lay  heavy  upon  the  last  of  the  dahlias  beneath 
the  terrace  wall,  and  there  was  a  chill  of  frost  in  the  air. 
It  was  very  still,  though  now  and  then  the  harsh  call  of  a 
pheasant  came  up  faintly  through  the  murmur  of  the 
river  from  the  depths  of  the  wood.  Millicent  could  hear 
no  other  sound,  though  she  strained  her  ears  to  listen  and 
it  seemed  to  her  that  the  rattle  of  wheels  should  carry  far 
down  the  silent  valley. 

She  was  waiting  somewhat  anxiously  for  the  return  of 
her  husband,  who  had  set  off  that  morning  with  three  or 
four  other  men  to  walk  certain  distant  stubble  and  turnip 
fields  for  partridges.  They  had  passed  a  week  at  the  hall, 
for,  although  Millicent  would  have  preferred  to  avoid 
that  particular  place,  Leslie  had  said  he  did  not  know 
of  any  other  place  where  one  could  obtain  rough  shooting, 
as  well  as  a  more  or  less  congenial  company,  in  return 
for  what  was  little  more  than  a  iirst-class  hotel  bill.  He 
had  also  added  that  he  needed  a  holiday,  in  which  Milli- 
cent had  agreed  with  him.  There  was  no  doubt  that  he 
had  looked  jaded  and  harassed. 
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fln^!*         *  ^'  ""inected  with  stocks  and  shares  and  the 

It  was  there  1  had  haf  fe/ill    itXvS 


tt 
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stopped  when  she  reached  the  square  entrance  hall  which 
served  the  purpose  of  a  lounging-room.  The  hall  had 
beon  rudely  ceiled  and  paneled  at  a  time  when  skilled 
craftsmen  were  scarce  in  the  North  Country,  and  in  the 
daylight  it  was  more  or  less  dim  and  forbidding,  but  with 
the  lamps  lighted  and  a  fire  blazing  in  the  wide,  old- 
faRhioned  hearth,  the  place  looked  invitingly  comfortable. 
\\  lien  she  entered,  Millicent  was  not  altogether  pleased  to 
see  another  woman  there.  Marian  Thwaite,  whom  she 
knew  but  had  not  expected  to  meet,  lay  in  a  big  chair  near 
the  fire.  The  glow  of  health  which  the  keen  air  of  the 
moors  had  brought  there  was  in  her  face.  She  wore 
heavy  boots  and  severely  simple  walking  attire.  Her 
features  suggested  a  decided  character,  and  she  had  un- 
wavering  blue  eyes. 

"  Mrs.  Boone  won't  be  down  for  some  minutes,  and 
I  believe  the  rest  are  dressing,"  Marian  said.  "I  haven't 
seen  you  since  your  marriage,  and  to  tell  the  truth,  you're 
not  looking  by  any  means  as  fresh  as  you  did  before 
you  left  us.  I  suppose  it's  one  effect  of  living  in  Lon- 
don ?  '  ° 

She  studied  Millicent  with  a  steady  contemplative  gaze, 
and  there  was  no  doubt  that  her  comment  was  justified 
Milhcent  s  face  was  pallid,  there  was  a  certain  weariness 
in  her  eyes,  and  on  the  whole,  her  expression  was  Ian- 
guidly  querulous. 

"1  didn't  know  you  were  coming  to-night,"  said  Milli- 
cent, as  she  sank  into  a  chair. 

"  I  didn't  know  it  myself,"  Marian  explained.  « I  was 
out  on  the  fells,  and  I  met  Boone  as  I  came  down  this 
way.  He  said  somebody  would  drive  me  home,  if  I'd 
stay.  You  have  been  here  a  w"<k,  haven't  you?  How  is 
It  you  haven't  come  over  to  see  us  yet  ?  " 

"As  a  matter  of  fact,  I  didn't  "intend  to  call,  and  it 
was  rather  against  my  wishes  that  we  came  up  here,"  said 
MiUicent  with  the  candor  of  an  old  acquaintance  "  You 
were  not  very  cordial  when  I  last  saw  you,  and  I  can't 
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Wp  .  fedi„g  that  you  are  aU  of  you  prejudiced  .gainst 

true  wi'™  ,  ,'  ''"'  "dmittcd,  "t„  some  extent  thafa 
Se^oTuTtStkrraThtl  Tf  "'^  ^hurstonB.  a^d 
all.  it's  only  natu«l  that  1  *T.*  P*'*''"'-  ^fter 
Beaides-yoJ  -ifwhaT^rff  o7  if  V'^ 
ways  a  favoritn  nf  ™i„       t  •*  it— he  was  al- 

4hi.  :£\:lr„tt;rLz';^^  ^""  '•-^"''  ^-^ 

Would  you  have  expected  him  to  write?" 

communicat  ve  I'vf  „1-       ^/""'^'^  *''''*  ^«  '"'^"'t  been 

dian  tou3rstayrd?Sf  aTZ'rV'u-  .'"""^  ^''"«- 
months  ago,  and  it  seems  fhi  *''^  ^'ly"'  t^"  or  three 
bia.  I  understand  ZT.  k  ^  "'*  ''""  '"  ^"''^''  ^"••"n- 
least  gettfnTa  footing   n^{  "^  '"*"'  Pro^Pcrous.  but  at 

she  rtrucrL'"'a?rafhr"""'"-'°'^''^'''  ^''O-     1°  fa'*- 

ter's  stories  of  theCuStots .'        '*""'  '°'''^^*  '"  ^"'■' 

pleI'eTwirthroi"L/°  fc-f  ^r  ^"'-"*  -« 
ment  or  two.  ^^^  ^"^  °°'  ^P*""^  for  a  mo- 

-STibfr-d^ix^'tdeS-^^ 


I  ! 
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what  they  call  '  up  against  it '  until  lately  when  he  tcemt 
to  have  got  upon  his  iVet.  It  will  probably  convinco  you 
that  yon  were  perfectly  right  in  not  marrying  him." 

This  time  Millicent  laughed.  "  It  wouldn't  have 
counted  for  much  with  you  ?  " 

Marian  looked  at  her  with  unwavering  eyes.  "  Ko," 
she  replied,  "if  I'd  had  any  particular  tenderness  for 
Geoffrey  it  certainly  wouldn't  have  had  the  least  effect 
beyond  making  me  more  sorry  for  him,  but,  as  it  hap- 
pens, he  never  did  anything  to  encourage  vain  ideas  of 
the  kind  in  me."  She  changed  the  subject  with  the  ab- 
ruptness which  usually  cliaracterized  her.  "  I  suppose 
you  1  iven't  seen  old  Anthony  Thurston  since  you  mar- 
ried Leslie?    lie,  at  least,  is  openly  bitter  against  you." 

"1  haven't.  In  a  way,  1  suppose  he  is  right.  Of 
course,  he  would  take  the  stereotyped  view  that  it  was  all 
my  fault — that  is  to  say,  tliat  I  had  discarded  Geoffrey?" 
"  I  believe  he  did,  but  it  struck  me  once  or  twice  that 
Geoffrey  proclaimed  that  view  a  little  too  loudly.  Of 
course,  with  his  rather  primitive  notions  of  delicacy  and 
what  is  due  to  us,  it's  very  much  what  one  would  have  an- 
ticipated in  his  case.  He  naturally  wouldn't  want  to  leave 
room  for  any  suspicion  that  he — ^wasn't  altogether  satis- 
fied with  you." 

Millicent's  face  clouded.  "That  is  a  point  which  con- 
cerns nobody  except  Geoffrey  and  myself,"  she  declared. 
"  And  Antliony  Thurston,"  Marian  broke  in.  "  Of 
course,  it's  an  open  secret  that  if  you  had  married 
Geoffrey  you  would  both  have  benefited  by  his  will.  As 
things  have  turned  out,  my  own  opinion  is  that  the  ques- 
tion whether  cither  of  you  ever  gets  a  penny  of  the  prop- 
erty depends  a  great  deal  on  the  view  he  continues  to  take 
of  the  matter.  Any  way,  that's  not  the  least  concern  of 
mine,  except  that  I'm  sorry  for  Geoffrey.  I  wonder  if  I'm 
going  too  far  in  asking  what  it  was  you  and  he  actually 
split  upon.  I'm  referring  to  the  immediate  cause  of  the 
trouble." 
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"  I  can  tell  you  that,"  Milliccnt  answered  quickly,  for 
she  was  glud  to  remove  the  ground  for  one  guspicion. 
which  was  evidently  in  Marian'H  mind.  "Oeoflrcv  in^ 
Bisted  on  giving  up  the  mine  when  he  could  have  w'ld  it. 
and  going  out  to  Australia  or  Canada.  I  wouldn't  go 
me  to  ™'    ^  *'""''  ""'"^^  '"'"''^  ^*^*  reasonably  expected 

Marian  smiled.  "Well,"  she  said,  "I  wonder  if  you 
know  that  your  husband  was  one  of  the  men  who  were 
wi  ling  to  take  the  mine  over.  There  are  reasons  for 
bcheving  It  was  what  brought  him  here  in  the  first 

Millicent's  start  betrayed  the  fact  that  this  was  news  to 
her,  but  just  tlien  there  was  a  rattle  of  wheels  outside,  and 
Marian  rose.  A  murmur  of  voices  and  laughter  grew 
clearer  when  the  outer  door  was  opened,  and  the  two 
could  hear  the  returning  shooters  talking  with  their  host, 
who  had  gone  out  another  way  to  meet  tliem. 

"The  birds  were  scarce  and  very  wild,"  announced  one 
of  them.  'We  had  only  t',vo  or  tliree  brace  all  morning, 
though  we  were  a  little  more  fortunate  wheu  we  got  up 
onto  the  higher  land.  It's  my  candid  opinion  that  we 
should  have  done  better  there,  but  Leslie  had  all  the  luck 
'".Jt?!.    ,"''"'' '""'  ''®  """'*  *  shocking  bad  use  of  it." 

That's  a  fact,"  assented  Leslie  with  what  struck  Milli- 
cent  as  a  rather  strained  laugh.     "I  was  right  off  the 

s'hoot''  "^  ^^^  ^'^'  ''^*°  ^°"  ""P'y   ™'''* 

Several  of  the  women  guests  now  entered  the  hall,  but 
Oie  men  did  not  come  in.  Judging  from  the  sounds  out. 
Bide  they  seemed  to  be  waiting  while  coats  or  cartridge 
bags  were  handed  down  to  them  from  the  dog-cart,  and 
they  were  evidently  bantering  one  another  in  the  mean- 
while.  "•con 

"  It  depends  upon  how  long  you  sit  up  in  the  smoking, 
room  on  the  previous  night,"  said  one  of  them,  and  w. 
other  observed: 
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"  If  you  hapix-n  to  be  in  busincM,  the  state  of  tht 
markctx  lias  its  effect." 

Millicciit  stHrtiil  a«iiin  at  this,  for  «ho  remembered  her 
husband's  expression  when  he  lind  read  his  h'ttcr  on  the 
preceding  evening.  A  tiiird  epealccr  took  up  the  conver- 
sation. 

"  I  don't  think  any  variation  in  the  price  of  Colonials 
or  Kaffirs,  or  of  whciit  and  cotton,  for  that  matter,  should 
prevent  a  man  from  telling  the  difference  between  A  hnro 
and  a  dog.  I've  a  suspicion  that  if  Tom  cares  to  look  l.c'Il 
find  one  or  two  number  six  pellets  in  the  hindquartera  of 
the  setter.  It's  a  good  thing  our  friend  wasn't  quite  up 
to  his  usual  form  that  time." 

A  burst  of  laughter  followed,  and  Leslie's  yoice  broke 
through  it  rather  sharply  as  he  replied :     "  He  should 
have  kept  the  brute  in  hand.    The  difference  isn't  a  big 
one  when  you  can  only  see  a  liver-colored  patch  through  a 
clump  of  bracken.    Besides,  t'uere  was  a  hare." 
"  Undoubtedly,"  cried  somebody.    "  Lawson  got  it." 
Then  they  came  in  one  after  another,  and  while  some  of 
them  spoke  to  their  hostess  and  the  other  women  Leslie 
walked  up  to  the  little  table  where  several  letters  were 
spread  out.    Millioent  watched  him  as  he  did  it,  end  there 
was  no  doubt  that  the  very  way  he  moved  was  suggestive 
of  restrained  eagerness.     She  saw  him  tear  open  a  tele- 
gram and  crumple  it  in  his  hand,  after  which  he  seized 
a  second  one  and  ripped  it  across  the  fold  in  his  clumsy 
haste.    Then  as  he  put  the  pieces  together  his  face  grew 
suddenly  pale  and  haggard.     Nobody  else,  however,  ap- 
peared to  notice  him,  and  he  leaned  with  one  hand  upon 
the  table  for  a  moment  or  two  with  his  head  turned  away 
fiom  her.     She  felt  her  lieart  beat  painfully  fast,  for  it 
was  clear  that  a  disaster  of  some  kind  had  befallen  him, 
though  a  large  part  of  her  anxiety  sprang  from  the  ques- 
tion how  far  tlie  fact  was  likely  to  affect  herself.     He 
moved  away  from  the  table,  and  went  towards  the  stair- 
way at  the  further  end  of  the  hall,  and  she  followed  him 
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""  »  little  bundle  of  papers  was  clenched  In  one 

•  i  U  it,  Harry?"  she  asked. 

1 1   try  to  tell  you  later."  lio  answered.     ■  Th.r,.'-  .  ,1.  - 
ner  to  be  got  tl,rou«h.  and  it  will  be  a  .  ,-  ,no„;.„  e     , t 
to  mt  ,t  out.     Slip  away  as  soon  as  v,,./  mn  nf  cr,  \r 
w.tl,out  attracting  attention.    You'll  fl,.,i  n,e  cu  ti .  Vr 

tisrtSird™rl?^.;,;-^-:;': 

t°::tdTn",;;"r.«"-''-^-'"^'>'-'-'^--'-''"K^^^^^^^ 

The  dinner  that  followed  was  an  ordeal  to  Ifilliec- 
but  she  took  her  part  in  the  conversation,  and  fiireea 
towards  her  husband  only  now  and  then,  lie  ,fid  not 
eat  a  great  deal,  and  though  he  spoke  when  it  teemed 

voT''Tt  last  ho'"'  ";•;  t«™  o^n.steadiness  in  his 
voice.  At  last,  liowever.  the  meal,  which  seemed  to  drac 
on  intcrnunably.  was  finished  and  as  soon  as  possible  shf 
slipped  out  upon  the  terrace  whore  she  foun.l  Leslie  lean- 
ing against  a  seat  The  moon  which  had  risen  hTgher  was 
brighter  now.  and  she  could  see  his  face.  It  showed  s!t 
and  somber  in  the  pale  silvery  light 

"  ra  Vrv'"''lf  ""''  ^"'PMenily.    «  Can't  you  speak ? » 
tion.  !nn?'-i       '"'"■f"'-     "  ^^''"kleheim  Reef  E.Tplora- 
tons  went  down  to  four  and  six  pence  to-dav    anrl  „ 
heres  5  shillings  a  share  not  paid'  up     t's  /e'ry  j^. 

fore  the  mTirf  "'^^  "'''*  *°  S'^  ''^  »t°ck  away  bt 
lore  the  market  closes  to-n.orrow  " 

ihl'At'"  '■"'''''"'^  iiilliccnt  sharply,  «  lidn't  you  tell  me 
that  they  were  worth  sixteen  shillings  not  very  long  ajo? 
Why  didn't  you  sell  them  then  ?  "  ^  ^ 

"Because,  as  it  seems  to  me  now.  my  gr^ndines"-  -as 
greater  than  my  judgment.     I  wanted  twt-nty  sMUngs! 
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and  I  thought  I  saw  how  I  could  get  it."  He  paused  with 
a  little  jarring  laugh.  "  As  a  matter  of  fact — strange  as 
it  may  seem— I  believed  in  the  thing.  That  is  why  I  let 
them  send  out  their  independent  expert,  and  held  on 
when  the  stock  began  to  drop.  At  the  worst,  I'd  good 
reasons  for  believing  VValmer  would  let  me  see  the  cipher 
report  in  time  to  sell.  As  it  happened,  he  and  the  other 
traitor  sold  their  own  stock  instead  and  that  must  have 
started  the  panic.  Now  they've  got  their  report.  There's 
no  ore  that  will  pay  for  milling  in  the  reef." 

It  was  not  all  clear  to  Millicent,  but  she  understood 
from  his  manner  that  her  husband  was  ruined.  "Then 
what  are  we  to  do?"  she  asked.  "Is  there  nobody  who 
will  give  you  a  start  again?  You  must  be  known  in  the 
business." 

"  That  is  the  precise  trouble.  I'm  too  well  known.  So 
long  as  a  man  is  a  winner  at  this  particular  game  and 
can  make  it  worth  while  for  interested  folks  to  applaud 
him,  or,  at  least,  to  keep  their  mouths  shut,  he  can  find  a 
field  for  his  talents  when  he  wants  it,  but  once  be  Mukes 
a  false  move  or  comes  down  with  a  bang,  they  get  their 
claws  in  him  and  keep  him  from  getting  up  again.  No- 
body has  any  sympatliy  witli  a  broken  company  exploiter, 
especially  when  he  has  for  once  been  crazy  enough  to  be- 
lieve in  his  own  venture." 

Leslie  found  it  a  small  relief  to  run  on  with  ironical 
bitterness,  but  Millicent,  who  ras  severely  practical  in 
some  respects,  checked  him. 

"  You  haven't  answered  my  other  question." 
"  Then  I  won't  keep  you  waiting.    In  a  few  weeks  we'll 
go  out  to  the  Pacific  Slope  of  North  America.     I  may 
save  enough  from  the  wreck  to  start  me  in  the  land-agency 
business  somewhere  in  British  Columbia." 

Millicent  turned  from  him,  and  gazed  down  the  moon- 
lit valley.  Troubled  as  she  was,  its  rugged  beauty  and  its 
stillness  appealed  to  her,  and  she  knew  it  would  be  a 
wrench  to  leave  the  land  wliich  had  hitherto  safely  shel- 


MILLICENT'S  REWARD 


65 

l7t  t"^    ^t\^"^  ^^"^'^  °"'y  *>>«  ^""""thcr  side  of  life 
cm,M  nff        "^^  T^^  "PP'^^-t^  the  ease  and  iJuJ  t 
could  offer  some  of  its  inhabitants  better  than  shHid 
Now,  It  seemed,  she  must  leave  it,  and  go  out  to  st^^l 
for  a  mere  living  in  some  nnlovei;  town^inwhat  sS 

felt"  itTef  •"  \:!!^  -""^  semi-b'arbarous  countrt  Sh'e" 
felt  bitter  against  the  man  who,  as  she  thought  of  t  bnH 
dragged  her  down,  but  she  hid'her  resentment- 

.es,»l7ointTouf '"^  "'"*  '''  ^""^"'^-'^^  "-- 
ean-we'r^K  """''''"•"•    "^  ^'^'  «  f«^  ideas.    Milli- 

o  ^et  S„r/  f  f ''''"'  ^h-t  ''^  thinks  he'd  1  ke 
luck  iworlr  ^  ^""'^  *''"''  ^'*  moderately  go^ 
feet''  ''  ^'"^  °'  "  should   set  us   on   ow 

MfctS-ett.""  *'^"  ^•""-     "'^  ™*-kable!" 

dr^'lv''"H^'f  ^°^"  ""i",''*"^  *"  ^«^«  *«">."  Baid  Leslie 
~  u       """''  """^  '""'^■"^'J  hard  at  her.    "You  ean't 

Again  Millicenc  stood  silent  a  moment  or  tw<^      «!.» 


).,! 
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a  favorite  of  his,"'  he  eaid.    "  Would  it  be  of  any  use  if 
you  explained  the  trouble  to  him?" 

"  No,"  was  the  answer,  "  it  would  be  perfectly  useless, 
and  for  other  reasons  that  course  is  impossible.  He 
meant  me  to  marry  Geoffrey  and  I've  mortally  offended 
him.    He's  a  hard,  determined  man." 

Leslie  made  a  sign  of  assent,  tliough  there  was  a  sug- 
gestion of  grim  amusement  in  his  manner.  "  I  suppose 
you  couldn't  very  well  explain  that  it  was  Geoffrey  who 
threw  you  over?  That  would,  no  doubt,  be  too  much  to 
e-xpect  of  you,  and,  after  all,  when  you  get  to  the  bottom 
of  the  matter  it  wouldn't  be  true.  In  reality  you  finished 
with  Geoffrey  when  he  decided  to  emigrate  instead  of  sell- 
ing the  mine,  didn't  you  ?  " 

Millicent  flaslied  a  swift  glance  at  him,  but  he  met  it 
half-mockingly,  and  she  turned  her  head  away.  "Why 
should  you  make  yourself  intolerable?"  she  returned. 
"  I'm  sorry  for  you— that  is,  I  want  to  be,  if  you  will  let 
me." 

Leslie  shrugged  his  shoulders  as  he  lit  a  cigar.    "  Well," 

he  said,  "it  can't  be  helped.     We  must  face  the  thing! 

And  now  I  don't  want  to  set  the  others  wondering  why 

we   have   slipped    away;   we   had   better  go   in  again." 

■  They  walked  back  into  the  house. 

Leslie,  with  one  or  two  of  the  other  men,  sat  up  late 
in  the  smoking-room.  Leslie  told  a  number  of  stories 
with  force  and  point,  and  wlien  at  length  two  of  his 
companions  went  up  the  stairway  together,  one  of  them 
looked  at  the  other  witli  a  lifting  of  the  eyebrows. 

"  After  what  Leslie  has  got  through  to-iiiight,  I'll  take 
the  fartlicst  place  in  the  line  from  Iiini  to-morrow,"  he 
said.  "  If  his  nerves  aren't  unusually  good  it  seems  quite 
possible  that  there'll  be  more  than  a  setter  peppered." 


CHAPTER  VII 

THE  BBEAKINO   OP  THE  JAM 

It  was  late  one  moonlight  night  when  Geoffrey  Thurston 
Bat  inside  his  double-skinned  tent  wliich  was  pitclied  above 
a  river  of  British  Columbia.  A  few  good  furs  checkered 
the  spruce  twigs  which  served  as  a  carpet,  and  the  canvas 
dwelling  was  both  commodious  and  comfortable.  A  bricht 
brass  lamp  hung  from  the  ridge  pole,  a  nickeled  clock 
ticked  cheerily  upon  a  hanging  shelf  behind  the  neat 
camp  cot  while  the  re!=t  of  the  well-made  furniture  be- 
tokened a  degree  of  prosperity.  One  of  Savine's  junior  as- 
sistants,  sent  up  there  in  an  emergency  to  replace  an 
older  man,  sat  close  by,  and,  because  he  dwelt  in  a  bark 
shanty,  envie,    Thurston  his  tent. 

Geoffrey  was  studying  a  bridge-work  tracing  that  lay 
unrolled  upon  his  knees.  ' 

slilV/fl"?'^  ''''"'*  '"'"'*  ^  '*''^  """"t^'  "SO.  The  wing 
slide  of  the  log  pass  is  too  short  and  the  angle  over  sharp  " 
he  said,  glancing  at  the  jam.  "  An  extra  big  log  will  jam 
there  some  day  and  imperil  the  whole  bridge.  Did  you 
send  a  man  down  to  keep  watch  to-night  ?  " 

"The  slide  is  in  accordance  with  the  Roads  and  Trails 
specficatmn,"  answered  the  young  man,  airily.  "There 
was  no  reason  why  we  should  do  more  work  than  they 

fnt  fn.  ;  r  ''  "^  ".f  "'■''  '^'"'-  Thurston,  alwavs  look- 
ing  for  trouble,  and  I've  had  enough  of  late  oVcr  the 
rascally  hoboes  who,  when  they  leel  inclined,  condescend 

rheard^n"'-  °'''^'"'  ^  P-^od  the  lookout  as  si 
as  1  heard  Davies  was  running  his  saw  logs  down" 

Thurston  hitched  his  chair  forward  and  threw  tlie  door- 
flap  back  so  that  he  could  look  out  into  the  night  The 
tent  stood  perched  on  the  hillside.    I^ug  ranks  of  climb! 

6T 
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ing  pines  etretclied  upwards  from  it  to  tlio  scarped  rorks 
which  held  up  tlie  enow-flelds  on  the  sliouldcrs  of  tlie 
mighty  pealfs  above.  Thin  white  mist  and  the  roar  nt 
water  rose  up  from  the  shadowy  gorge  below,  but  in  one 
place,  where  the  rock  walls  which  hemmed  it  in  sloped 
down,  a  gossamer-like  structure  spanned  the  chasm.  This 
was  a  wagon-road  bridge  Julius  Savine,  the  contractor  of 
large  interests  and  well-known  name,  was  building  for 
the  Provincial  authorities,  and  on  their  surveyor's  recom- 
mendation he  had  sub-let  to  Thurston  the  construction  of 
a  pass  through  which  saw-logs  and  driftwood  might  slide 
without  jamming  between  the  piers.  Savine,  being 
pressed  for  time,  had  brought  in  a  motley  collection  of 
workmen,  picked  up  haphazard  in  the  seaboard  cities. 
After  bargaining  to  work  for  certain  wages,  these  work- 
men had  demanded  twenty  per  cent.  more.  Thurston, 
who  had  picked  his  own  assistants  carefully,  among  the 
sturdy  ranchers,  and  had  aided  Savine's  representative  in 
resisting  this  demand,  now  surmised  that  the  malcon- 
tents were  meditating  mischief.  Tlicre  were  some  mighty 
mean  rascals  among  them,  his  foreman  said. 

"You're  looking  worried  again,"  observed  his  com- 
panion,  presently,  and  Thurston  answered,  "Perhaps  I 
am.  I  wish  Daviea  would  run  his  logs  down  by  daylight, 
but  presumably  the  stream  is  too  fast  for  him  when  the 
waters  rise.  It  might  give  some  of  your  friends  yonder 
an  opportunity.  Summers." 

"Vou  don't  figure  they're  capable  of  wrecking  the 
bridge?"  replied  Summers,  showing  sudden  uneasiness. 

"  One  or  two  among  them,  including  the  man  I  had 
to  thrash,  are  capable  of  anything.  Perhaps  you  had  bet- 
ter hail  your  watchman,"  Thurston  said. 

Summers  blew  a  whistle,  and  an  answer  came  back 

faintly  through  the  fret  of  the  river:    "  Plenty  saw  logs 

coming  down.    All  of  them  handy  sizes  and  sliding  ;afelv 

through."  =         y 

"That's  good  enough,"  declared  Summers.    "I'm  not 


-^  \1 
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He  departed  with  the  cheerful  confidence  of  thp 
salanod  man,  and  Thurston,  who  fought  or  hTs  o.r  n! 
terests,  flung  himself  down  on  hi,  trestle  cot  w  ih  all  2 
aS%.°"-.  7f ''f/""  *™b-  slide  nor  the  bridge  w 
quite  finished,  hut  because  rivers  in  that  region  shrink 
at  n.ght  when  the  frost  checks  the  drainage  frr;;n  the  f  ed- 

2i  n'T-  °"  *'"  ^'^'  ^''"^■'''  ""■  «««-""l'er  had  In- 
sisted on  driving  down  his  logs  wlien  there  was  less  chance 
of  the,      t,3^^,  the  shoals  that  cumbered  the  high! 

water  channel.  Thurston  lay  awake  for  some  time  fis- 
ening  to  the  fret  of  the  river,  which  vibrated  far  acn, 
^e  silence  of  the  hills,  and  to  the  occasional  crash  oT  a 
S^  "^  r"'"^  ""^  '"•'«■  Hardly  had  his  eyel  da 
closed  when  he  was  aroused  by  a  sound  of  hurried  loot 
steps  approaching  the  tent.  He  stood  wide  awake  in  the 
entrance  before  the  newcomer  reached  it 

slide  anTL'  '"1^'1*^,''.'S  pine  caught  its  hutt  on  one 
Slide  and  jammed  its  thin  end  across  the  pier"  said  thn 
man.     "Logs  piling  up  behind  it  already M' 

As  he  spoke  somebody  beat  upon  a  suspended  iron 
sheet  down  in  the  yallcy  and  drowU  voices  rose  un  f^m 
among  the  clustered  tents.    Sun.mc's  Tent "  shLtog 
Get  a  move  on,  before  we  lose  the  bridge '  "  ^' 

_  Five  minutes  later  Thurston,  running%„oss  a  hend 
mg  plank,  halted  on  the  rock  which  served  as  foun 
dation  for  the  main  bridge  pier.  BcTide  him  Sum" 
mers  shouted  confused  orders  o  a  group  „f  tnur^lT; 
men.  The  moonlight  beat  down  mistily  h rough  fi"! 
that  rose  from  the  river,  and  Geoffrey  could  see    le  lon^ 

Sl:^  '""*'" /™"-S  t'-t  '-had  built  hesdethf 
wing  on  the  shore-side,  so  that  any  trunk  floating  down 
would  cannon  off  at  an  angle  and  slioot  safely  be  win  tT,e 
piers.  But  one  huge  fir  had  proved  too  long  for  he 
pass,  and  when  its  hutt  canted,  the  other  end  had  driven 
athwart  the  point  of  the  wedge,  after  which,  because   he 
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river  was  black  with  drifting  logs,  other  heavy  trunks 
drove  against  it  and  jammed  it  fast.  Panting  men  were 
hard  at  work  with  levers  and  pike-poles  striving  to  wrench 
the  massi\e  trunk  olear,  and  one  lighted  an  air-blast  flare, 
whose  red  glare  flickered  athwart  the  strip  of  water  foam- 
ing between  the  piers.  It  showed  that  some  of  the  logs 
forced  up  by  the  pressure  vii-re  sliding  out  above  the 
otliers,  while,  amid  a  horrible  grinding,  some  sank.  One 
side  of  the  river  was  blocked  by  a  mass  of  timber  that 
was  increasing  every  moment.  Thurston  feared  that  the 
nnflnislied  piers  could  not  long  withstand  the  pressure, 
and  he  remembered  that  his  own  work  would  bo  paid  for 
only  on  completion.  Nevertheless,  he  passed  several  min- 
utes in  a  critical  survey,  and  then  glanced  towards  cer- 
tain groups  of  dark  figures  watching  for  the  approaching 
ruin. 

"  She'll  go  down  inside  an  hour— that  is  certain,  and 
Savine  will  lose  thousands  of  dollars,"  said  Summers, 
whose  eyes  were  wide  with  apprehension.  "I'm  rattled 
completely.  Can't  you  think  of  anything  that  might  bo 
done  ?  " 

"Yes!"  answered  Thurston,  coolly.  "It  is,  however, 
almost  too  late  now.  It  could  have  been  done  readily, 
if  the  man  who  should  have  seen  to  it  had  not  turned 
traitor.    Hello !    Where's  Mattawa  Tom  ?  " 

A  big  sinewy  ax-man  from  tlie  forests  of  Northern 
Ontario  sprang  up  beside  him,  and  Thurston  said : 

"I'm  going  to  try  to  chop  through  the  king  log  that's 
keying  them.  It's  rather  more  than  you  bargained  for, 
but  will  you  stand  by  me,  Tom  ? " 
^^  "Looks  mighty  like  suicide!"  was  the  dry  answer. 
"But  if  you're  ready  to  chance  it,  I'm  coming  right 
along." 

The  workmen  had  divided  into  two  hostile  camps,  but 
there  was  a  growl  of  admiring  wonder  from  friends  and 
foes  alike  when  two  figures,  balancing  bright  a.xes,  stood 
high  up  on  tlie  pier  slides  ready  to  leap  down  upon  the 
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working  logs.  Then  disjointed  cries  went  up:  "Too 
late !  '•  "  You'll  be  smashed  flatter  than  a  flapjack  when 
the  jam  breaks  np ! "  «  Get  hold  of  the  fools,  somebody ! " 
"  Take  their  axes  away ! " 

"  I'll  brain  the  first  man  who  touches  mine,"  threatened 
Thurston,  turning  savagely  upon  those  who  approached 
him  with  remonstrances,  and  there  was  a  simultaneous 
murmur  from  all  the  assembly  when  tlie  two  adventurous 
men  dropped  upon  the  timber.  The  logs  rolled,  groaned, 
and  heaved  beneath  them  and  Thurston,  trusting  to  the 
creeper  spikes  upon  his  heels,  sprang  from  one  great  tree 
trunk  to  another  behind  his  companion,  who  had  a  longer 
experience  of  the  perilous  T\ork  of  Ing-driving.  Here  a 
gap,  filled  with  spouting  foam,  opened  up  before  him; 
there  a  trunk  upon  wliich  he  was  about  to  step  rolled  over 
and  sank.  But  he  worked  his  way  forward  towards  the 
center  of  the  fir  wliieh  keyed  the  growing  mass.  This  log 
was  many  feet  in  girth.  Pressed  down  level  with  the 
water,  it  was  already  bending  like  a  slacklv-strung  bow. 

The  example  proved  inspiring.  Thurston's  assistants 
were  sturdy,  fearless  men,  wlio  often  risked  their  lives  in 
wresting  a  living  from  the  forest,  so  several  among  them 
prepared  to  follow.  Two  seamen  deserters  sprang  out 
from  the  ranks  of  the  mutineers.  One  stalwart  forest 
rancher,  however,  tripped  his  comrade  up,  and  sat  upon 
his  prostrate  form  shouting,  "  You'll  stop  just  where  vou 
are,  you  blame  idiot!  You  couldn't  do  nothing  if  you 
got  there.  Hardly  room  for  them  two  fellows  already 
where  they  can  got  nt  the  log !  " 

The  remaining  volunteers  saw  the  force  of  this  argu- 
ment and  when  somebody  increased  the  blast  of  the  lamp 
so  that  the  roaring  column  of  flame  leapt  up  higher,  the 
men  stood  very  still,  staring  at  the  two  who  had  now 
gained  the  center  of  the  partly  submerged  log. 

It  rciiuires  considerable  practice  to  acquire  "full  mastery 
of  the  long-haflcd  ax,  but  Thurston,  who  was  stout  of 
arm  and  keen  of  eye,  had  managed  to  earn  his  bread  with 
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lamps  mlmmc,  makinR  rod  flashcH  as  it  circled  round  lug 

tawa  Tom  s  blade  crossed  it  when  it  rose,  and  the  first 
white  ch,p   eapt  up.     More  chips  followed  in  qu  ck  s, 
cession  until  they  whirled  in  one  continuous  shower,  and 
the  ra.or-edged  steel  losir.    Icflnite  form  became  a  eon- 

Bupp  e  figures  swayed  r.-  ,;  heaved.    The  red  light  ..mit- 
ing  the  faces  of  the  H.  showed  groat  drops  of  sweat, 
the  swell  of  toil-hardened  muscles  on  the  corded  arms 
luJt^  "'Vu  "?''  '*'■'''"'■"«  ^hest.    There  was  not  a 
dnw    X  "J"^^"'  ''"*'  *""•*  ""'■'•  "«''''  tl'e  blades  camo 
S  Iseon",     ".^  >nto  the  ever-widening  notch.     Summers 
had  seen  sword  play  ,n  Montreal  armories,  and  had  heard 
the  ax  elang  often  on  the  side  of  Western  firs,  but-fo 
Thurson    was    fighting    to    stave    off    ruin- his    grm 
ruggle  m  the  face  of  a  desperate  risk  surpa..scd^any 
remembered  exhibition  of  fencers'  skill  with  the  steeL 
rtJPtr'  '''°'''"*^  ''""y  '"'"^''th  the  hewers,  the 
rolling   creeping,  shocking  close  behind,  rea.Tv  to  plunge 
forward  when  the  partly  severed  trunk  should  vield    ^ 
thJl^A      -fu"'  "  ^''  '""*?'  «'*™  bursting," his  heart 

nsTdetirr  ^''-V"^  '""'^"''"^  drummed  deafoningly 
inside  hu  head.  His  vision  grow  Iiazv,  and  he  could 
scarcely  see  the  widening  gap  in  the  Vough  barken  2 
which  the  trenchant  steel  cut.  It  was  evident  that  ?1  e 
steadily  increasing  jam  would  rub  the  bridge  piers  out  of 

ttn  r.J""^  ^'^'"■'  ""-^  *"•»  ""^n  couldliew  1  irway 
through  the  great  trunk,  but,  fortunately,  the  log  was  now 
bending  like  a  fully-drawn  bow,  and  the  pressil  Z,d 
S  V  n     ."  .''''■'"  »  '"""  "">■•«  °*  its  circumference 

msp^r^tion  Tfff  '"*"■  !"'  ''""^'"^  ""'J  •'linded  with 
perspiration  Geoffrey  smote  on  mechanically,  until  the 
man  from  Mattawa  said,  'She's  about  busted." 
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11,/ nl  "'""/'■"«'''"'  0  flamor  from  tl.e  watchers  on 
atarting!  '  K,ng  log-,  yielding  now!"  "JumD  for 
your  hves  before  the  wreckage  breaks  away  with  you  I" 

Mattawa  Tom  leapt  shorewards  from  moving  log  to 
&  TJZ  "  r  -"r^^t'T'-urston,  who  scarcely  noticed 

conflict,  he  ren.cmbered  only  that  it  was  necessary  to 
make  sure  of  v.etory  before  he  relaxed  an  effort.    Thrice 

whIfeTtrr°^  "-  "'"''''  '""^  '"^"^y  "■''  """^^  his  head, 
wm  e    with  a  sharp  snapping  of  fibers,  the  fir  trunk 
yielded  beneath  his  feet.    Flinging  his  ax   nto  the  r7v°r 
he  stood  erect,  breathless,  a  moment  too  late     TheW 
behmd   the  one  which   perilously  supposed   him  were 

srxar^ '"'  ''^  '--'^  -''*•"«*  "'-^^^- 

There  remained  now  but  one  poor  chance  of  escane 

ng  frUrt't/"*".^""'^;  ^'^''^'"«'""  along  the  sin'k! 
mg  trunk,  he  tlirew  himself  clear  of  it  into  the  river 

towirdT"'"?  >"/"  Jo^t'-d  «ach  other  as  they  su  ged 
broke  the  surface,  a  swinging  left  hand  followed  it.    The 

S'u'un'tn'^t '"  "T  ''r  "'  "  '--■>-fitted  beam,  and 
teld  It  until  strong  hands  reached  down  to  him.  Some 
gripped  his  wet  fingers,  some  the  back  of  his  "^at  one 
even   c  utched   his   hair.    There    was   a  heave,   then   a 

TA h""*^;  ""'•^  """"^  'h-"''  the  rescued'mi.  fen 
o\er  backwards  among  his  rescuers 

shaTr'°"'Ah^'vo '*'""^    "P,  "."PP'"'".   ^«d.    somewhat 

_  The  last  words  were  lost  in  a  deafening  crash  as  the 

C  thr^h"'  "t  ''"•«'''°*  '"^^  ''^°-  through  the  pn 
mg,  thrashing  the  river  into  foam.  The  tree-trunks 
ground  against  one  another,  or  smote  the  slide  I  ng  wi!h 
a  thunderous  shock;  but  the  stone-backed  timber  stood 
the  strain,  and  when  the  clamor  of  the  passage  of  the  S 
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cetui,  a  heavy  stillneM  brooded  over  the  camp  ai  the 
riTer  grew  empty  apain. 

Thnreton  sought  out  the  man  from  Mattawa.  Laying 
•  wet  hand  upon  his  shoulder  he  eaid :  "  Thank  you,  Tom. 
I  won't  forget  the  assistance  you  rendered  me." 

"  That's  oil  right,"  answered  the  brawny  ax-man,  awk- 
wardly.  "I  pet  my  wages  safe  and  regular,  and  I've 
tackled  as  tough  a  contract  for  a  worse  master  before." 

There  was  no  chance  for  further  speech.  Davies,  who 
owned  the  saw-mill  lower  down  stream,  reined  in  a  lath- 
ered  horse,  close  by.  "  Where  have  all  my  logs  gone  to  »  " 
he  asked.  "  My  foreman  roused  me  to  snv  only  a  few 
dozen  had  brought  up  in  the  boom,  and  n»  the  boys  wer" 
runnmg  them  down  by  scores  I  figured  they'd  piled  up 
against  your  bridge.  I  don't  see  any  special  chaos  about 
here,  though  you  look  as  if  you  had  been  in  swimming- 
loJ»     '"  ^^^  "°'"®  °^  thunder  have  you  done  with  the 

A  '\'^^^^^t;  ?  '''*''■  **y  ^<"^  "^''•■."  Thurston  replied, 
dryly  "We  had  some  trouble  witli  them  which  neces- 
sitated my  taking  a  bath.  But  see  here,  what  made  you 
turn  a  two-hundrcd-foot  red  fir  loose  among  them?" 

I  didn't,"  answered  Davies,  with  a  puzzled  air  "  The 
boys  saw  every  log  into  standard  lengths.  We  have  no 
use  for  a  two-hundrcd-footer  and  couldn't  get  her  into  the 
miH.    Are  you  sure  it  wasn't  a  wind-blown  log?  " 

"  I  saw  the  butt  had  been  freshly  cross-cut,"  declared 
Thurston  with  an  ominous  glitter  in  his  eyes.  "  I  under- 
stand you  are  pretty  slack  jusl  now.  As  a  favor,  would 
you  hire  your  chopping  gnng  to  me  for  a  few  days?  I'll 
tell  you  why  I  want  them  later." 

u  *■'  P' '^,«"'^e  in  a  few  iriinutes,"  he  added,  when  Davies 
had  told  him  what  the  cost  would  be.  Turning  towards 
Summers  he  said:  "There  may  be  several  more  big  red 
firs  growing  handy  beside  the  river,  and  I  mean  to  prevent 
any  more  accidents  of  this  kind  in  future.  If  your  em- 
ployer  will  not  reimburse  me,  I  will  bear  the  cost  myself 
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L^rin',"""!"  ''"""'  "'^  '■""  '^"'^  than  allow  any  of 
thpsi'  louftTs  to  coerce  me." 

few   , -.easy     .t«,„ng   one    hand    to   ,1,  „au,l    attention* 
Thurston  sa,.l:     "A  rcl  lir  was  felled  by  two  or  t  irw 

ne«8  fell     I  want  the  men  who  did  it  to  »i  p  forward  and 
esplain  their  reasons  to  me." 

"  You're  a  mighty  hold  man,"  ro.n.nked  .Sammcrs- 
who  knew  that,  althcgh   few  w,-  >    actually  d~ u-, 

Amoi'^",''"'^?'"'""'"'^'''  '^''"'"'""'^  '">'•'  "--'a"' 
Among  the  listrncrs  nol.ody  movcl,  but   thoro  was  a 

murn,unng    and   all   eyes  wero  fi.ed  'upon   the  ^pX 

of  a  big  «;.'"  '''"«"  "'  ''"■'''^"'*'  '^-'^'J  "P«°  "'  i'aft 

■I  hardly  expected  an  answci,"  he  went  on     «Ao 

eord,ngIy.  r,l  proceed  to  name  ,1,..  n,en  who  I  bolit^ 

iTZ  IhTtl.'"""",/!'''  ™"t""t""''^  -tion,  and  no  y 
them  that  they  will  i,o  paid  off  to-morrow" 

Thnr!r""  °u  "T'?'  "'"'"'  """^  "Pl'lau^^  'Started  when 
Thurston  coolly  called  aloud  a  dozen  names.  One  voic^ 
broke  through  Uie  others:  "We're  working  for  jS 
Savme  an'  don't  count  a  bad  two-bits  on  you "  it  dl 
clared  defiantly.  "We'll  all  fling  our  tools  into  he  rive^ 
before  we  let  one  of  them  fellows  go  " 

from  °*i"""  ""'  V"  '■"'""  "^  ""=  '""'^  "ill  be  deducted 
"  v7t.wv"'^':-'^"%^''""'"  '^''"^^'""  """""need  calmly 
pay  anv  of  H  "''  •'"t""'  '"""^"''  «P««="tative  won^ 
pay  any  of  the  men  I  mention,  whether  thev  work  nr 
not;  and  nobody,  who  does  not  earn  it,  will  2  I  sLle 
meal  out  of  the  cook  shanty.  I'll  g  ye  you  unt  £ 
niori^w  to  make  up  your  minds  concerning  w^at  you  wm 
do.  Aside  to  Dayi»s  he  said:  "I'll  take  your  lumber  8^0^ 
m^any  case.    Go  back  and  send  them  in  as  soon  as  "u 

Alt?oLr?"^  ^'"^^  "P  '"  "■  '^''■'^"^  «'"*«  of  mind. 
Although  It  was  yery  late,  little  groups  lingered  outaide 
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tlio  tents,  and  at  intervals  angry  voices  Tiore  hearil.  Sum- 
mers set  out  for  tlie  railroad  to"  communicate  by  telegraph 
with  his  employer,  and  Thurston  retired  to  liis  tent,  where 
he  went  peacefully  to  sleep.  Awakening  later  than  usual, 
he  listened  witli  apparent  unconcern  to  Ms.  '"wa  Tom 
who  aroused  him,  with  the  warning:  ' 

"  It's  time  you  were  out.  Them  fellows  are  coming 
along  for  their  money.  The  boys  called  up  a  big  roll 
as  soon  as  the  lumber  gang  marched  in,  and,  though  there 
was  considerable  wild  talking,  the  sensible  ones  allowed 
it  was  no  more  use  kicking." 

"  That's  all  right,"  averred  Thurston,  who  paid  the  de- 
parting malcontents  and  was  glad  to  get  rid  of  them 
knowing  that  tlie  lumbermen,  who  were  mostly  poor 
settlers,  had  small  sympathy  with  the  mutineers  and  that 
he  would  have  at  least  a  balance  of  power.  He  set  the 
men  to  work  immediately  lengthening  the  wing  of  the  loo- 
slide  and  the  wedge  guards  of  the  piers.  He  himscH 
toiled  as  hard  as  any  two  among  them,  and,  to  the  as- 
tonishment of  all,  completed  the  big  task  before  the  week 
was  past. 

"I  hardly  like  to  say  what  it  has  cost  me,  but  no  log 
of  any  length  could  jam  itself  in  the  new  pass  "  he  said 
to  Summers. 

^  ''You're    an    enterprising    man,"    was    the    answer 
Savine  is  a  bit  of  a  rustler,  too,  and  you'll  have  a 
chance  of  explaining  things  to  him  to-morrow.    I  have 
had  word  from  him  that  he's  coming  through." 


-- ^'' 1 


CHAPTER   A'lII 

A   REST  BY   THE   WAY 

a  hint  of  plijsjcal  weakness.  * 

ne  asked.  Have  you  been  acquiring  riches  latterlv? 
My  cashier  will  pay  that  note  whenever  you  hand  it  in  ,t 
Vancouver.    I'll  also  endorse  your  cont^:et  C  payJaent 
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if  you  will  give  it  me.  Further,  I  want  to  say  that  I've 
been  to  look  at  your  work,  and  it  pleases  me.  There  are 
plenty  of  men  in  this  province  who  would  have  done  it  as 
solidly,  but  it's  the  general  design  and  ingenious  fixings 
that  take  my  fancy.  JIuy  I  ask  where  you  got  the 
ideas?"  ^ 

"  In  England,"  answered  Geoffrey.  "  I  spent  somo 
time  in  the  drawing  office  of  a  man  of  eorae  note."  He 
mentioned  a  name,  and  Savine,  who  looked  at  him  critic- 
ally, nodded  as  if  in  recognition.  The  older  man  smiled 
when  Thurston  showed  signs  of  resenting  his  inspection. 

"In  that  case  I  should  say  you  ought  to  do,"  Savine 
observed,  cheerfully. 

"I  don't  understand,"  said  Thurston,  and  Savine  an- 
swered : 

"  No  ?  Well,  if  you'll  wait  a  few  moments  I'll  try  to 
make  things  plain  to  you.  I  want  a  live  man  with  brains 
of  his  own,  and  some  knowledge  of  mechanical  science. 
There  is  no  trouble  about  getting  them  by  the  car  load 
from  the  East  or  the  Old  Countrv,  but  the  man  for  me 
must  know  how  to  use  his  muscles,  if  necessary,  and 
handle  ax  and  drill  as  well.  In  short,  I  want  one  who 
has  been  rjght  through  the  mill  as  you  seem  to  have  been, 
and,  BO  long  as  he  earns  it,  I'm  not  going  to  worry  over  his 
salary." 

^   ''I'm  afraid   I   would   not   suit  you,"  said   Geoffrey. 

Im  rather  too  fond  of  my  own  way  to  make  a  good 
servant,  and  of  late  I  have  not  done  badly  fighting  for 
my  own  hand.  Therefore,  while  I  thank  you,  and  should 
be  glad  to  undertake  any  minor  contracts  you  can  give 
nie,  I  prefer  to  continue  as  at  present." 

"I  should  not  fancy  that  you  would  be  particularly 
easy  to  get  on  with,"  Savine  observed  with  another  shrewd 
glance,  but  with  unabated  good  humor.  "  Still,  what  you 
suggest  might  suit  me.  I  have  rather  more  work  at 
present  than  I  can  hold  on  to  with  both  hands,  and  have 
tolerably  good  accounts  of  you.     Come  West  with  me  and 
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spend  tlie  week  cml  at  my  l.ousc,  wI,ero  wo  could  talk 
tJiings  over  (iniellv." 

his^nrfr-""'  «™';fi^J,-f°^  tl'"  speaker  was  famous  in 
his  profo  .,„n-an<]  l,e  sliowed  his  feeling  as  lie  answered- 
^I^^^consKler    mvself    fortunate    that    you    should    ask 

"I  figured  you  were  not  fond  of  compliments,  and  I'm 

apparent  m  his  keen  eyes  again.  "  I  will,  however,  give 
jou  one  piece  of  advice  before  I  forget  it.  Jly  sistortin- 
aw  might  ,e  there,  and  if  .he  wants  to  doctor'you,  don't 

thn  re«'  If  "  •"''''"'''  ^"'  P'o'^fking  Strangers,  and 

the  results  are  occasionallv  emharrassin-' " 

It  happened  accordingly  that  Thurston,  who  had  over- 
haded  his  wardrobe  m  Vancouver,  duly  arrived  at  a  pretty 
^•ooden  vdla  whicli  looked  down  upon  a  deep  inlet  I  e 
knew  the  mountain  valleys  of  the  Cumberland,  and  lad 
^•andered,  sometimes  footsore  and  liungry,  under  the  giant 
ramparts  of  the  Selkirks  and  the  Hocki'es  but  he  h  f  ve 
Been  a  fair-r  spot  than  the  reft  in  the  hills  wl,'  v  sh  Itered 
Savine's  villa,  and  was  known  by  its  Indian  me  "The 
Place  of  the  Hundred  Springs."  "'      "e.      ihe 

For  a  background  somber  cedars  lifted   their  fretted 
spires   against   the  skyline   on  the  southern  hand      Be-     - 
neath  the  trees  the  hillsides  closed  in  and  the  emerald 
green  of  map  cs  and  tawny  tufts  of  oak  rolled  down  to  a 
Brt  of  milk-white  pebbles  and  a  stretch  of  silver  sand 

pas.  iicii  clear  green  v.ater  shoaling  from  shade  to  shadp 
wound  inland.  Threads  of  glancing  sprarqn  vere'Jt 
and  out  among  the  foliage,  and  high  al.ve,  beyond  Istr  J 
of  spark  ling  sea  and  set  apart  by  filmy  eloud  from  all  tl  e 

BangeS:;.^"*^^'^-''^'^  '''  ^^^"*  ^^^^^  "^  ^'^  ^-^ 
The  white-painted,  red-roofed  dwelling,  with  its  -reen- 
latticed  shutters,  tasteful  scroll  work  and  ample    if  In 
differently  swarded,  lawns,  was  pleasant  to   look  upon 
but  Thurston  found  more  pleasure  in  the  sight  of  Us' 
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young  mistress,  wl,o  awaited  him  in  a  great  cool  room 
that  was  Imng  with  dier-head  trophies  and  floored  with 
parquetry  of  native  timber. 

Helen   Savir.e  wore   a   wliite  dress   and  ],cr  favorite 
crimson  roses  nestled  in  the  bolt.    Though  she  greeted 

SnZ'"*'  "'i^r™*  ^"■■''""'■y'  *''«  ^'^1  ^"^  ^4ri-d 
^hen  her  eyes  rested  upon  him.  Thurston  was  not  a  man 
of  the  conventional  type  one  meets  and  straightway  for- 
gets  and  she  had  often  thought  about  him;  but,  since  the 
night  a  Crosbie  Ghyll,  his  image  had  presented  itself  as 
she  first  saw  him-ragged,  hungry,  and  grim,  a  worthy 
descendant  of  the  .vild  Thurstons  about'whom  Musker 
had  discoursed  Aow  in  spite  of  his  weather-beaten  fpce 
and  hardened  hands,  he  appeared  what  he  was,  a  man  of 
education  and  some  refinement,  and  his  resolite  e.pres- 
sion,  erect  carriage,  and  muscular  frame,  rendered  lithe 
and  almost  statuesque  by  much  swinging  of  the  ax  save 
iZ  C.  ff '^'tI'  "7  "'  distinction.'  A^gain  she  dS 
that  Geoffrey  Thurston  was  a  well-favored  man,  but  re- 
membermg  Musker's  stories,  she  set  herself  t)  watch  for 

rVeXv  ^°''"'"*-''"'''"'y-  T^'^  ^-"^  unfortunate 
for  Geoffrey,  because  in  such  cases  observers  gen  rally 
discover  what  tliey  search  for.  ^ 

Geoffrey  was  placed  beside  Helen  at  dinner,  and  havine 
roughed  It  since  he  left  England,  and  even' before  hat 
time  It  Beemed  strange  to  him  to  be  deftly  waited  upon  at 
a  table  glittering  with  silver  and  gay  with  flowers.  Mrs 
Jn^T  I'^'T  'f  "PP"'""  ''™'  '"'*""«»  J>«  husband 
firmed  when  Savme  referred  to  the  crushing  of  the  strike 
Previously,  he  had  given  his  daughter  a°  brief  account 

Mr  ¥bu'rln"->"'^  done,"  said  Helen,  "but  I  wonder, 
.«I;-T  .u  '  ^■'"'  """^  °*''"'  ''^"^  ^'o'd  the  power  ever 
consider  the  opposite  side  of  the  question.  It  may  be  that 
those  men,  whose  task  is  evidently  highly  dangerous,  have 
wives  and  children  depending  upon  them,  and  a  few  extra 
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dollars   earned  hanlly  enough,  no  doubt,  might  mean  so 
mueh  to  them." 

„t"J  ""  affM  1 ''on'f  always  do  so,"  answered  Geoffrey. 
I  have  toiled  tolerably  hard  as  a  w'>rkman  myself  if 
any  employe  should  consider  that  he  was  underpaid  for 
the  risk  he  ran,  and  should  say  so  civilly,  I  should  listen 
to  him.    On  the  other  hand,  if  any  combination  strove  by 

crurh'itT"""'  *°  '°"''  ""'  ^  '''""'^  'P"^  "''  '^'^"^  *° 
Thurston  pencrally  was  too  much  in  earnest  to  make  a 
pleasant  dinner-table  conversationalist.  As  he  spoke,  he 
shut  one  bis  brown  hand.  It  was  a  trifling  action,  and 
he  was  perhaps,  unconscious  of  it,  but  Helen,  who  noticed 
the  flicker  in  ms  eyes  and  the  vindictive  tightening  of  the 
hard  fingers,  shrank  from  him  instinctively 

"  Is  that  not  a  cruel  plan  of  action,  and  is  there  no  room 
for  a  gentler  policy  in  your  profession?  Must  the  weak 
always  be  trampled  out  of  existence?"  she  replied,  with  a 
slight  trace  of  indignation.  .     "u  a 

Thurston  turned  towards  her  with  a  puzzled  expres- 
sion. Julius  Savine  smiled,  but  his  sister-in-law,  who 
had  remained  silent,  but  not  unobservant,  broke  in-  "You 
ThurrtoJT?""'  ''""'""y  transmission  of  character,  Mr. 

Ge'oLv'""^?*  f°?''  ''''  *°  '"""^  *-^*^°*'"  ""S'^ered 
Geoffrey.       But  why  do  vou  ask  me  »  " 

"It's  quite  simple,"  said  Mrs.  Savine,  smiling.    "Did 

my  husband  tell  you  that  when  we  were  in  England,  we 

ZZfV^^  ^^  "  '*"""  *"'  "'''  "■■g'-*  '°  your  ancestral 
home?  There  wa.s  a  man  there  who  ought  to  belong  to 
the  feudal  ages.    He  was  called  Musker,  and  he  told  us 

robbed  the  king's  dragoons,  must  have  looked  just  like 
you  when  you  shut  your  fingers  so,  a  few  minutes  ago." 

I  am  a  little  surprised,"  Geoffrey  returned  with  a 
flush  rising  m  his  cheeks.  "Musker  used  to  talk  a  great 
deal  of  romantic  nonsense.    Crosbie  Ghyll  is  no  longer 
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s!!vL  I  ''"'''■  •^■?  ''"'""^'^  "  ?■'="«'">'  night  there"     Mr, 

advoSu^."  '■""  '""  "°*  ^"'"^  -«  obout  tl.at  particular 
tons  cl,;l;ader  ^  °""*  estimation  of  Thurs- 

paid  for"  deaVvL'  ""!  '  r""'""^  *°  ^'^^ition, 
fnirfAV,!!         ^'    ^°"'='<''"' *o  Change  the  subject   is  it 

c  mit»    The^;  ,7"  '"""k"'?'''  '"^  ''''  ancestors'  sh or  - 
it  .  ?h:  preS  ttcfnceVSris '°  ^^^  ''^■^•'  '^"^  ^=-'  ^^ 

^P^viS^S2"^-it£:i 

m"  ^  Tif'f f  *^.  '"•    ^^^^«  '^  ""  in^ta-^ee  beside  you 

oone  since  the  first  French  colonization.     That  exolaina 
plajmg   the   somewhat  autocratic  Lady  Bountiful. 
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tlinn  before  but,r  "'  -'  "  ''"'"  ''"  '■"'""■"« 
fatber's  words  nLl-X,:' """"''  ™'-">'.-e,.  l,o? 
'■'■nracter.     IIo  d   ™  'i        "  "!,"  ■='""  *"  *'">  'soman's 

sbadowy  forests  or  knel   !  I    ,  "   '"'  '"'"«  '"  *''« 

more  and  more  intorc»terl  in  r    J  ,       "^'"''  P'"'''^ 

Mfond  dav,  nrndo  Zn    n,  ■"^''  "■''"'  ''"^i"?  ^'^ 

Mrs.  Tho^;s  S  vi^  r,V  ir'''  '"  *''"  '^''""'*''''"  "^ 
woman's  possession  n  C  nl'  T'',  "1  '"  """"""^  « 
fact,  there  were  fen    ,7        '  ^"^  '''^''where,  then.    In 

propel  one  on   In  L  ?•  "V"^''   f^»'"">''i»  ^t  to 

a  wheel  which  after  a  few '"  '"""^  '""  ^""^  ^^'^  ««""« 
fin>aned  „,ost'  £re  .XV'  wU'  "'",'"  '=°"'"^">-  ^°«''' 
Helen  desired  to  ride  in  f  T/'^"","   ^'"'   "'""ited    it. 

maehino  eompl  L^  v  "  no  ^.^''^'S'"'*  ""'  ^^-'^ 
last  one  of  its  wheels  deel!r,  f'""  "r'"''  ""''  "•'""»  »' 
called  Geotrrey'sTtSi oSi't'  *"  "™'"'  '"""'^  «""- 

earn"  f  d^a^I^'rjrlttir'''  ^■^■"*r-*'  ^^^  -"*  *<> 
founded    thin"     4    Th"  ?  ™'  f""''*  *^'^'^-'''  t'>at  ™n. 

blacksmith  sh^U  his  herl""'  J''  ?'■''•  '"J''"-  'o^-l 
last  time  wor.e  thnn  ov  r  l.?""  '  'f  '""^  ''  '''''*  t^e 
misKing.    Af  er  rrnfnr'  f"'"""'  ""'^''''^^"'•y  Portions 

tin-o,  I'm  wiilLI  to  "  ""T'  '^■'"'^■'  "f  '"■^'^■'"•"''  in  my 
defied  me"  ^  *°  °™  "'"*  «"^  P"'icular  rpecimTn 

soXiZ  HoLn  ac^ei  d  .is:,;:::^'-"*''':'^  "•'"'  ^  ^^'^y-^'--- 

the  machine   out  no™   th!   i  i''*^""''' '''^  "•h«!'^''l 

ne   out  upon  the   lawn   and  proceeded   liglu- 
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again?"  ''*°'"''  Majesty  nn  straight 

.      You  must  really  let  it  alone,"  said  Helen     «'  Tl,»  o.,„ 

«  That's  80 ! »  agreed  Thomas  Savine     "  Yn„n„  w 
vinced  that  the  thing  went t/oetter"  '  ""  °^"^  ""'- 
you,  Mr.  Thurston"'  '  ^'"^°''-    ^"^  ^  i"t«""Pt 
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kin.I."  .m,l    i",  ,.     J  ,  "  """I  '.■■'■■''  '•>■  ""  "Tnir  of  this 
"Oil   no  nn,!  I  '  '•  ■''"•'  •'''ivirii':-" 

bc.i.k.  a,any  to.'be  '  „  '!  ,^  l"^"  '"'  ""'  rcl  du.st. 
J-ekct,  while  the  .Idn  ^  "„  'V''"'^"""  "  f'"'^'  "■"' 
knu,k|.s.  '"■'"°  ^'''""  s^'^fral  of  his 

tion   wlun  t  e   •  l,e  l'    r?V''[''';"  ""  ^"''l  "^  "''"'i™- 

wa.irh5t.?r-.r;v;s:r:;,r^^'--  -« 

mont.    Such  thin^s'ar    o     n       '   .  !     ''%"'™''"  ""*«■ 

a»x.ous  to  slip  a«.,.    Geo^^l^S,  ^^"^'^    --^ 

ove/a'a*'f  fc^fpSttf e,rr T"^  ^-"^^ 
greasy."  r^-'itctiy  well,  and  only  somewhat 

hit^I-UVtelin^"/ t-™';i°-  Ye,  you  have 
who  rarely  rdaxed  her  e  orts  u„  h"  i'"",'"/  "'P^"^«'' 
hor   victim.    "Helen    whvHnn'f  t ''"''  "'"  '^°'^'' 

that  bottle?"  '       ^  ^°"'  i'°''  h""'  round  for 

clespJradoTafd''Ii,*''Tr"^"   ''■^P'"'"^'^   ^-^  ^'-^y   in 

deliberately  t^urTd  away  'ts    sS    T  ""  ^"^^«'' 

fluid  Which  ^.^-iSi?:aiit?X:"^ 


h 
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t.k!.n'tl„«7"  ''"  ''"""'"^'  •"""  "'"  "■"'"'"'  >•"»  I'-ve 
OoofTroy  took  tl.o  RoWrt,  walkcl  apart  a  fow  pares  nn,l 

draught,  aftor  which  Mr.  Savlno.  who  hoai  upon  £ 
^1  You  foci  c|uitp  .liffcrpntly,  don't  vou?" 

make  ^olont  cITorts  to  ovpreome  im  nausra 

Ilia  heroism    had  its  reunrd,  houover.  for  when  Helen 

Tl,^'"'''^,  ^"'   ^""'   I''""-"'"",   from  experience"'  cried 
Thomas  Savme^    ..\V,„„  j  ^^^  ,,_^^  ^J        J^-      cr.ed 

the^locahty.    The  ta.te  isn't  the  worst  of'  it ^y  a  long 

That  night  Julius  Savine  called  (leofTrcv  into  his  studv 
and  spreading  a  roll  of  plans  before  him,  offered  term^' 
wh.ch  were  gladly  accepted,  for  the  const  uct ion  oZ' 
t.ons  o  several  works.  Savine  said:  "J  won't  worrv 
much  about  references     Vn„r  ,..„,!  i   '    "."'  worry 

the  Roads  ■>»,!   T     i  ^™'^''  'P'""'^''  ^f""  "s''".  an"! 

jou.     1 11  take  you,  as  you'll  have  to  take  me    on  trust 
I  keep  my  eye  on  rising  yo„ng  men.  and  I  have  b^ 

"I  feel  I  owe  you  an  apology,  but  it's  mv  sistpr  in 
aw's  one  weakness,  and  you  have  won  her  fZr    or    he" 
rest  of  your  natural  life,"  Savine  returned.    "You  have 
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hnd  several  (li^tinRuishcl  fellow-M.fTorcr-,  inclufline 
provincial  roprcsontativei  and  railroad  diro.tnn  for  to 
my  Imrror  she  physicked  a  very  famous  one  the  lust  time 
he  came.  He  ,|,d  not  sufTer  with  .your  cqiianiinity.  In 
fnct,  he  was  nlmost  uncivil,  and  said  to  me,  '  If  the  socrc- 
nry  hadn  t  sent  off  your  trestle  contract,  should  urge 
(ho  board  to  reconsider  it.     Did  yo„  ask  me  here  that 

your  relatives  might  poison  me,  Savine?'" 
(leofTrcy  laujfhed,  and  Ids  host  added : 
"I  want  to  talk  over  a  roo.     r.any  details  with  yon, 

and  dare  say  you  deserve  a  lioliday-I  know  I  do-so  I 

shall  retain  you  here  for  a  w^.k,  at  least.    I  take  yonr 

consent  for  granted;  it's  really  necessary" 


CHAPTER   IX 


K  I: 


GEOPFBET  STANDS  FIEM 

Geofphet  Thurston  possessed  a  fine  constitution,  and,  in 
spite  of  Mrs.  Savine's  treatment  and  lier  husband's  pre- 
dictions rose  refreshed  and  vigorous  on  the  morning  that 
followed  his  struggle  with  tlie  bicycle.  It  was  a  glorious 
morning,  and  when  breakfast  was  over  he  enjovod  the 
unusual  luxury  of  lounf  ^ng  under  the  shadow  of  "a  cedar 
on  the  lawn,  where  he  breathed  in  the  c-ool  breeze  which 
rippled  the  sparkling  straits.  Hitherto,  lie  had  risen  with 
the  sun  to  begin  a  day  of  toil  and  an.xiety  and  this  brief 
glimpse  of  a  life  of  ease,  with  the  pleasures  of  congenial 
companionship,  was  as  an  oasis  in  the  desert  to  him. 

"  A  few  days  will  be  as  much  as  is  good  for  me  "  he 
told  himself  with  a  sigh.  "  In  the  meantime  hard  work 
and  short  commons  are  considerably  more  appropriate,  but 
I  shall  wm  the  right  to  all  these  things  some  day,  if  my 
strength  holdj  out."  ^  ' 

His  forehead  wrinkled,  his  eyes  contracted,  and  he 
stared  stroight  before  him,  seeing  neither  the  luminous 
green  of  the  maples  nor  the  whispering  cedars,  but  far 
Off  in  the  misty  future  a  golden  possibility,  which,  if  well 
worth  winning,  must  be  painfully  earned.  His  reverie 
was  broken  suddenly. 

rr^'^?  J'^,'""  *'"'"S''ts  ^ery  serious  this  morning,  Mr. 
Ihurston?  a  clear  voice  inquired,  and  the  most  allurin.- 
of  the  visions  he  had  conjured  up  stood  before  him,  losin- 
nothing  by  the  translation  into  material  flesh.  Helen 
Savme  had  halted  under  the  cedar.  In  soft  clingino- 
draperies  of  white  and  cream,  she  was  a  charming  realit/ 
Im  afraid  they  were,"  Geoffrey  answered,  and  Helen 
laughed  musically. 
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"One  would  fancy  that  you  took  life  too  much  in 
earnest,  she  said.  "It  is  fortunately  impossible  either 
to  work  or  to  pile  up  money  forever,  and  a  holiday  is  good 
for  everybody.  I  am  going  down  to  White  Rock  Cove  to 
see  If  my  marine  garden  is  as  beautiful  as  it  used  to  be 
Wou  d  you  care  to  inspect  it  and  carry  this  basket  for 
me  ?  " 

Thurston  showed  his  pleasure  almost  too  openly. 
Ihey  chatted  lightly  on  many  subjects  as  they  walked  to- 
gether, knee-deep,  at  times,  among  scarlet  wine-berries 
and  tlie  delicate  green  and  ebony  of  maidenhair  fern. 
The  scents  and  essence  of  summer  hung  heavy  in  the  air 
Shafts  of  golden  sunlight,  piercing  the  somber  canopy  of 
the  forest  isles,  touched,  and,  it  seemed  to  Geoffrev 
ethereahzod,  his  companion.  The  completeness  of  his 
enjoyment  troubled  the  man,  and  presently  he  lapsed  into 
silence.  All  this  appeared  too  good,  too  pleasant,  he 
feared,  to  last. 

"Do  you  know  that  you  have  not  answered  my  last 
question,  nor  spoken  a  word  for  the  last  ten  minutes?" 
inquired  Helen  with  a  smile,  at  length.  "Have  these 
woods  no  charm  for  you,  or  are  you  regretting  the  cigar- 
box  beneath  the  cedar  ?  " 

Geoffrey  turned  towards  her.  and  there  was  a  momen- 
tary flash  m  his  eyes  as  he  answered : 

.u"^^"  ""i^'  ^"''^'™  '"®-  ^««°  enjoyment  often  blunts 
the  edge  of  speech,  and  I  was  wishing  that  this  walk 
through  the  coo],  green  stillness  might  last  forever." 

Afraid  that  he  might  have  said  too  much,  he  ceased 
speaking  abruptly,  and  then,  after  the  fashion  of  one  un- 
skilled in  tricks  of  speech,  proceeded  to  remedy  one 
blunder  by  committing  another. 

"It  reminds  me  of  the  evenings  at  Graham's  ranch 
Ihere  can  surely  be  no  sunsets  in  the  world  to  equal 
those  that  flame  along  the  snows  of  British  Columbia 
and  you  will  remember  how,  together,  we  watched  them 
burn  and  fade." 
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had  allowo/  1  eSf    0  Tnk  inf"^  ^  ^^^ffing,  but  Bi.e 
this  intimacv  h„t  .L  t   5^*'^^"''"'ed  at  a  continuance  of 

that /n    •    •"'  """^  "*''"  P™^«  «^<^««ffle  at  another     n 

strucSa^t""''  "  'r'''°"^y  ""'J*^  hi8  orders,  had  con- 
small  1^1  ^"f.P""™"^  ^■^''^'^  ^°"nd  down  between 
bSd  Znf  '"'^  ''"t"  °*  *'»«-berries  shimmerinTi  ke 
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have  dropped  a  vertical  line  from  the  fish-hawk,  which 
hung  poised  a  few  feet  outside  one  angle,  into  the  water. 
1  hey  descended  cautiously  to  the  first  sharp  bend,  and 
here  Geoffrey  turned  around  in  advance  of  his  companion. 
Do  you  mmd  telling  me  how  long  it  is  since  vou  or 
anybody  else  has  used  this  path,  Miss  Savine?"'ho  in- 
quired. 

"I  came  up  this  way  last  autumn,  and  think  hardly 
any  other  person  has  used  it  since.  But  why  do  you 
ask  ?     was  the  reply.  ^         ■' 

"I  fancied  so!"  Genffrey  lapsed  instinctively  into  his 
brusqiie,  profes.ionnl  style  of  comment.     "  Poor  sv«tem 

must  find  some  other  way  down  to  the  beach  this  morn- 
It  was  long  since  Helen  had  heard  anybody  apply  the 
word    "must"    to    herself.     As    Julius \sav^ne's„nK 

InHfi'/'  T.'\u^  ^"^  '"'^'""^  1""^  l^^^"  in^mcdiatel- 
grahhed,  while  the  men  she  met  vied  with  one  another 
n  paying  lier  homage.  In  addition  to  this,  her  father, 
in  w'liose  mechanical  abilities  she  had  supremo  faith  had 
constructed  that  pathway  especially  for  ifer  pleasure.'    S 

11:1 ';,  .,  *  P*""  ''  P^f'^^'^t'y  safe.  My  father  himself 
watched  the  greater  portion  of  its  buildin-^" 

cl,vitt   ""*"  r/"   °°'''   "°   ''°"'^*'"   ansxrered    Geoffrey, 

r  £'e  '"The  "•  '"  ^T^-"""'  """"'•"''  »>-'  but  stiii 
resolute.       The  rams  of  last  winter,  however,  have  washed 

rniT  fu  *''%«"'-f''^«  soil,  leaving  bare  parts  of  he 
rock  beneath,  and  the  next  angle  yonder  s  positively 
dangerous.    Can  we  not  go  around'"      '^'^  '^  P''""™'^ 

Ieal't°"HP,Pn-*^'  ^'""^  °^-  ""  ™"'^>'  ^'"^  "•"»  ''^"y  at 
,»    '   ,     K  ^',  ^^^  "mained  the  reverse  of  cordial.     «I 

anTto  r        ^°* ;  '°  ?'■"  ^^"^■'^'^■■^  "'"'  ""=  Coast  Range, 

and  to  anyone  with  a  clear  head,  even  in  llie  most  slippery 

places,  there  cannot  be  anv  real  danger !  "  ^^    ^ 

"  I  regret  that  I  cannot  agree  witli  you.     I  devoutly 
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wish  I  could,"  Baid  Geoffrey,  uneasily.    "No!  you  must 
please  go  no  further.  Miss  Savine." 

The  girl's  eyes  glittered  resentfully.  A  flush  crept  into 
the  center  of  either  cheek  as  she  walked  towards  him. 
Though  he  did  not  intend  it,  there  was  perhaps  too 
strong  a  suggestion  of  command  in  his  attitude,  antl  when 
Helen  came  abreast  of  him,  he  laid  a  hand  restraininglv 
upon  her  arm.  She  shook  it  off,  not  with  ill-humored 
petulance,  for  Helen  was  never  ungraceful  nor  un- 
dignified,  but  with  a  disdain  that  hurt  the  man  far  more 
than  anger.  Nevertheless,  knowing  that  he  was  right  he 
was  determined  that  she  should  run  no  risk.  Lettinir  his 
hand  swing  at  his  side,  he  walked  a  few  paces  before  her, 
and  then  turned  in  a  narrow  portion  of  the  path  where 
two  people  could  not  pass  abreast. 

"  Please  listen  to  me.  Miss  Savine,"  he  began  "  I  am 
an  engineer,  and  I  can  see  that  the  bend  yonder  is  danger- 
ous.  I  cannot,  therefore,  consent  to  allow  vou  to  venture 
npon  It  How  should  I  face  your  father  if  anything  un- 
fortunate happened?"  ^ 

"  My  father  saw  the  path  built,"  repeated  Helen.  «  He 
also  IS  an  engineer,  and  is  said  to  be  one  of  the  most  skill- 
ful in  the  Dominion.  I  am  not  used  to  being  thwarted 
lor  inadequate  reasons.    Let  me  pass." 

Geoffrey  stood  erect  and  immovable.  « I  am  very  sorrv 
Miss  Savine,  that,  in  this  one  instance,  I  cannot  obey 
you,"  he  said.  •' 

There  was  an  awkward  silence,  and  while  they  looked 
at  each  other,  Helen  felt  her  breath  come  faster.  Ee- 
treating  a  few  paces  she  seated  herself  upon  a  boulder 
hus  eaving  the  task  of  terminating  an  unpleasant  posi- 
tion to  Geoffrey,  who  was  puzzled  for  a  time  Finallv 
an  aspiration  dawned  upon  Thurston,  who  said- 

Perhaps  you  would  feel  the  disappointment  less  if  I 
convinced  you  by  ocular  demonstration." 

Walking  cautiously  forward  to   the   dangerous   anele 
he  gr  3ped  a  broken  edge  of  the  rock  outcrop  about  which 
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the  path  twisted,  and  pressed  hard  with  both  feet  upon 
the  edge  of  the  narrow  causeway.  It  wss  a  hazardous 
experiment,  and  tlie  result  of  it  startling,  for  tliere  was  a 
crash  and  a  rattle,  and  GcofTrev  remained  elingin^  to  the 
rock,  with  one  foot  in  a  cranny,  while  a  ma^s  of  earth 
and  timber  slid  down  the  steep-pitched  slojm  and  di.^ap- 
peared  over  the  face  of  the  crag.  A  hollow  snla<hin- 
rose  suggestively  from  far  beneath  the  rock.  Helen,  who 
had  been  too  angry  to  notice  the  consideration  for  herself 
implied  m  the  man's  hist  speech,  turned  her  eves  upon 
he  ground  and  did  not  rai.-e  them  until,  after  "swinWr- 
himself  carefully  onto  firmer  soil,  Geoffrey  approached 
her.  I  hope,  after  what  you  have  seen,  you  will  forgive 
me^for  preventing  your  descent,"  he  said. 

"You  used  considerable  violence,  and  I  am  still  un- 
convinced," Helen  declared,  ri..ing  as  she  spoke  « In 
any  case,  you  have  at  least  made  further  progress  im- 
possible,  and  we  may  as  well  retrace  our  steps!  m-  I 
do  not  wish  to  hear  any  more  upon  the  subject.  It  is 
really  not  worth  further  discussion  " 

They  turned  back  together.  When  tlie  ascent  grew 
B  eeper,  Geoifrey  held  out  his  hand.  Instead  of  accepting 
the  proffered  assistance  as  she  had  done  when  they  de- 
scended,  Helen  apparently  failed  to  notice  the  hand,  and 
the  homeward  journey  was  not  pleasant  to  either  of  them. 
Helen  did  not  parade  her  displeasure,  but  Geoffrev  was 
sensible  of  it,  and,  never  bc.ng  a  fluent  speaker  upon  casual 
S   'wK    ^«,^"f, «"=^^ssf«l    in  his    conversational 

shoulders  disgustedly  as  he  recalled  some  of  his  inano 
rcniarfca. 

"It  was  hardly  a  wonder  she  was  silent.  Heavens, 
what  prompted  me  to  drivel  in  that  style?"  he  reflected! 

It  was  cruelly  unfortunate,  but  I  could  not  let  her  risk 
her  precious  safety  over  that  confounded  path'" 

At  luncheon  it  happened  that  Mrs.  Savine  said-  "I 
saw  you  going  towards  the  White  Eock  Cove,   Helen 
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Very  interceting  place,  isn't  it,  Mr.  Thurston?    But  vou 
brought  none  of  that  lovely  weed  back  with  you."  ^ 

^„»„  »  «  ^''"!  °i""'*  ^°'^  ^  ^''^  the  path  graded  as  you  went 
down?"  asked  Savine,  and  Thurston  saw  that  HeWs 

7r7Jr^-^''^'''"'''  ''™-    The  expression  o    the  eye 
aroused   his  indignation  because  the  glance  was  not   a 
challenge,  but  a  warning  that  whatever^Ms  answer  Sh 
be   the  result  would  be  indifferent  to  her.    He  was  hu 

bJ"th?:;;in^r "" '  -'-"^"^  "■"'  '-^^^^^^^^ 

replied'  "Las^i^f"^  *"  ^'"'t'''  *"  "'"''«  -">•'"  '« 
replied        Last  winter's  rams  have  loosened  the  surface 

fninn"^  ^^'r"^''  °^  "'^  ^'^^  «"PP«d  bodily  away.  Verv 
fortunately  I  was  some  distance  in  advice  ^of  Miss 
Savine  and  there  was  not  the  slightest  danger  Might  I 
suggest  socketed  timbers?  The  occurrence^  Lid!  LS 
HeZ'T/'"f  f  *"  '^'  ™"™'"'  '^'^^  -  the  Rockier'' 
a  ked  no  awkward  questions.    But  Thurston  saw  no  m^re 

?avS:ii"KX""~- '''''  '^^°^"« ''  -^" 

faci^?  ^""L"  ""i'""  ^'^y  ''''"'  *"  "e"  he  sa-'d.    "In 
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Sn'  ^Z  '"?/■"*  '"  ^"''  ">«  ^-"^k-cutting  on  the  new 

I II  expect  you  to  put  in  the  week-end  here  talkL  oTn^ 
more  important  tilings  with  me"  ^ 

„  Jw  ?''"1  '*"  "'^  '"'"'«  "«'•''*  "lorning.    He  .lid  not 

Thurston,  the  mor^  bo'    L     he'    on^'of'" „'»*"'   " 
fct  of  y'jren^^ng  W 'from  ""'"""''  r^'"™"  '""*" ^^ 
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CHAPTER   X 

SATINE's  COJfriDENCE 

Despite  his  employer's  invitation  Tiiurston  did  not  re- 
turn to  Higli  Staples  at  tlie  end  of  tlie  week.  Tlie  roclc- 
cutting  engrossed  all  his  attention,  and  he  was  conscious 
that  it  might  be  desirable  to  allow  Miss  Savine's  indigna- 
tion  to  cool.  He  had  thought  of  her  often  since  the  day 
that  she  gave  him  the  dollar,  and,  at  first  still  smarti.  g 
under  the  memory  of  another  woman's  treachery,  had 
tried  to  analyze  liis  feelings  regarding  her.  The  result 
was  not  very  definite,  though  he  decided  that  he  liad  never 
really  loved  Milliccnt,  and  was  very  certain  now  tlint  she 
had  wasted  little  affection  upon  him.  One  evening  at 
Graham's  ranch  when  they  had  stood  silently  together 
under  the  early  stars,  he  had  become  suddenly  conscious 
of  the  all-important  fact,  that  his  life  would  be  empty 
V  ithout  Helen  Savine,  and  that  of  all  the  women  whom 
he  had  met  she  alone  could  guide  and  raise  him  towards 
a  higher  plane. 

It  was  characteristic  of  Geoffrey  Thurston  thf.t  the 
determination  to  win  her  in  spite  of  every  barrier  of 
wealth  and  rank  came  with  the  revelation,  and  that,  at 
the  same  time  counting  the  cost,  he  realized  that  he  must 
first  bid  boldly  for  a  name  and  station,  and  with  all 
patience  bide  his  time.  A  more  cold-blooded  man 
might  have  abandoned  the  quest  as  hopeless  at  the  first, 
and  one  more  impulsive  might  have  ruined  his  chances  by 
rashness,  but  Geoffrey  united  the  characteristics  of  the 
reckless  Thurstons  with  his  mother's  cool  Noith  Country 
canniness. 

It  therefore  happened  that  Savine,  irritated  by  a  jour- 
nalistic  reference  to  the  tardiness  of  that  season's  road- 
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makinp,  went  clown  to  sec  how  the  work  entrusted  io 
Geoirrey  was  proprcssinp.  He  wns  aceompanie,!  hy  his 
dai,Rhter,  who  desiro.l  to  visit  the  wife  of  a  prosperous 
raneher.  It  was  to.vards  noon  of  a  hot  day  when  they 
aliglited  from  tlieir  horses  in  the  mouth  of  a  core"  that 
wound  inland  from  the  margin  of  a  lake.  \o  hreath  of 
wind  ruffled  tlie  ste,-Iy  surfaec  of  the  lake.  White 
bonder  and  somber  fir  braneh  slept  motionless,  rcfleeted 
.n  the  erysta  depths  of  the  water,  and  lines  of  great  blark 
ce.lars  that  kept  watch  fiom  the  ridge  above,  stood  mute 
beneath  the  sun. 

As  they  picked  their  path  carefully  thro-igh  the  dibris 
Iittermg  an  ugly  rent  in  the  rock,  where  perspiring  men 

TwT  K^/"'  '■'■*''  ^''^  ""'^  '^'•"''  *'"-y  came  npon 
Thurston  before  he  was  awaro  of  tlicm.  Oeoffrey  stood 
with  a  heavy  hammer  in  his  hand  critically  surveying  a 
omewhat  seedy  man  who  was  just  then  offering  his  scrv 
.ces  Savine,  who  had  a  sense  of  humor,  was  interested 
m  the  scene,  and  said  to  his  daughter:  "Thurston's 
busy.    Well  just  wait  until  he's  througl,  with  that  fel- 

Geoffrey,  being  ignorant  of  their  presence,  decided  that 
he  applicant,  who  said  that  he  was  an  Englishman,  and 
u.«ed  to  es  imatmg  quantities  would  be  of  little  service- 
but  he  seldom  refused  to  ass.st  a  stranger  in  distress,  ' 
.,«=  •/"  «l  draughting  and  figuring  work  myself." 
he  said.       However,  if  you  are  hard  up  vou  can  cam  two 

thiirbettJr"''  ^   ^"^  '"°'''°  '°*  ""*"  ^■°''  ^""^  ^"'"^ 
The  man  turned  away,  apparently  not  delighted  at  the 

prospect  of  wheeling  rock,  and  Geoifrey  fac!d  about  to 

greet  the  spectators. 
"I  don't  fancy  you'll  get  much  work  out  of  that  fcl- 

low,"  observed  Savine. 
"  I  did  not  expect  to  see  you  so  soon,  and  am  pleasantly 

surprised"  sa,d  Geoffrey,  who,  warned  by  something  in 

Helens  face,  restrained  the  answer  he  was  about  to  make. 
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"You  will  be  tired  after  your  rough  Me,  and  it  in  very 
hot  out  here.  If  you  will  come  into  my  office  tent  I  can 
offer  you  gome  slight  rcfrcshmont." 

Helen  noticed  every  appointment  of  the  double  tent 
which  was  singularly  mat  and  trim.  Its  flooring  of 
packed  twigs  gave  out  a  pleasant  aromatic  odor.  The 
instruments  scattered  among  the  papers  on  tlie  maple 
desk  wcr;  silvor-niouutcd.  The  tall,  dusty  man  in  toil- 
stained  jean  produced  thin  f.lasscs,  into  wiiich  he  poured 
mineral  waters  and  Califoniia  wine.  A  tin  of  English 
biscuit?  was  passed  with  the  cooling  drinks.  Thurston 
was  a  curious  combination,  she  fancied,  for,  having  seen 
him  covered  with  the  grime  of  hard  toil  she  now  beheld 
him  in  a  new  role— that  of  host. 

They  chatted  for  half-an-hour,  and  then  there  was  an 
interruption,  for  the  young  Englishman,  who  had  grown 
tired  of  wheeling  the  barrow,  stood  outside  the  tent  de- 
manding to  see  1..J  employer.  Geoffrey  strode  out  into 
tlie  sunshine. 

The  strangi^^i  said  that  he  had  a  backache,  besides 
blisters  on  his  hands,  and  that  wheeling  a  heavy  barrow  did 
not  agree  with  him.  He  added,  with  an  easy  assurance  that 
drew  a  frown  to  the  contractor's  face,  "It's  n  consider- 
able  come-down  for  me  to  have  to  work  hard  at  all,  and 
I  was  told  you  were  generally  good  to  a  distressed  country- 
man.   Can't  you  really  give  me  anything  easier?" 

"I  try  to  he  helpful  to  my  countrymen  when  they're 
worth  it,"  answered  Geoffrey,  dryly.  "'  Would  you  care  to 
hold  a  rock  drill,  or  swing  a  sledge  instead  ?  " 

"I  hardly  think  eo,"  he  returned  dubiously.  "You 
see,  I  haven't  been  trained  to  manual  labor,  and  I'm  not 
so  strong  as  you  might  think  by  looking  at  me."  Geoffrey 
lost  his  tcn.per. 

"  The  drill  might  blister  your  Angers,  I  dare  say,"  he 
admitted.  "I'm  afraid  you  are  too  good  for  this  rude 
country,  and  I  have  no  use  for  you.  I  could  afford  to 
be  decent?    I'erhaps  so,  but  I  earn  my  money  with  con- 
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sidorainv  mnre  effort  thnn  you  form  willinj;  to  maVp. 
The  cook  will  givp  you  dinner  with  the  other  men  to-day; 
then  you  can  resume  your  search  for  an  easy  billet.  Wa 
have  no  room  in  thin  cunip  for  idh  rn." 

Savino  cImk  '  '  I,  but  Helen,  who  Inul  a  weakness  for 
philanthropy,  ami  anuill  practical  experience  of  its 
economic  aupcct,  flushed  with  indignation,  pityinj;  the 
stranger  and  resenting  what  she  considered  Thurston's 
bnitaFity.  Her  father  rose,  when  the  contractor  ennie  in, 
to  say  that  he  wanted  to  look  around  tlie  Herkln^js.  He 
Bupgested  that  Helen  should  remain  somewhere  in  the 
shaiic.  When  Thurston  had  phuea  ji  carvas  lounge  for 
lier,  outside  the  tent,  the  girl  turned  towards  him  a  look 
of  severe  disapproval.  "  Why  did  you  speak  to  that  poor 
man  30  cruelly?"  slie  asked.  "  I'erhan?  I  am  transgress- 
ing, but  it  seems  to  me  that  one  living  here  in  comfort, 
even  comparative  luxury,  might  he  a  little  more  consid- 
erate towards  those  loss  fortunate." 

"  Please  remember  that  I  was  once  what  you  term  '  less 
fortunate'  myself,"  Gcotrrcy  reminded  Helen,  who  an- 
swered quickly,  "  One  would  almost  fancy  it  was  you 
who  had  forgotten." 

"  On  the  contrary,  I  am  not  likely  to  forget  how  hard 
it  was  for  me  to  earn  my  first  fee  here  in  this  new  coun- 
try," he  declared,  looking  straight  at  her.  "  I  was  glad 
to  work  up  to  my  waist  in  icc-watcr  to  make,  at  first, 
scarcely  a  dolisr  and  a  half  a  day.  One  must  exercise 
discretion,  lliss  Savine,  and  that  man,  so  far  as  I  could 
see,  had  no  desire  to  work." 

It  was  a  pity  that  Geoffrey  did  not  explain  that  he 
meant  Bransome's  payment  by  the  words  "my  first  fee," 
for  Helen  had  never  forgotten  hew  she  had  failed  in  the 
attempt  to  double  the  amount  for  which  he  had  bar- 
gained. She  had  considered  liim  destitute  c  '  ne 
gentler  graces,  but  now  she  was  surprised  that  1  -'.juld 
apparently  attempt  to  wound  her. 
"  Is  it  right  to  judge  so  hastily  ? "  she  inquired,  master- 
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ing  licr  imlijfiintinn  with  difflrultv     "  Tl>n  ~«,.  _ 

not ..  r„  f„, ,  „,  .,.r,-fSu.  sSr  nT?  r 

i.ot  help  ^rowin^  wrathful   at   time,  whon   I   honr  th, 
.tono,^wh.ch    roach    mo    of    commercial    avarice    .„d 

^.":±ilz.hera:s:::^'''''^ —-•''•■« 

Your  protig.-  ehall  have  an  opportunity  of  proving 

Ion  ::?;sra';„t"rt'iE."''"""""  '"^-  ™°^'"'^"-" 

^hotr/tolratit/'"*-''""' "  "'"  '•^'>'"''  ""™'*'"" 

"Then  -'  ^m      1   ,71"'*'  ."'"'*  "•'"■  >"'"•  •'PVroy^l." 
Ihen,     declared   Helen  looking  past  hin,  "if  that 
was  your  only  motive,  you  were  mistaken  " 

..1„S  „.'""«  """""  ''"^S"''  ""''^  »''«♦.  "nd  thcv  were 
pad  when  Sav,ne  retu.ned  to  escort  his  dauphte    parT  ol 

f/'.^^Ti""'./"""'  ''■'"'''  Thurston-brandy  if  you  have 

on  a  cnyaB  lounse,  gripping  one  of  it,  rails  Ird  or 
long,  anxious  mmutes  before  he  said,  "It  is  over  and  I 
am  mysMf  again.    Hope  I  didn't  srars  you  - "        ' 

I  was  uneasy,"  Thurston  replied.  ""Dare  I  ask   »ir 
what  the  trouble  wa.?»    Savine.  who  ev  dently  had  not 
qu.te  recovered,  looked  steadily  at  the  speaker     «T'     M 
you  in  confidence,  but  neither  my  da  Xr  nor  my  ri™ 
must  hear  of  this,"  he  said  at  length.     "It  "s  ^Tt  of  H  » 
P"PV  '""  ""r"'''-    '  ""-  -  affection  o'te  heart 

;roreLX;id:],i^^ —*---«- 

'  I  don't  quite  understand  you,  but  perhaps  I  ought  to 
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iiugRMt  that  you  Kit  ».lill  ami  krop  ,,„i..t  for  «  timo  " 
G.;.,frrey  roplir.!  an.l  Savino  answer...!,  "  X.,.  Save  for  a 
«l.Kl.t  faintnoHH  r  am  a»  well  a«-I  „,u«lly  am.  When 
one  Retj  more  than  hi,  due  ,hare  of  thi«  worhl'^  g^,l 
thing,  ho  must  generally  pay  for  it-gre?  If  vou  .lon't. 
remember  a»  an  axiom  that  one  ean  huv  sueee.H  too  .learly 
Meantime,  and  to  come  back  to  thi«  question^  everywlav 
aspect,  I  want  your  proniUc  to  say  nothing  of  what  you 
have  neen.  Helen  m,.«t  be  .paro.l  anxictv-  an.l  I  m„-t 
Btnipose  a.  a  man  without  a  weakness,  whatever  it  costs 

"You  have  my  word,  sir!"  said  Geoffrey,  and  Savine 
who  nodde'',  appeared  Hatisfied.  ' 

thltt  J'  '""'  '"''""'•  '  '""  '""'  >"•'''  '^''"rston.  and 
«.ough  I  ve  many  interested  friends  I'm  a  somewhat  lonely 
man  I  don  t  know  wl,y  I  sl.ouhl  tell  vou  this,  it  isn't 
qmte  hkc  me,  but  the  seizure  sh.^k  me.  and  I  just  feci  that 

confidence     Give  me  some  more  wine,  and  I'll  trv  to  tell 

auecet"      '^       '"^'  '^""'^^  '"  ''""■"'"J  "■''"*  "  ^""'"l 

nol?  """i^-^.  ^"'}  "■"'■''=  '"«^'''  ''f*  a«  8  bri'lge  car- 
penter,  and  starved  myself  ,„  buy  the  best  text-hooks," 

tcr  than  what  T  had.  and  generally  got  it;  ran  through  a 
big  bri.Ige-buildmg  contract  at  twentv-five,  and  fell  in 
love  with  my  daughter'b  mother  when  I'd  finished  it  T 
had  risen  at  a  bound  from  working  foreman-she  was' the 
daughter  of  one  of  the  proudest  povertv-strickcn  French- 
men  ,„  m  Quehee.  Well,  it  would  make  a  long  story, 
but  I  marned  her,  and  she  taught  me  much  worth  know' 
ing,  besides  helping  me  on  nntil.  when  I  had  all  mv  sav- 
ings  locked  up  in  apparently  profitless  schemes,  l' tried 
Zu-  ^ri*  ^^'-^g^  ^°°t"^'-  I  ''l^o  got  it,  but  there  wa, 
poll  ical  jobbery,  and  the  opposition,  learning  from  mv 
rival  how  I  was  fixed,  required  a  big  deposit  before  the 
agreement  was  signed." 
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paid  in  fourteen  da/C'tt  ti.I'l  ^  h    ^^    « 
to  pick  .p  .„,  o<,a  info^at-W  /eo^fr    riZS 

ore  iJXf^'T'  i';^"  "^'  ""^-^'^  *"  ^t"k«  wgh-p ; 

whaT  i^^S'-jr  T^od'eTr ''-  '^"^"'-^^^  -« 

cover.     I  he  news  was  be  ng  held  bark    h„t  ^t^: 

were  buvinff  auipflv     <st;ii       ""  .,       '     "'  °*'"''"  "^en 

rZuiz;'::^'  'n  r.f  -°f '-^-^^  t-^e  tent. 

wh^,  considL  nf  that  vo" ^.-n"  ^''^  ^  ""  "°*  '^""^  '«''«'■> 
you  gave  it  me  "  ^  "  '''^'^  ""^  unconditional  promise, 

where.orwhat!T^r-^S-  —  - 
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me.  I  heard  of  you  at  your  first  beginning.  I  figured 
that  you  were  taking  hold  as  I  had  done  before  you  and 
thought  I  might  have  some  use  for  a  man  like  you. 
Perhaps  I'll  tell  you  more,  if  we  both  live  loh-  enough, 
some  day." 

It  was  in  the  cool  of  the  evening  that  Savine  and  his 
daughter,  who  had  been  waiting  at  a  house  far  down  tlie 
trail,  rode  back  towards  the  railroad,  leaving  Geoffrey 
puzzled  at  the  uncertain  ways  of  women. 

"What  do  you  think  of  mv  new  assistant,  Helen'" 
asked  Savine.  «  You  generally  have  a  quick  judgment, 
and  you  haven't  told  me  yet." 

"  I  hardly  know,"  was  the  answer.  "  He  is  certainly  a 
man  of  strong  oliaracter,  but  there  is  something  about  him 
which  repels  one— something  harsh,  almost  sinister, 
though  this  would,  of  course,  in  no  way  affect  his  business 
relations  with  you.  For  instance,  you  saw  how  he  lives 
and  yet  he  turned  away  a  countryman  who  appeared  desti- 
t  te  and  hungry." 

Savine  laughed.  «  You  did  not  see  how  he  lived.  The 
good  things  in  his  tent  were  part  of  his  business  property 
handy  when  some  mining  manager,  who  may  want  work 
done,  comes  along— or  perhaps  brought  in  bv  mounted 
messenger  for  Miss  Savine's  special  benefit."  Tliurston 
lives  on  pork  and  potatoes,  and  cats  them  with  his  men 
The  fellow  you  pitied  was  a  lazy  tramp.  It  mayn't  greatly 
matter  to  you  or  me,  but  Thurston  will  do  great  tilings 
some  day."  *' 

"  It  is  perhaps  possible,"  assented  Helen.  «  The  men 
who  are  hard  and  cruel  are  usually  successful.  You  have 
rather  a  weakness,  father,  t  -  growing  enthusiastic  over 
what  you  call  a  live  assistant.  You  have  sometimes  been 
mistaken,  remember." 
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CHAPTER  XI 

AN  INSPIRATION 

saw  the  men.     He  wL  ]nnlZJ\:   i  "^"^  "'"'''^'y 

the  past  year  and  ^^1,    -^  back  upon  the  events  of 

authorities  had  conditionally  granted  to  4  vi.V  .° 

age  of  all  the  unoccupied  laX  Sid  rec   "m  "ZT"' 
operations    had  not,  however,  proved^^cct'ul,  fo^ tl" 
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snow-fed  river  breached  the  dykes,  and  the  leaders  of  „ 
«ynd.cate  ,nth  an  opposition  scheme  were  no  on  y  sow! 
ing  distrust  among  Savine's  supporters,  but  strivinrTn 
Bt.r  up  pol,t.cal  controversy  over'the  eon^es^iln"  '" 
GeoiTrey  did  not  agree  with  the  contractor  on  several 
mp  rtant  po,n  s,  but  deferred  to  the  older  man'sTudg 
Z),1  1,  ''f'.l>°^ever,  already  made  his  mark  ami 
could  have  obtained  profitable  commissions  f r"m  W 
Sf  thr ""  ""'  ^^  ^"^"^^  municipalities,  had  he 

"s  t"  t^r^ri'^f:  TeS  —'-'  "^■'^•^^ 

wastp  nf  t»li  ^""'"'■''"^s  "n-  Geoffrey,  surveying  the 
vahte  of  tall  marsh  grasses  stretching  back  to  the  fnrpT 
knew  that  a  rich  reward  awaited  the^man  who  ou  d  re 
claim  the  swamp.  He  was  reminded  of  his  first  venture" 
wluch  was  insignificant  compared  to  this  great  r  one  and 
as  suddenly  as  the  mists  had  melted,  the  uncertainJv  ij 

1  srtirt1.rT'>"  '^^'^  P'^"  vanished  to  '«■-" 
^e  saw  that  the  contractor  was  wrong.  Wl,at  he  had  do  I 
for  Bransome  on  a  minute  scale  must  be  don  here  on  a 
g  gantic  one.     A  bold  man,  backed  with  capitar  miV 

S  o'ft  c7-'  '"'  ^  '''''''  ""■°"*^"  «-'conve™fng 
bofstim;  aTr  Sdet    ■  Lk-'ratTh-^  "^  T' V>^-' 

as-:id?;-s-=-— ^- 

It  was  towards  the  close  of  that  afternoon  when  Julius 
spue  of  all  that  modern  art  could  do,  the  buildin<r  looked 
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kLS"befo":':h;  rsr'  "^-^  "^  ^'""-'  ^'-^^  ^-^  w- 

"You  Imve  not  looked  well  all  day.  Is  it  the  hot 
wea^ther,  or  are  you  troubled  about  I  eon  Wee  t 

Savine  at  lirat  made  no  reply.  The  furrows  deepened 
on  h,.  forehead,  and  Helen  felt  a  thrill  „f  an.iotv  asTie 
wafehed  h  m.  She  had  noticd  l!,„t  his  should™  we  e 
losu^g  the,r  aquarenes.,   and   that   his  face  had  gro«^ 

litilJwrio'  I'tVT'  ?""  ^  ^««''"  '■"  ''«^1«^«''  after  a 
iittle  while  'but,  tliough  there  is  notliing  to  worry  about 

nchTr  te'r  ""T  'I  "  '''«  "-'  --^  --of  my 
rancher  friends  seem  to  have  grown  lukewarm  latterl/ 

If  they  went^over  to  the  opposition,  the  plea  that  my 

workings  might  damage  their  property,  if  encouraged  by 

St  5    rian  ""Y-T'    "°"''^    ^"''-'y    hamper    me' 
htiiJ,  I  shall  certainly  convince  them,  and  that  is  wliv  I 

am  receiving  the  deputation  to-night  I  w^h  Tliur  ton 
had  come  in  earlier;  I  want  to  consult  with  Wm." 
hand  »ff!  ?*'  i>fmned  to  you?"  asked  Helen,  laying  her 
li  ten  to  IZ  .  ?  "P""-^''  "■"•  "^o"  ""<=■•  "«e^d  to 
eon  ult L  -n  f  "^T""''  ""^  "-"^  >'o"  "e  alwavs 
consulting  Thurston.  Sometimes  I  fancy  you  ought  to 
give  up  your  business  before  it  wears  you  out.  Afte  a  1 
you  have  not  known  Thurston  lor- "  ^iter  an, 

"Perhaps  so,"  Savine  admitted.^and  when  he  looked  at 

S  sef  rbo'r'-"*"^''*'  '"  '-^  -='<''  -Weh  hung 
poihcd  on  broad  wings  above  the  vallev.     "  I  feel  older 

han  I  used  to  and  may  quit  business' wlien  I  put  £ 
ontract  through.    It  is  big  enough  to  wind  up  J^h     I 

h™>,  ^   """  «  ^""«   disappointed  that   you   don't   like 

Jt-^°"  ^°  *.?  ^"•"  ^^'^»  ^t'"  concentrated  her  at- 
tention  upon  the  dusky  speck  against  the  blue  "I  have 
no  reason  for  disliking  Mr.  Thurston;  inueed,  I  do  no 
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piaS;  ;s  r;s '""^  ^"*°  '-■•^  -•"•  -^  ^^^^^  '^ 

that,  N,-hen  he  fit  ,1  .t'  ^''"'-    ''^'"^  ^™ombercd 

much  rccJied  Ti,;:  i;?:  rc\?  ''•■"/"""r^  p°^"'- 

desired  to  remind  her  of  "t  ^'     '"""^'""^  '^  ''« 

w.;t£thnz;^;^tr2T^"^^''^^*"- 

remarked  with  indin-erence  ^         ^'°"  ^"''*''"  '^' 

wSfSij:  jrrr^JLfr"'"^'  ^"^  ^•^^  ^""'" 

though  some  of  tJ  111  '""°''  "  'memorable  one, 

by  the  se;:„ro?:ia^nrtd''5r;  •'Sirr  "-'"^ 

wl;o    appreciating  the  change  fromTatherv  ^n       *"""! 
grmdstone  bread,  had  oaten^oo  much  a  Z  firT"  """^ 

prepared"  to  dSs  tines?  ""  ~'"^'  ""^^  '"^^  P"*^ 

face,  beside"' hTj°c£rand''iS™"rl'''^'"rr  "^ 
sooner  run  up  against  ^ow;  andit  wouldit  J  J,""  f  '  ^''^ 
Bub-contraetor,  or  whatever  the  fcllowt"  ^''  ^'P"'^' 

of  ti~Ti?i°r.urri,T  r.r'?^-  "p  -  -'^ 

things  over  toge  her  com  ort.^         f  *""''  ^"  "^  *°  ta'^ 

fro.  vanc^u^.'^ndTrnff  ;^r  rth:r.f  r  ^-"^ 

appeared  a   convenient  center,"  begaVttV" "  £: 
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genilemen,  I'm  ready  to  discuss  either  business  or  am-thine 
else  you  like." 

There  was  a  murmur,  and  the  guests  looked  at  one  an- 
other. They  were  a  somewhat  mi.xed  company— several 
speculators  from  the  cities,  two  credited  with  political  in- 
fluence; well-educated  Englishmen,  who  had  purchased 
land  in  the  hope  of  combining  sport  with  cattle  raising; 
and  wiry  axemen,  who  lived  in  rough  surroundings  while 
they  drove  their  clearings  further  into  the  forest,  field  by 
field. 

"  Then  I'll  start  right  off  with  business,"  said  a  city 
man.  "  I  bought  land  up  yonder  and  signed  papers  back- 
ing you.  I  thought  there  would  be  a  boom  in  the  valley 
when  you  got  through,  but  I've  heard  some  talk  lately  to 
the  effect  that  the  river  is  going  to  bent  you,  and,  in  any 
case,  you're  making  slow  headway.  What  I,  what  we  all, 
want  to  know  is,  when  you're  going  to  have  the  undertak- 
ing completed." 

Applause  and  a  whispering  followed,  and  another  man 
said,  Our  sentiments  exactly!  Guess  you've  seen  The 
FreespeaJcer's  article ! " 

*i  "/t'T'"'"  ^*^''°''  acknowledged  coolly.  "It  suggested 
that  1  have  no  intention  of  carrying  out  my  agreement, 
that  I  am  hoodwinking  the  authorities  for  some  indefinite 
purpose  mysteriously  connected  with  maintaining  our 
present  provincial  rulers  in  power.  The  thing's  absurd  on 
the  face  of  it,  when  Im  spending  my  money  like  water, 
and  you  ought  to  know  me  better.  I  won't  even  get  the 
comparatively  insignificant  bonus  until  the  work  is  fin- 
ished." 

Several  of  the  listeners  rapped  upon  the  table,  one  or 
two  growled  suspiciously,  and  a  big  sunburnt  Englishman 
stood  up     "  We'll  let  the  article  in  question  pass,"  he  said. 

It  IS  clearly  written  with  personal  animus.  As  you  say 
we  know  you  bettor;  but  see  here,  Savine,  this  is  going  to 
be  a  serious  business  for  us  if  you  fail.  We've  helped  you 
With  tree  labor,  hauled  your  timber  in,  lent  you  oxen,  and 
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in  fact  done  almost  everytl.ing,  besides  giving  you  our 
bonds  for  a  good  many  dollars  and  signing  full  approval 
of  your  scheme.  By  doing  tliis  we  have  barred  ourselves 
from  encouraging  tl.e  other  fellows'  plans." 

After  similar  but  less  complimentary  speeches  had  been 
made  Thurston,  who  had  been  whispering  to  Savine 
claimed  attention.  He  cast  a  searching  glance  round  the 
assembly.  Any  sensible  man  could  see  that  the  opposi- 
tion scheme  IS  impracticable,"  he  declared.  "I  am  afraid 
some  of  you  have  been  sent  here  well  primed." 

His  last  remark  was  perhaps  combatant  rashness,  or 
possibly  a  premeditated  attempt  to  force  the  listeners  to 
reveal  their  actual  sentiments.  If  he  wished  to  get  at  the 
truth,  he  was  successful,  for  several  men  began  to  speak  at 

riuttt  them^3!'  ^--'^  ^°*^^'°P^^  ^'^  -"^'. 
"You  can't  fool  us,  .Savine.    We're  poor  men  with  a 

nl'r^  ^T'  /  ')'^'^t""g'i'y  to^gh,  and  nobody  walks 
over  us  with  nails  in  their  boots.  If  you  can't  hold  up 
that  river,  where  are  we  going  to  be?  I'd  sooner  shove  in 
the  giant  powder  to  blow  them  up,  than  stand  by  and  see 
my  OTops  and  cattle  washed  out  when  your  big  dykes  bust." 
So  would  I,"  cried  several  voices,  and  there  was  a 
rapid  cross-fire  of  question  ard  comment.    "  Xot  the  men 

legslation,  and  choke  this  thing  right  up!"  "Can  vou 
make  your  dykes  stand  water  at  all?"  "Give  the  man--a 

S'waSg?"  ''°"  ""°^  ''"'  ''  ^•°"  «^"-  -  '^-P-g 
Savine  rose  somewhat  stiffly  from  his  chair,  and  Thurs- 
ton  noted  an  ominous  grayncss  in  either  cheek 
^^  There  arc  just  two  things  you  can  do,"  Savine  said; 
appeal  to  your  legislators  to  get  my  grants  canceled,  or 
sit  tight  and  trust  me.  For  thirty-flve  years  I've  done  my 
share  m  the  development  of  the  Dominion,  and  I  never 
took  a  contract  I  didn't  put  through.  This  has  proved  a 
tough  one,  but  if  it  costs  me  my  last  dollar " 
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The  honest  persons  among  the  malcontents  were  mostly 
Btniggling  men,  who,  having  expected  the  operation* 
would  bring  them  swift  prosperity,  had  been  the  more  di». 
appointed.  Still,  the  speaker's  sincerity  inspired  return- 
ing confidence,  and,  wlien  he  paused,  there  was  a  measure 
of  sympathy  for  him,  for  he  seemed  haggard  and  ill,  and 
was  one  against  many.  His  guests  began  to  wonder 
whether  tliey  had  not  been  too  impatient  and  suspicious, 
and  one  broke  in  apologetically,  "  That's  good !  We're  not 
unreasonable.  But  we  like  straight  talking— what  if  the 
dykes  keep  on  bursting?" 

Then  tliere  was  consternation,  for  Savine  collapsed  into 
his  chair,  after  he  had  said,  "  Mr.  Thurston  will  tell  you. 
Hemember  he  acts  for  me."  To  Geoffrey  he  whispered,  "  I 
done  feel  well.  Help  me  out,  and  then  go  back  to 
them."  ° 

"Sit  still.  Stand  back!  You  have  done  rather  too 
much  already,"  Geoffrey  declared,  turning  fiercely  upon 
the  men,  who  hurried  forward,  one  with  a  water  decanter, 
and  another  with  a  wine  glass. 

The  guests  fell  back  before  Thurston,  as  he  led  Savine, 
who  leaned  heavily  upon  him,  from  the  banquet  room. 
As  they  entered  a  broad  hall  Helen  and  her  aunt  passed 
along  the  veranda  upon  which  it  opened. 

"They  m-.st  not  know;  Keep  them  out!"  gasped  the 
contractor.  «  Get  me  some  brandy  and  ring  for  the  stew- 
ard-quick.  You  have  got  to  go  back  and  convince  those 
fellows,  Thurston.    Good  Lord !— this  is  agony." 

Savine  sank  into  a  chair.  His  twitching  face  was  livid, 
and  great  beads  of  moisture  gathered  upon  his  forehead 
Thurston  pressed  a  button,  then  strode  swiftly  towards  the 
door  hoping  that  Helen,  who  passed  outside  with  a  laugh 
upon  her  lips,  might  be  spared  the  sight  of  her  fatlier's 
suffering.  But  Mrs.  Savine,  gazing  in  through  a  long 
window,  started  as  she  exclaimed,  "Helen,  your  father's 
very  sick!  Bun  along  and  bring  me  the  elixir  out  of  my 
valise."  •' 
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Helen  turned  towards  the  windo«-,  and  Geoffrey    «ho 

"psa?proU:r  "^"'  "'  ^'"'''  "•"'  '"•"'•  "Sht  foot. 

"  What  is  the  matter?    Why  do  you  stand  there?    Let 

.ne^pa.s  at  once!"  cried  Helen  in  a'voice  trembUng  ^«! 

stanrw'^l  T"   "J'^  "oments."   answered    Geoffrey. 
''Vo,r^f„M  "■''"„ 'k"  r"'''"^  '"""  ""'J  hiB  daughter 

Tliere  was  no  mistaking  the  color  in  Helen's  face  now 
ZvlT  T"  ""^r "'  ""^  "™^''"  i"  her  cheeks  and  on 
onate   J:f  J"'  that  of  anger.     Geoffrey  felt  compas- 
sionate   but  he  was  still  determined  to  spare  her. 

iust^et  ^n'  f  "%f^  ","''  >•""  ""•'■'  don't  go  to  him 
whose  i-nfnu/'T'*"  f'™'^"'-  '^"*'  "•'"'  'i"'«  finders 
a^ng  arm    P  "^^■'  ""  «'^'  ^"'"'''^'^  "^"y  ^is  detain- 

y  besid  'thfh-'  T-''"'  f""^'  '""•  '"  '»"  ^"h  "  lo^ 
clTnit  T  ""^  ^h"'--  upon  which  her  father  was  re- 
climng.     The  cry  p.orfod  to  Thurston's  heart. 

Helen  had  seen  little  of  either  sickness  or  tra^edv 
Savme  sat  .till  as  if  he  did  not  see  her  his  ?Lo  conrfcted 
>nto  a  ghastly  grin  of  pain.  The  attendant  who  came  to 
hem  deftly  aided  Geoffrey  to  force  a  little  cord  al  between 
the  sufferer  s  teeth.  Savine  made  no  sign,  For'S 
her  mdignatmn  in  her  terror  Helen  glanced  at  oloffref 

«sSng^"g:S;  '"*  ''  "-"^'^  -'^'^  '^^  i  ^"''^ 

I  could  n,anago."    It  was  when  he  Ja,  be  ug  Et^ 

r  oT  ^'^^S^'-r'J  «'■«"«  of  intelligence.    H^  Janeed  a 

hJm  ' Wh:l*rP*"'  '",  "^r"^"""  t''^^-'^^  t''«  ™"ey 
had  left.    When  he  seemed  slightly  better.  Thurston  said : 
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Jll  ''■Yl'"^-  ':'■'•    S'«y  h""  a  few  n.inuto8,  and  then 
call  Bompboily,  waiter.    I  rannnt  stav  any  hngor  " 
Savino  nia.lo  an  approving  (fpsturc,  but  Helen  gaid  with 

Jr"ir ;-  "'"""'  "'"'^  ""  ""*  '^''^*  "'  »°'' 

"I  must,"  answered  Geoffrey,  restraining  an  intense 
onginR  to  stay  .>nee  sl>e  desired  it.  but  loyal  to  hi,  man- 
tcrs  charge.  "  I  believe  your  father  is  rerovering,  and  it 
»  hB  cspceml  w>sh.    I  can  do  nothing,  and  he  needs  only 

fatW'.°l"''1  '"''!''■''?  ^further.  She  began  to  ehafc  her 
fathers  hand  wh.le  Thurston  went  back,  pale  and  grim, 
to  the  head  of  the  long  table. 

"  Sir  Savine  was  seized  by  a  passing  faintnsss,  but  is 
recovermg,"  he  said.    "Nevertheless,  ht  may  not  be  able 
to  return,  and,  as  I  am  interested  with  h,.m  in  the  drain- 
age  sclieme  he  has  appointed  me  his  deputy.    Therefore  in 
brief  answer  to  your  questions,  I  would  say  that  if  either 
of  us  lives  you  shall  have  good  oat  fields  instead  of  swamn 
redecm"rt"'"    ^^"    "  "  "  '°'""°  Promise-we  intend  to 
"I  want  to  ask  just  two  questions,"  announced  a  sun- 
bronzed  man    in  picturesque  jacket  of  fringed  deerskin. 
\ho  are  the— we;  and  how  are  you  going  to  build 
dykes  strong  enough  to  stand  the  river  when  the  lake's 
full  of  melting  snow  and  sends  the  water  down  roaring 
under  a  twenty-foot  head?"  ^ 

The  speaker  had  touched  the  one  weak  spot  in  Savine's 
scheme,  but  Geoffrey  rose  to  the  occasion,  and  there  was  a 
wondering  hush  when  he  said,  «In  answer  to  the  first 
quest.on-Julius  Savine  and  I  are  the  'we.'  Secondly 
'Vu  I'f,"*™'"""^'  obliterate  the  lake.  It  can  be  done" 
Ihe  boldness  of  the  answer  from  a  comparatively  un- 
known  man  held  the  listeners  still,  until  there  were  further 
questions  and  finally,  amid  acclamation,  one  of  the  party 
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tliiok  and  thin.    Isn't  that  so,  gtntlomnn?    If  tho  ««„„.: 

land  hkcly  to  1«  „frecto,l  wc'vo  Rot  tho  8tron«8rZl 
Wocamoherodo,W„in,;,„u  have  convinced  ."T     '^""• 

them     «Nnw  1'    T-'""7"'  ""'■'^'*  '*•"  ^•'°^''y  """urcd 

cirmc."       '  "'  ^  """^^  '*"  *°  ^'-  S"^''"''  >ou  will  ex. 

Savinc  lay  breathing  heavily  when  Geoffrey  reioincd 

t^}i.je;.";r::i!-aj'^^„::si-""'-.^™^oning 
a.k  how  ;t,rco;;id  [' "■  "■^"'"  t""""""""'  ^^  ^  '•<"■''> 

I  wolld  Sh  lir"  "°*  ^'Vi"*  ^  «3•mpathi^e,  but  t!mt 

.heil!e?t;?o:5?^"^""^^*---'-'--do?" 

to  hold  up  the  fast  freight.-    ZSr^Z^  cLlTl  IZ 
be  back  eoon  after  dayh'^ht  with  skilled  aS^tan";  »       " 

He  went  out  before  the  girl  could  on  Jn         J 
forted    Helen  hurried  bac/.o 'hT    t^r  ide'VhaT 

office  was  locked      Thurston,  who  knewTlfr^bo    ,v  a 
XuMght  tra,.  wou!,'  ,«s,  broke  in  the  window,  bor/owed 
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B  lantern,  liRlitcd  it,  and  liurritd  up  tlio  traik  whiili  horn 
wound  round  a  curve  through  the  forest  and  over  a  trcnth-. 
It  ia  not  pleasant  to  cross  a  lofty  trestle  bridge  on  foot  in 
broad  diivlight,  for  one  must  »tep  from  sleeper  to  sleeper 
over  wide  i-pa.r.^  with  empty  air  beneath,  and,  as  the  ties 
are  just  wide  enough  to  carry  the  single  pair  of  rails,  it 
would  mean  dealli  to  meet  a  train.  (ieolTrey  nevertheless 
pressed  on  fast,  the  light  of  the  blinking  lantern  dazzling 
his  eyes  and  rendering  it  more  difficult  to  judge  the  dis- 
tances between  the  ties— until  he  halted  for  breath  a  mo- 
nient  in  the  center  of  the  bridge.  White  mist  and  the  rour 
of  hurrying  water  rose  out  of  tho  chasm  beneath,  but  an- 
other  sound  broke  through  the  noise  of  tho  swift  stream. 
OeofTrey  hear  the  vibratory  rattle  of  freight  cars  racing 
down  the  valley,  and  he  went  on  again  at  a  rceklesu  run, 
leaping  across  black  gulfs  of  shadow. 

The  sound  had  gained  in  volume  when  he  reached  firm 
earth  and  ran  swiftly  towards  the  end  of  the  curve,  from 
which,  down  a  long  declivity,  the  engineer  could  rv  ]  • 
lantern.  Panting,  he  held  the  light  aloft  as  a  great  fan- 
shaped  blaze  of  radiance  came  flaming  like  a  comet  down 
the  track. 

Soon  he  could  dimly  discern  the  shape  of  two  huge 
mountain  engines,  while  the  rails  trembled  be.^ide  liim, 
and  a  wall  of  rock  flung  back  the  din  of  whirring  wheels. 
I  he  fast  freight  had  started  from  the  head  of  Atlantic 
navigation  at  Montreal,  and  would  not  stop  until  tlie  hu^e 
cars  rolled  alongside  the  Empress  liner  at  Vancouver  for 
part  of  their  burden  was  being  hurried  West  from  Eng- 
land around  half  the  world  to  China  and  the  East  again 
llie  track  led  down-grade,  and  tlie  engineers,  who  had 
nursed  the  great  machines  up  the  long  climb  to  tlie  sum- 
mit,  were  now  raciug  them  down  hill. 

Waving  the  lantern  GcolTrcy  stood  with  a  foot  on  one 
Of  the  rails  and  every  sense  intent,  until  the  first  engine's 
cow-catcher  was  almost  upon  him.  Then  lie  leaped  for 
iU5  iife  and  stood  iiaif-bliudcd  amid  whirling  ballast  and 
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A  runhiDR  wlml,  an,  vcilnl  in  tliick  <lii»t,  the  .-oat  liox 
cant  I'liingcil  h)-.  He  was  savngc  with  dicmiy,  for  it 
Mciiicd  tliut  tlio  engineer  had  not  seen  his  i>i;:nal ;  then  his 
heart  liDiimlcd,  n  wiirill  lioot  from  two  wlilstlcn  was  fol- 
lowed !)>■  the  scream in;r  "f  brnjtis.  Wlien  he  eaiiic  up  with 
tlie  standing  train  at  tlic  end  of  tlio  trestle,  one  engineer, 
leaning  down  fnirn  the  rail  of  the  cab,  naiil : 

"  1  saw  jour  light  away  bade,  but  was  too  busy  trying 
to  stop  without  smashing  something  to  answer.  Say,'  baa 
the  trotle  caved  in,  or  what  in  tha  name  of  tbunilcr  it 
holding  us  up?" 

"  The  trestle  is  all  right,"  answered  Geoffrey,  climbing 
into  tlie  cab.  "  I  held  you  up,  and  I'm  going  on  with  you 
to  bring  out  a  doctor  to  my  partner,  who  is  dangerously 

The  engineer's  comments  were  indignant  and  sulphur- 
ous,  while  the  big  fireman  turned  back  bis  shirt  sleeves 
as  if  preparing  to  chastise  the  man  rash  enough  to  inter- 
fere with  express  freight  traflic.  Geoftrcy,  reaching  for  a 
shovel,  said : 

"When  we  get  there,  I'll  go  witii  you  to  your  superin- 
tendent at  Vancouver;  but,  if  either  of  you  try  to  put  me 
off  or  to  call  assistance,  I'll  make  good  iise  of  this.  I  tell 
you  it's  a  question  of  life  and  death,  and  two  at  least  of 
your  directors  are  good  friends  of  the  man  I  want  to 
help.  They  wouldn't  thank  you  for  destroying  his  last 
chance.  Meantime  j-ou're  wasting  precious  moments. 
Start  the  train." 

"  Hold  fast !  "  commanded  the  grizzled  engineer,  open- 
ing  the  throttle.  "When  she's  under  wav,  I'll  talk  to 
you,  and  unless  you  satisfy  me,  by  the  time  "we  reach  Van- 
couver there  won't  be  much  of  you  left  for  the  police  to 
take  charge  of." 

Then  the  two  locomotives  started  the  long  cars  on  their 
inter-ocean  race  again. 
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CHAPTER   XII 

QEOFFEEY   TESTS   IIIS  PATE 

It  was  a  lowering  afternoon  in  the  Fall,  when  Thurston 
and  Julius  Savine  stood  talking  togetlier  npon  a  spray- 
drenched  ledge  in  the  depths  of  a  Briti.sh  Columbian 
canon  On  the  crest  of  tlie  sniooth-scarpod  hillside,  which 
etrt'tchod  back  from  the  sheer  face  of  rock  far  over- 
head, stood  what  looked  like  a  tinv  fretwork  in  ebonv,  and 
consisted  of  two-hundred-foot  conifers.  Here  and  tliore  a 
clamorous  torrent  had  worn  out  a  gullv,  and,  with 
Ihurstons  assistance,  Savine  had  accomplished  the  de- 
scent of  one  of  the  less  precipitous.  Elsewhere  the  rocks 
had  been  rubbed  into  smootli  walls,  between  which  the 
river  had  fretted  out  its  channel  during  countless  ages 
Ihe  water  was  coming  down  in  a  mad  green  flood,  for  tlie 
higher  snows  had  melted  fast  under  the  autumn  sun,  and 
the  elay  beneath  the  glaciers  had  stained  it.  Foam  licked 
the  ledges,  a  roaring  white  wake  streamed  behind  each 
boulder's  ugly  head,  and  the  whole  gloomy  caiion  ran" 
with  the  thunder  of  a  rapid,  whose  filmy  stream  whirled 
m  the  chilly  breeze. 

Savine  gazed  at  the  rapid  and  the  whirlpool  that  fed  it 
distinguishing  the  roar  of  scoring  gravel  and  grind  of 
broken  rock  from  its  vibratory  booming,  and  though  he 
was  a  daring  man,  his  heart  almost  failed  him. 

"It  looks  ugly,  horribly  ugly,  and  I  doubt  if  another 
man  in  the  Dominion  would  have  suggested  taeklinn-  the 
Tiver  here,  but  you  are  right,"  he  admitted.  "  Human 
judgment  has  its  limits,  and  the  constant  bursts  have 
proved  that  no  dykes  which  wouldn't  juin  me  in  the 
building  could  stand  high-water  pressure  long.  If  you 
dont  mmd,  Thurston,  we'll  move  farther  from  the  edge 
1  ve  been  a  little  shaky  since  that  last  attack." 
116 
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bett'o?ktp!!- ,/^T  r";  Z^^"''^'  ''"*  5-ou  havo  looked 
tietter  lately,    declaro.l  Gc-^<Trpy  and  Savine  sighed. 

lllF  ""T""^  *'""  *^'  ■^'«ncouver  doctor  you 
brought  me  m  that  muni.g.  Yoa  managed  it  smartly" 
I^^-as  lucky,"  said  Thurston,  laughing.  "At  firs  I 
expected  to  be  ignominiously  locked  up  after  the  enXeer 
and  fireman  had  torn  n,y  clothes  of!  L.  But  vc  dfd  1 
climb  down  here  to  talk  of  that." 

«Thk"i''o""''  '!"''f  '''°'^'"'  ''*™'S''t  «t  hi«  companion, 
iliis  1.  a  great  scheme,  Thurston,  the  biggest  I  havp 
ever  undertaken.  There  will  be  room  for  0  es  of 
ranches  herds  of  cattle,  wheat  fiel.ls  and  orchards,  we 
can  put  It  through-and  we   have  just  got  to   put  1? 

me'  it  lonl-'  \  K  '■!^'"  °"  '°'*'°=  '"""^y-  St'",  even  to 
nic.  It  looks  almost  beyond  the  power  of  mortalman  to 
deepen  the  channel  here.     The  risk  will  figure  hTgh    n 

"Yes!"  asserted  Geoffrey.    «I  believe  I  can-in  win- 

Sink  On  "^-f"*/"'^  '^'^  ''''"'''  and  ?he  wJr 
tta  L,1?^  '  'f  ''°"''  '"''  ^^^  ™'>'  ''"^^  '•°^!^-  barrier 
that  holds  the  water  up  removed,  the  river  will  scour  its 
own  way  through  the  alluvial  deposits.  I  have  asked  a 
long  price,  but  the  work  will  be  difficult " 

Savme  nodded.    He  knew  that  it  would  be  a  task  almost 
fit  for  dem-gods  or  giants  to  cut  down  the  bed  of  what  was 

ice  artb°:r°*',  *'*' ''?'  --^'^^'"^  ''*™  -<i  --5 

ICO  and  that  only  very  strong  hold  men  could  grapplt 
with  the  angry  waters,  amid  blinding  snow  or  under  the 
bitter  frost  of  the  inland  ranges  in  winter  time 

tP.J»  «''"'"  ''  •?'  *°°  '"'''•^■'  "^"t  ^  '3°"'t  accept  your 
terms/'  Savine  said  "  Hold  on  until  I  have  finished  and 
then  begin  your  talking.  I'll  offer  you  a  minor  partner- 
ship  in  my  business  instead.    Take  time,  and  keep  your 
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answer  until  I  explain  things  in  my  offices,  in  case  you 
hnd  the  terms  onerous;  but  there  are  many  men  in  this 
country  who  would  be  glad  of  the  chance  you're  get- 
Geoffrey  stood  up,  his  lean  brown  face  twitching.  He 
walked  twice  along  the  slippery  lodge,  and  then  halted  be- 
lore  Savine.  "  1  will  accept  them  whatever  they  are  on 
one  condition,  which  I  hardly  dare  hope  you  will  approve," 
he  rephed  "That  is,  regarding  the  partnership,  for  in 
any  case  holding  to  my  first  suggestion,  you  can  count  on 
my  bes  help  down  here.  I  don't  forget  that  I  owe  you  a 
heavy  del,t  of  gratitude,  sir,  though,  as  you  know,  I  have 
had  several  good  offers  latterly." 

rJh'lfl  ""^  '""','",'"  ''•'^'■•"ctedly  watching  the  mad 
rush  of  the  4rcam,  looked  up  as  he  inquired  • 

f.  1  ^^V'  ^i'"  T^'^'°''-  ^'°"  ^"^^  unusually  diffident 
to-day,  Thurston." 

cto'lr  ''  ^  gf«t  thing  I  am  going  to  ask."  Geoffrey, 
standing  on  tlie  treacherous  lodge  above  the  thunderin.' 
river,  scarcely  looked  like  a  sufvliant  as  he  put  his  fate 
to  the  test.  It  ,s  your  permission  to  ask  Miss  Savine  to 
marry  me  when  the  time  seems  opportune.  It  would  not  be 
surprising  If  you  laughed  at  me,  but  even  then  I  should 
only  wait  the  more  patiently.  This  is  not  a  new  ambition, 
for  one  day  when  I  first  came,  a  poor  man,  into  this  coun- 

:Zr  '■}  fl  ^"*  "P°"  "'  «"''  '^°'^'"'S  ever  since  to 
realize  It  I  have,  so  far  at  least  as  worldly  prospects  go, 
lessened  the  distance  between  us."  ^ 

wt,^r'"^V"''"!  '"*''''''""^  ''°  srxnpThe,  was  silent  for  a  little 
while.    Then  he  answered  quietly : 

nnl?  *'"'  ''"^"'■'""S  to  popular  opinion,  anything  but  a 
poor  man,  and  though  those  dykes  have  bled  me,  such  a 
match  would,  as  you  suggest,  be  unequal  from  a  financial 
point  of  view,  unless  Helen  marries  against  my  wishes. 
Then  she  should  marry  without  a  dollar.  Does  that  in- 
fluence  you  ?  -    •" 

Thurston  spread  out  his  hands  with  a  contemptuous 


GEfFFREY    TESTS    HIS   FATE         119 

gesture,  which  his  quiet  earnestness  redeemed  from  being 
theatrical. 

"  For  my  own  sake  I  should  prefer  it  so.  Dollars !  How- 
far  would  anyone  count  dollars  in  comparison  with  Miss 
Savine?  But  I  do  not  fear  being  able  to  cam  all  slie 
needs.  When  the  time  seems  opportune  the  inequality 
may  be  less." 

"  It  is  possible,"  continued  Savine.    "  One  notices  that 
tlie  man  who  knows  exactly  what  he  wants  and  doesn't 
fool  his  time  away  over  other  things  not  infro(|uently  gets 
it.    You  have  not  really  surprised  me.    Xow— and  I  want 
a  straight  answer— why  did  you  leave  the  Old  Country?" 
"  For  several  reasons.     I  lost  my  money  mining.     The 
lady  whom  I  should  have  married,  according  to  arrange- 
ments made  for  us,  tired  of  me.    It  is  a  somevvliat  [jainful 
story,  but  I  was  bound  up  in  the  mine,  and  there  were,  no 
doubt,  ample  excuses  for  her.    We  were  both  of  us  almost 
too  young  to  know  our  own  minds  when  we  fell  in  with  our 
relatives'  wishes,  and,  though  I  hardly  care  to  say  so,  it 
was  perhaps  well  we  found  out  our  mistake  in  time." 
^  "  Ah !  "  said  Savine.     "  Were  there  no  openings  for  a 
live  man  in  the  Old  Country,  and  have  you  told  me  all  ?  " 
"  I  could  not  find  any  place  for  a  man  in  my  position," 
Geoffrey  let  the  words  fall  slowly.    "  I  come  of  a  reckless, 
hard-living  family,  and  I  feared 'that  some  of  their  failings 
might   repeat   themselves  in   me.     I   had   my  warning°s. 
Had  I  stayed  over  there,  a  disappointed  man,"  thev  might 
have   mastered    me,    and    so,    when    there    was    nothing 
to   keep   me,   I   turned    my   back— and   ran.     Out    here 
any   man  who   hungers   for  it   can  find   quite   sufficient 
healthful  excitement  for  his  needs,  and  excitement  is  as 
wine  to  me.    These,  I  know,  seem  very  curious  qualifica- 
tions for  a  son-in-law,  but  it  seemed  just  to  tell  you 
^ced  I  explain  further?" 

.cw^°'"  ""^"■cr'-'fl  Savine,  whose  face  had  grown  serious. 

1  hanks  for  your  honesty.    I  guess  I  know  tlic  weaknesses 

you  mean— the  greatest  of  them  is  whiskey.     I've  had 
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scores  of  brilliant  men  it  has  driven  out  from  Europe  to 
shovel  di't  for  me.  It's  not  good  news,  Thurston.  How 
long  have  you  made  head  against  your  inherited  fail- 
ings.  " 

"Since  I  could  understand  things  clenrlv,"  was  the 
steady  answer.  "  I  feared  only  what  might  happen,  and 
would  never  have  spoken  had  I  not  felt  that  this  country 
had  helped  me  to  break  the  entail,  and  set  me  free.  You 
know  all,  sir,  and  to  my  disadvantage  I  have  put  it  before 
you  tersely,  but  there  is  another  aspect." 

Thurston's  tone  carried  conviction  with  it,  but  Savino 
cut^him  short.  "  It  is  the  practical  asjiect  that  appeals  to 
me,  ho  said.  He  stared  down  at  the  river  for  several 
minutes  before  he  asked: 

"  Have  you  any  reason  to  believe  that  Helen  reciprocates 
the  attachment?" 

"  Xo  "  Geoffrey's  face  fell.  "  Once  or  twice  I  ven- 
tured almost  to  hope  so;  more  often  I  feared  the  opposite. 
All  I  ask  IS  the  right  to  wait  until  the  time  seems  ripe, 
and  know  that  I  shall  have  your  good  will  if  it  ever  does 
I  could  accept  no  further  benefits  from  your  hands  until 
I  had  told  you." 

"  You  have  it  now,"  Savine  declared  very  gravely.  «  As 
you  know,  my  life  is  uncertain,  ai,d  I  believe  you  faithful 
and  strong  enough  to  take  care  of  Helen.  After  all,  what 
more  could  I  look  for?  Still,  if  she  does  not  like  vou, 
there  will  be  an  end  of  the  matter.  It  mav  be  rnanv 
would  blame  me  for  yielding,  but  I  believe  I  could  trust 
you,  Thurston— and  there  are  tilings  thev  do  not  know  " 
Savine  sighed  after  the  last  words.  His  face  clouded. 
1  hen  he  added  abruptly:  "Speak  when  it  suits  you, 
I  hurston,  and  good  luck  to  you.  There  are  reasons  besides 
the  fact  that  I'm  an  old  man  whv  I  should  envy  you  " 

Had  Geoffrey  been  In.s  exultant  he  might  have  noticed 
something  curious  in  Savine's  expression,  but  he  was  too 
lull  of  his  heart's  desire  to  be  conscious  of  more  than  the 
one  all-important  fact  that  Helen's  father  wished  him 
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well.  It  was  in  a  mood  of  high  liopofuliiess  ho  a^siMed 
3Ir.  Savme  during  the  arduous  scramble  up  out  of  tlie 
canon.  Later  his  elation  was  diminislied  bv  the  recollec- 
tion tliat  he  had  yet  to  win  the  good  will  of  .Miss  Savine. 

Some  time  had  passed  after  the  interview  in  the  eniion 
w-lien  one  afternoon  Ueoifrey  walked  out  on  the  veranda 
at  High  .Maples  in  search  of  Helen  Savine.  It  was  winter 
time,  but  the  climate  near  tJie  southwestern  coast  is  mild 
iligli  Maples  was  sheltered,  and  the  sun  was  faintly  warm 
There  were  a  few  hardy  flowers  in  the  borders  fringing 
the  siuooth  green  lawn,  a  striking  contrast  to  the  snow- 
sheeted  pines  of  the  ice-bound  wilderness  in  which  Thurs- 
ton  toiled.  Helen  was  not  on  the  veranda,  and  not  know- 
Hig  where  to  search  further,  the  young  man  sank  some- 
what  heavily  into  a  chair.  Groffrey  had  ridden  all  night 
through  powdery  snow-drifts  wliieli  rose  at  times  to  the 
stirrup,  and  at  others  so  high  that  his  horse  could  scarcely 
flounder  through  them.  He  had  made  out  lists  of  neces- 
sary stores  as  the  jolting  train  sped  on  to  Vancouver,  and 
had  been  busy  every  moment  until  it  was  time  to  start  for 
High  Maples.  Though  he  would  have  had  it  otherwise, 
he  dare  not  neglect  one  item  when  time  was  very  precious. 
He  had  not  spared  himself  much  leisure  for  either  food  or 
sleep  of  late,  for  by  the  short  northern  daylight,  and 
flame  of  the  roaring  lucigen,  through  the  'long  black 
nights  he  and  his  company  of  carefully  picked  men  had 
fought  stubbornly  with  the  icy  river. 

The  suns  rays  grew  brighter,  there  was  still  no  si-n  of 
Helen.  Tired  in  mind  and  body  Geoffrey  sat  still,  lost  in 
a  reverie  He  had  left  the  camp  in  a  state  of  nervous 
suspense,  but  overta.xed  nature  had  conquered,  and  now  he 
waited  no  less  anxious  tlian  he  had  been,  but  with  a  phys- 
leal  languidness  due  to  the  reaction.  ^ 

When  Helen  Savine  finally  came  out  softly  through  a 
ong  window  Geoffrey  did  not  at  first  see  her,  and  she  had 
time  to  cast  more  than  a  passing  glance  at  him  as  he  sat 
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with  head  resting  gratefully  on  the  back  of  the  basket 
chair.  IL.  face,  deeply  tanned  by  tho  snow,  had  grown 
once  more  worn  and  thin.  There  were  lines  upon  the 
forehead  and  wrinkles  about  his  eyes;  one  bronzed  hand 
lay  above  the  other  on  liis  knee,  as  the  complement  of  a 
pose  that  suggested  the  exhaustion  of  over-fatigue.  The 
siglit  roused  her  pity,  and  she  felt  unusually  sympathetic 
towards  the  tired  man. 

Then  Geoffrey  started  and  rose  quickly.  Helen  noticed 
how  he  seemed  to  fling  off  his  weariness  as  he  came 
towards  her,  hat  in  hand. 

"  I  have  made  a  hurried  journey  to  see  you,  Miss  Sa- 
vine,"  he  said.  "  I  have  something  to  tell  you,  something 
concerning  which  I  cannot  keep  silence  any  longer.  If 
I  am  abrupt  you  will  forgive  me,  but  will  you  listen  a  few 
moments,  and  then  answer  me  a  question  ?  " 

The  man's  tone  was  humble  if  his  eyes  were  eager,  and 
Helen,  who  was  sensible  of  a  tremor  of  emotion,  leaned 
against  the  rails  of  the  veranda.  The  winter  sunliglit 
shone  full  upon  her,  and  either  that  or  the  cold  brt^ze 
that  she  had  met  on  the  headland  accounted  for  the  color 
in  her  cheeks.  She  made  a  dainty  picture  in  her  fur  cap 
and  close-fitting  jacket,  whose  rich  fur  trimming  set  off 
the  curves  of  a  phnpcly  figure.  Tlie  man's  longing  must 
have  shown  itself  in  his  eyes,  for  Helen  suddenly  turned 
her  glance  away  from  him.  Again  she  felt  a  curious 
thrill,  almost  of  pleasure,  and  wondered  at  it.  If  she  had 
guessed  his  meaning  correctly  she  would  have  felt  merely 
sorry  for  him,  and  yet  there  was  no  mistaking  an  indefi- 
nite  sense  of  satisfaction. 

"  Do  you  remember  what  I  once  told  you  at  Graham's 
ranch  ?  "  he  asked.  "  I  was  a  needy  adventurer  then,  and 
gudty  of  horrible  presumption,  but  though  the  words  came 
without  my  definite  will  I  meant  every  one  of  them.  I 
knew  there  could  be  only  one  woman  in  the  world  for  me, 
and  I  solemnly  determined  to  win  her.  It  seemed  mad- 
ness—I was  a  poor,  unknown  man— but  the  thought  of 
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you  drove  me  resistlessly  on  until  at  last  the  gulf  between 
us  has  been  narrowed,  and  may  bo  narrower  still.  That  is 
I  have  striven  to  lessen  it  in  the  one  way  I  ean-in  all 
others  without  your  help  it  must  remain  impassable. 
Heaven  knows  how  far  I  am  beneath  you,  and  the  daring 
hope  has  but  one  excuse-I  lovo  you.  and  shall  always  do 
so.    Is  what  I  hope  for  quite  impossible'" 

\yhile  Helen  would  have  told  herself  ten  minutes  earlier 
that  she  almost  disliked  the  pleader,  she  was  conscious  of 
a  new  emotion.  She  had  regarded  other  suitors  with 
something  like  contempt,  but  it  was  not  so  with  Tliurston 
i-vcr.  If  he  occasionally  repelled  her,  it  was  impossible  to 
despise  him. 

"  V™  '''"i?  *«  «»'3  «'°''ly-  "  Sorry  that  you  should 
have  told  me  this,  because  I  can  only  answer  that  it  is  im- 
possible. 

Geoffrey  evinced  no  great  surprise.  His  face  became 
stern  instead  of  expectant;  his  toil-hardened  frame  was 
more  erect,  as  he  answered  with  unusual  gentleness- 

"I  have  endeavored  to  prepare  myself  for  your  reply. 
How  could  I  hope  to  win  you-as  it  were  for  the  asking— 
easily?  Still,  though  I  am  painfully  conscious  of  many 
possible  reasons,  may  I  venture  to  ask  why  it  is  impossible. 
Miss  Savine? 

Helen  answered :  « I  am  sorry  it  is  so-but  why  should 
I  pain  you?  Can  you  not  take  my  answer  without  the 
reasons  ?  ' 

^   «Xo;  not  if  you  will  give  them,"  persisted  Geoffrey. 

I  have  grown  accustomed  to  unpleasant  things,  and  it  is 
to  be  hoped  there  is  truth  in  the  belief  that  they  are  good 
for  one.  The  truth  from  your  lips  would  hurt  me  less. 
\V lU  yon  not  tell  me?" 

"1  wdl  try  if  you  demand  it."  Helen,  who  could  not 
help  noticing  how  unflinchingly  he  had  received  wliat  was 
began-"  needlessly  cold  rebuff,  hoped  sh^  was  lucid  as  she 

"I  have  a  respect  for  you,  Mr.  Thurston,  but-how 
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slmll  r  express  it?— also  a  shrinking.     You— please  re- 
member,  you  insisted— seem  so  hard  an<]  overbearing,  and 

wliilo  power  is  a  desirabie  attribute  in  a  man But  will 

jou  force  me  to  go  on  ?  '' 

"  I  beg  you  to  go  on,"  said  Geoffrey,  with  a  certain 
gnmncss. 

"  In  spite  of  a  popular  fallacy,  I  could  not  esteem  a— a 
husband  1  was  afraid  of.  A  man  should  be  gentle,  pitiful 
and  considerate  to  all  women.  Without  mutual  forbear- 
ance  there  could  be  no  true  companionship— and " 

"  You  are  right."  Geoffrey's  voice  was  humble  without 
bitterness.  « I  have  lived  a  hard  life,  and  perhaps  it  has 
made  me,  compared  with  your  standard,  brutal.  Still,  I 
would  ask  again,  are  these  all  your  reasons?  Is  the  other 
difference  between  us  too  great— the  distance  dividing  the 
man  you  gave  the  dollar  to  from  the  daughter  of  Julius 
Snvine?" 

"  No,"  answered  Helen.  "  That  difference  is,  after  all, 
imaginary.  We  do  not  think  over  here  quite  as  you  do  in 
England,  and  if  we  did,  are  you  not  a  Thurston  of 
Crosbie?  But  please  believe  that  I  am  sorrv,  and— you  in- 
sisted on  the  explanation— forgive  me  if  I  have  said  too 
much.  There  is  a  long  future  before  you— and  men 
change  their  minds." 

Geoffrey's  face  darkened,  and  Helen,  who  regretted  the 
last  hasty  words  which  escaped  her  without  reflection 
watched  him  intently  until  he  said : 

"  Musker  must  have  told  you  about  something  in  my 
life.  But  I  was  not  inconstant  though  the  fault  was 
doubtless  mine.  That  is  a  story  which  cannot  be  men- 
tioned  again.  Miss  Savine." 

"  I  had  never  meant  to  refer  to  it,"  Helen  apologized 
with  some  confusion,  "but  since  you  have  mistaken  me  I 
must  add  that  another  friend  of  vours— a  lady— <rave  me 
a  version  that  bore  truth  stamped  upon  the  face  of  it 
One  could  imagine  that  you  would  not  take  kindly  to  the 
fate  others  arranged  for  you.    But  how  do  you  know  you 
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arc  not  ropo.iting  the  same  i.iistnkc?    Tho  fancv  whioh 
deemed  you  then  ,nny  ,lo  the  »m„e  «snin  "  ^        ^ 

as  l,n  tin"/  ''"°"?,"  "^'"'^'•■>'''  ^•"'■'"  '•""Jf  ™nvineinRly 
ovard.  h.r,  and  then  dropped  it  suiftlv.    "I  knou  wh„™ 
love  IS  now,  bceau.e  you  have  taught  „,e.     Li-?en    Mi", 
Savne,  I  am  „.  the  Almi.d.ty  n.tde  me   a  plain'-an 

ZnTli""  to*""""""'   """'•   ^■""  ^-■'^  '"•"">/'"' 

"It  would  ho  wi«^r  to  take  n  definite  'no'  {or  »n 

E/;:ip^i^'»-     "^V„yshouhUhisfane;Uly:."; 

"You  eannot  take  all  hope  from  me,"  GeolTrey  declared 

roub  e  or  adversity  in  which  I  ..an  aid  you-tl  o  ^h  Goj 

SC.OUS  of  a  aint  disappoinfnent,  when,  bareU  touel  insTt 
he  turned  Imrnedly  away.  She  watched  hin^  ero  s  the 
lawn  towards  the  staliles,  and  then  waited  ,  n  n  „  -i 
thud  of  hoofs  broke  the  silence  of  th^wl;!™'"  '  ''''' 
.fill  '  f'  ^"^  ^  '"'  '"■'"  ™".V  tl">t  hope  away!"  she  said 
il   .ooking   owards  the  forest  with  troubled  eves     "  Yet 

SVndToi.^""  ''-'  ^°-  -'  '-'  ^«^^  1-- 

Helen  did  not  finish  her  sentence,  bi.t  as  the  beat  of 

hoofs  died  away,  glanced  at  the  hand'which  for  a  « 
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had  rested  in  GeolTrey's.  "  What  lins  happened  to  m», 
and  is  ho  learning  quickly  or  growing  strangely  timid?" 
the  aekcd  herself. 

Thurston  almost  rode  over  Julius  Savino  near  the  rail- 
road depot,  and  reined  in  his  horse  to  say: 

"  I  have  my  iinsttir,  sir,  Init  do  not  feel  beaten  yet. 
Some  unlioly  luek  insists  that  all  my  affairs  must  be  mixed 
with  my  daily  business,  and,  because  of  what  was  said  in 
the  canon,  I  must  ask  you,  now  of  all  times,  to  let  me  hold 
the  option  of  that  partnership  or  aeeeptance  of  the  oiler  I 
made  you  until  we  vanquish  the  river." 

He  went  off  at  a  gallop  as  tli!)  cars  rolled  in,  leaving 
Savinc  smiling  dryly  as  he  looked  after  him. 


CnAPTER    XIII 

A   TEST   OF   LOYALTY 

It  was  durlnf;  a  brief  respite  from  hU  tnsk,  wliieli  lin.l 
been  suspemled,  wnitin;,'  tlie  nrriviil  of  certain  tools  nml 
material,  tliat  'I'ljurston  accoinpaiiied  Saviiie  and  Helen 
to  a  scnii-piil.lic  ^'atliiTi.ii:  at  tite  lioiise  of  a  man  wbo  was 
a  power  in  tlie  Mountain  I'rovimc  just  outside  Vaneouver. 
Polilieians,  land-speculators,  railroad  and  sbippins  mag- 
Bates  were  present  witli  their  wives  and  daujiliters.  and 
most  of  them  had  a  word  for  Savine  or  a  glance  of  ad- 
miration for  Helen. 

Savine  moved  anionj;  guests  ehatting  with  the  bril- 
liancy which  occasionally  cliarueterizcd  him,  and  always 
puzzled  Thurston. 

Thurston  was  rarely  troubled  by  petty  jealousies,  but 
the  homage  all  men  paid  to  Helen  awoke  an  unpleasant 
apprehension  within  liim.  He  did  not  know  many  of  the 
men  and  women  who  laughed  and  talked  in  animated 
groups;  and  at  length  found  lii.uself  sealed  alone  in  a 
quiet  corner.  The  ground  floor  of  the  rambling  liouse  con- 
sisted of  various  rooms,  .come  of  wbicli  opened  with  arch- 
ways into  one  another.  He  cmild  see  into  the  one  most 
crowded,  where  Helen  formed  the  center  of  an  admiring 
circle.  There  was  no  doubt  that  :Mi.ss  Savine  owed  much 
to  the  race  from  which  she  sprang  on  her  mother's  side. 
Dark  beauty,  grace  of  movement,  and,  when  she  chose  to 
indulge  in  it,  vivacious  speech,  all  betokened  a  Latin  ex- 
traction, while  the  slight  haugliiiness.  which  Thurston 
thought  wonderfully  became  her,  was  the  dowry  of  a  line 
of  autocratic  landowners.  Tliat  she  was  pleasant  to  look 
upon  was  p.  .yed  by  the  convinciuL'  testimony  of  other 
men's  admiration  as  well  as  bv  his  own  senses      Now 
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when  the  (lititanic  Ix'tweon  them  wns  in  uninc  reFpetU 
diminishinji,  nhe  neciiiod  even  further  awny  from  liim.  In 
her  prenence  he  felt  liimself  a  phiin,  unpolished  man,  and 
knew  he  would  never  ehino  in  the  light  play  of  wit  and 
Mtire  which  characterized  the  society  for  which  »ho  wag 
fitted.  He  decided,  also,  that  she  had  prohalily  remaine<l 
unmarried  hecause  nhe  could  find  no  one  who  came  up  to 
her  Btandard,  and  feared  that  he  himself  would  come  very 
far  heneath  it.  It  appeared  doubtful  that  he  could  ever 
acquire  the  gentler  virtues  Helen  had  described.  Never- 
theless, his  face  grew  set  as  he  determined  tluU  ho  could 
prove  his  loyalty  in  the  manner  that  best  suited  him — by 
serving  her  father  faithfully. 

A  capitalist,  for  whom  (ieo/Trey  had  undertaken  several 
commissions,  halted  before  him. 

"Hello!  Quite  alone,  Thurston,  and  worrying  over 
something  as  ii.sual,"  he  began,  with  Western  brusciueness. 
"  What  has  gone  wrong?  Have  mor..  of  your  dams  burst, 
up  yonder?  One  would  fancy  that  floundering  nround 
through  the  ice  and  snow  up  there  would  be  more  con- 
genial than  these  frivolities.  I'm  not  great  on  them 
either,  but  it's  a  matter  of  dollars  and  cents  with  me. 
You  perhaps  know  a  little  about  this  self-mado— that's 
your  British  term,  I  think— company." 

"  Not  so  much  as  you  do,"  answered  GcolTrcy.  "  Still, 
I  have  been  wondering  how  some  of  the  men  earned  their 
money.  I  understand  that  they  have  sense  enough  to  be 
proud  of  their  small  beginnings,  but  they  do  not  furnish 
instructive  details  as  to  the  precise  manner  in  which  they 
achieved  their  success." 

The  capitalist,  who  was  one  of  the  class  described, 
laughed  good-humoredly,  as  he  seated  himself  beside 
Thurston. 

"Well,  how  are  you  getting  on  up  in  the  valley?"  he 
inquired,  and  Geoffrey's  eyes  expressed  faint  amusement  aa 
he  answered : 
"  As  well  as  we  expected,  and,  if  we  had  our  difBeulties, 
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tC  IT,  '"^'I'^'M-t  -  i"  t.H  tlu.,„  to  a  director  of 
I'll-  imlu.-triiil  Kiitfiprii'e  ronipnny  " 

Ina    hnterpriso  was  the  .orporati.m  wimh  hml  „ppo«„l 
mud.  of  ,„.v  .  s.istancc.    Hut  «uy.  wl.nfH  the  nmtlcr  with 

rnl'T  iT"^"  *''""'"''   '""■"'"■^   ««""<•.  '^ho  «as  ,ur. 
roumled  h.v  „  ^-rou,,  „f  «,.|l.kn.n»n  ,non. 

that  man  nf'l'''/""1""'  "'"""'  ''"""'"''"S  ""^nnv  ahout 
.1-    n  ■''     '"  '■""""»'•''•     '•  However,  knowing 

."K  ami  eome  Htra.jrht  to  .s,„„  thin^r  I  ,nav  as  well  say  now 
la^  and  those  who  l,,,n  upon  him  will  find  it,  in  our 

a'ifj"  '"l-i  "■"*'.'"•    -^■""■'  ^"I^P-"  -«  n,ade  Jou  . 
lair  offer,  would  you  join  us?"  ,!■   "  » 

rrff  ;■"[''''["'''''  '^'^'"''led  upon  Geoffrey's  lip,,  when  he 
r  ieeted  ha  ,  as  soon  a,  the  work  was  iinished  his  rela! 
t.ous  w,th  Savne  would  he  drawn  closer  still      In  tho 

.~Zyf  "•"  ""'  "'^"^^"'^  '°  «-  -^  '-'  '0  »  Po'- 
"  ■  _    .'  ■  ''t  pay  until  I  heard  what  the  offer  is,"  he  an- 

'  I'j,.  re  „  (ypieal  eold-blooded  Britisher,"  asserted  the 
other  man.  -'I  don't  know  either.  I  leav^  all  d  tai h  to 
the  me„,bers  of  the  company;  but  we've  a  secretar,  who 
umh^rstauds  all  abo„t  it,  in  this  house  to.ni«h  Ve'e 
half  of  us  here  on  business,  directly  or  indirecriv,  and  not 
for  pleasure    so  ifs  possible  ho  may  talk  to  V^u     C 

along."""  '"'"'  '-'^■'"=   "^'  ""'•   '"'^  *""«  -•=   waC 
They  moved  forward  together,  and  tl,e  woman  wliom 
they  approached,  beckoning  (leoffrev.  whom  she  had  fo^ 
some  reason  taken  under  her  patronagn,  said  • 
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"  There's  a  countrywoman  of  yours  present,  who  doesn't 
know  many  of  our  people  yet.  I  should  like  to  present 
you  to  her.  She  comes,  I  understand,  from  the  same  wilds 
which  sheltered  jou.  Mrs.  Leslie,  this  is  a  special  pro- 
tege of  mine,  llr.  Thurston,  who  could  give  you  all  in- 
formation about  the  mountains  in  which  your  husband 
talks  of  banishing  you." 

A  handsome,  tastefully-dressed  woman  turned  more 
fully  towards  them,  and  for  a  moment  Geoffrey  stood  still 
in  blank  astonishment.  The  average  man  would  find  it 
disconcerting  to  be  brought,  without  warning,  suddenly 
face  to  face  in  a  strange  country  with  a  woman  who  had 
discarded  him,  and  Thurston  showed  slight  embarrass- 
ment. 

"Mrs.  Henry  Leslie!  But  you  evidently  know  each 
other ! "  exclaimed  the  hostess,  whose  quick  eyes  had  no- 
ticed his  startled  expression. 

Millicent  had  changed  since  the  last  time  Geoffrey  saw 
her.  She  had  lost  her  fresh  cream  and  rose  prcttiness, 
but  had  gained  something  in  place  of  it,  and  though  her 
pale  blue  eyes  were  too  deeply  sunk,  her  face  had  acquired 
strength  and  dignity.  She  was,  as  he  had  always  found 
her,  perfectly  self-possessed.  With  a  quick  glance,  which 
expressed  appeal  and  warning,  she  said : 

"  We  are  not  quite  strangers.  I  knew  Mr.  Thurston  in 
England." 

Tlie  young  Englishman  and  his  countrywoman  moved 
away  together,  and  Geoffrey  presently  found  himself  stand- 
ing in  a  broad  corridor  with  Millicent's  hand  upon  his 
arm.  Through  a  long  window  which  opened  into  a  bal- 
cony the  clear  moonlight  shone.  A  wide  vista  of  forest 
and  sparkling  sea  lured  them  out  of  doors. 

"  A  breath  of  fresh  air  would  be  delightful.  It  would 
be  quiet  out  there,  and  I  expect  you  have  much  to  tell 
me."  It  was  Millicent  who  spoke,  with  quiet  composure, 
and  her  companion  wondered  at  his  own  lack  of  feeling. 
After  the  first  shock  of  the  surprise  he  was  sensible  of  no 
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particular  indignation  or  emotion.  It  seemed  as  if  any 
tenderness  tliat  Iio  had  once  felt  for  her  iiad  long  since 
disappeared.  Tliere  was  little  that  he  eared  to  tell  her; 
but,  prompted  by  some  impulse  which  may  have  been  mere 
curiosity,  he  drew  the  window  ojien  and  they  passed  out 
upon  the  balcony. 

"This  reminds  one  of  other  days,"  said  the  woman, 
with  a  sigh.  "  Had  I  known  you  were  here,  I  should  have 
dreaded  to  meet  you,  but  it  is  very  pleasant  to  see  you 
again.  You  have  surely  altered,  Geoffrey.  I  should  hardly 
have  expected  to  find  you  so  friendly." 

"  I  am  not  in  the  least  inclined  to  reproach  you  for  the 
past,"  was  the  sober  answer.  Geoffrey  was  distinctly  per- 
plexed, for  he  had  acquired  a  clearer  perception  of  Milli- 
cent's  character  since  he  left  England,  and  now  he  felt 
almost  indignant  with  him.self  for  wondering  what  she 
wanted.  Glancing  at  her  face  he  was  conscious  of  a  cer- 
tain pity  as  well  as  a  vague  distrust,  for  it  was  evident 
that  her  life  had  not  been  altogether  smooth  or  her  health 
really  robust.  But  the  fact  that  .she  should  recall  the 
far-off  days  in  England  jarred  upon  him. 

"  It  is  a  relief  to  learn  that  you  are  not  angry,  at  least. 
What  are  you  doing  over  here,  Geoffrey?"  she  asked. 

"Eeclaiming  a  valley  from  a  river.  Living  up  among 
the  mountains  in  the  snow,"  was  the  answer. 

"  And  you  like  it  ?  You  can  find  happiness  in  the  hard 
life?" 

_ "  Better  than  anything  I  ever  undertook  before.  Hap- 
piness is  a  somewhat  indefinite  term,  and,  perhaps  because 
I  have  seldom  found  leisure  to  consider  whether  I  am 
happy  or  not,  the  presumption  is  that  I  am  at  least  con- 
tented." 

Millieent  sighed  and  her  face  grew  sad,  while  Thurston 
rebelled  against  an  instinctive  conviction  that  she  knew  a 
wistful  expression  was  becoming  to  her  and  was  calculated 
to  appeal  to  a  male  observer. 

"  Oue  could  envy  you ! "  she  said  softly,  and  Geoffrey, 
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rising  superior  to  all  critical  thoughts,  felt  only  sincere 
pity. 

"Have  you  not  been  happy  in— Canada,  llillicent?"  he 
inquired,  and  if  the  woman  noticed  how  nearly  he  had 
avoided  a  blunder,  which  is  distinctly  probable,  she  at 
least  made  no  sign. 

"  I  can't  resist  tlie  temptation  to  answer  you  frankly 
Geoffrey,"  she  replied.  "I  have  had  severe  trials,  and 
some,  I  fear,  have  left  their  mark  on  me.  There  are  ex- 
periences after  which  one  is  never  quite  the  same.  You 
•heard  of  the  financial  disaster  which  overtook  us?  Yes? 
Black  days  followed  it,  but  Mr.  Leslie  has  hopes  of  sue 
ceeding  m  this  country,  and  that  will  brighten  the  future 
— indirectly  even — for  nie." 

"Ah!"  Geoffrey  spoke  with  a  peculiar  inflection  of 
the  voice,  for  though  he  could  forgive  the  woman  now, 
he  could  not  forget  his  resentment  towards  the  man 
who^had  supplanted  him.     "For  your  sake,  I  hope  he 

Millicent  glanced  at  him  sideways,  and,  as  if  anxious 
to  change  the  subject,  asked : 

'_'  la  it  the  Orchard  Valley  you  are  endeavoring  to  re- 
claim? Yes.  I  might  have  guessed  it.  I  have  heard 
people  say  that  the  scheme  of  Mr.  Savine,  if  that  is  his 
name,  is  impracticable.  It  is  characteristic  of  you.  Geof- 
frey, to  play  out  a  losing  game,  but,  with  one's 'future 
at  stake,  is  it  wise  ?  " 

"  I  do  not  know  that  I  was  ever  particularly  remarkable 
for  wisdom,"  Geoffrey  answered  with  a  shake  of  the  head. 

Ihe  scheme  in  question  is,  however,  by  no  means  so  im- 
practicable as  some  persons  imagine  it  to  be." 

"  Then  you  still  hope  for  success.  Have  you  not  failed 
in  one  or  two  of  your  efforts  ?  " 

Millicent's  voice  was  politely  indifferent,  but  a  certain 
keenness  in  her  eyes,  which  did  not  escape  Geoffrey's  no- 
tice,  betrayed  more  than  a  casual  interest.  Thurston  af- 
terwards decided  that  the  shock  of  the  unexpected  meeting 
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had^the   effect   of  rendering  his  perceptions   unusually 

a  laui' "  h"°f'  ''''°  °^f'°  Buecessful,"  he  admitted,  with 
a  laugh,  but  my  employer  is,  as  you  may  have  heard,  a 
sanguine  person,  and  has  not  hitherto  been  beaten  " 

1  hope  he  will  not  be  in  this  instance."  said  Millicent 
and  ,t  occurred  to  Geoffrey  that  she  ^as  con  Zg  a 
ense  of  disappointment.  They  talked  a  little  long  r  fnd 
fulv  i  TT^"^'-  "^  *""  "^^'"1  ^^  ''^^«  been  shame- 
In  Lhfr'°^  "Y  '"""^  •^""^''  »'"*  «^  ^«  Bhall.  in 
all  probability,  meet  now  and  then,  I  hope-in  spite  of  all 
that  has  happened-it  will  be  as  good  friends." 
Again  the  man  felt  that  the  meeting  had  not  been 

I.  v^ft."^  ^^  ^""^^  "^^'s  '°  the  province."  said  a  voice 

balcony.  If  you  stand  here.  Miss  Helen,  you  can  eniov 
^  and  tell  me  if  you  have  anything  beUer  a?  Zl 
Maples.    Mos    romantic  spot  on  such  a  night  for  ajufel 

young  laay-  Then  the  speaker  evidently  retired  with 

some  precipitation  from  the  window,  as  he^add  d  "  No 
never  mind  drawing  the  curtain,  Savine.  If  she  is  not 
over  tired  I  can  show  your  daughter  something  ^r'stfng 
m  the  conservatory  instead."  >.ic=uiig 

"Bomant-"  spot  occupied  already!"    The  laugh  which 

rurTdin""  '°'"'  "'  .'•''*"''*'°=  footsteps'anrthe 
ru^stle  of  drapery,  was  unmistakably  that  of  Julius  Sa- 

att?t^d?'^'  "1^°  f™.^*^  '.''"'^'y  "*  *e  reflection  that  his 
attitude  was  distinctly  liable  to  misconception,  straight- 

the  fatr^  "'"'  ^''"'^'  "^  ereat  a  suddenness,  wUle 
the  faint  amusemen  in  his  companion's  face  heightened 
his  displeasure.    Millicent  had  managed  to  obtain  a  sZ 
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vey  of  the  intnaders,  and  when  snre  that  thev  had  moved 
away,  she  rose,  saying-,  "So  that  is  the  beautiful  Mifis 
Savinel  No  doubt  you  have  seen  her,  and,  like  all  the 
rest,  admire  her?" 

"  Yes,"  confessed  Geoffrey.  "  I  can  honestly  say  I  do." 
Millicent  regarded  him  curiously. 

"  You  have  heard  that  we  women  seldom  praise  one  an- 
other, and  therefore,  while  admitting  that  she  is  coldly 
handsome,  I  should  imagine  Miss  Savine  to  be  a  trying 
person,"  she  commented.  "  Now  we  must  return  to  our 
social  duties— in  my  case,  at  least,  no  one  could  call 
them  pleasures.'' 

Some  little  time  later  Helen,  whose  eyes  had  kindled 
for  a  moment  when  her  gray-haired  escort  led  her  towards 
thr  balcony,  heard  the  bkff  Canadian  answer  the  ques- 
tio     that  had  been  in  her  mind. 

'  .Vho  was  the  lady?  Can't  exactly  say.  Her  hus- 
band's Leslie,  tlie  Britisher,  who  started  the  land-agency 
oflSces,  you  will  remember  there  was  trouble  about,  and  is 
now,  I  believe,  secretary  to  the  Industrial  Enterprise. 
Frankly,  I  don't  like  the  man— strikes  me  as  a  smart  ad- 
venturer, and  my  wife  does  not  take  to  Jtrs.  Leslie.  Tha 
man  on  the  balcony  was  Thurston,  Savine's  assistant,  and 
a  good  fellow.  He  generally  follows  humbly  in  Miss 
Savine's  train,  and,  considering  Leslie's  connection  with 
the  rival  company,  I  don't  quite  see  what  he  could  be 
doing  in  that  gallery." 

Helen  was  piqued.  She  was  too  proud  to  admit  to  her- 
self that  she  was  jealous,  but  she  had  not  risen  superior 
to  all  the  characteristics  of  her  sex;  and,  knowing  some- 
thing of  her  father's  business  affairs,  she  was  also  puzzled. 
Thurston's  attitude  towards  his  companion  had  not  been 
that  of  a  casual  acquaintance,  to  say  the  least,  and  Helen 
could  not  help  wondering  what  could  be  his  connection 
with  the  wife  of  one  whose  interests,  she  gathered,  must 
be  diametrically  opposed  to  her  father's.  Then,  though 
endeavoring  to  decide  that  it  did  not  matter,  she  deter- 
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mined  to  put  Thurston  to  the  test  at  the  first  oppor- 
tunity. 

Meantime  Geoffrey  stood  alone  for  a  few  minutes  look- 
ing out  into  the  moonlit  night.  "  I  am  growing  brutally 
Buap'cious,  and  poor  Jliliicent  has  suffered— she  can't 
well  Inde  it,"  he  told  himself.  "  WoU,  wo  were  fond  of 
each  otlicr  once,  and,  whether  it's  her  husband  or  adver- 
sity, whenever  1  can  help  her,  I  must  try  to  do  so."  It 
was  the  revolt  of  an  open  nature  against  the  evidence  of 
his  senses,  but  even  while  Geoffrey  framed  this  resolu- 
tion something  seemed  to  whisper,  "Was  she  ever  fond 
of  you :-  There  is  that  in  the  woman's  voice  which  does 
not  ring  true." 

He  had  hardly  turned  back  to  rejoin  the  other  members 
of  his  party  when  a  business  acquaintance  met  him. 

"I  want  you  to  spare  a  few  minutes  for  a  countr3Tnan 
who  has  been  inquiring  about  you,"  said  tlio  man. 
"  Mr.  Leslie,  tliis  is  M.-.  Tliurston— tlie  secretary  of  the 
Industrial  Enterprise ! " 

The  business  acquaintance  withdrew,  and  Geoffrey's  lips 
set  tight  as  he  turned  towards  Leslie  who  betraved  a  cer- 
tain uneasiness  in  spite  of  his  nonchalant  manner.  He 
was  a  dark-haired  man  with  a  pale  face,  which  had  grown 
more  heavy  and  sensual  than  it  was  as  Geoffrey  remem- 
bered it. 

"  I  don't  know  whether  I  should  say  this  is  a  pleasure," 
Leslie  remarked  lightly.  "  There  is  no  use  disguising  the 
fact  that  we  last  met  under  somewhat  unfortunate  cir- 
cumstances, but  I  give  you  my  word  that  it  was  too  late 
to  suggest  that  my  employers  should  choose  another  emis- 
sary when  I  discovered  your  identity.  Where  commercial 
interests  are  concerned,  surely  we  can  both  rise  superior 
to  mere  sentiment" 

"  There  are  things  which  it  is  uncommonly  hard  to  for- 
get," Geoffrey  replied  coldly.  «  The  question  is,  however 
—What  do  you  want  with  me  ?  "  He  meant  his  tone  and 
pose  to  be  anything  but  conciliatory. 
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return  ""riin'r"  ^^V^-  "  ^"'''"=''  '"^'"''^  before  you 

;;  That  is  hardly  possible.    I  return  early  to-morrow." 
„  v/°  J™  '^"^''  ""«  t°  niy  quarters  now ?" 
«  il"'.    ^  ''?""*  *"  »«"  "'y  chief  before  I  co  " 
ann/InM  '=''°^°'"'/<=''Jy  unfortunate,"  Leslie  commented 

Well  perhaps  nobody  will  disturb  us  for  a  few  n.inutos 
heTnJustXrtV   """^  ^"  '''"'  "■«  -  aTerv  nf 

,«i'?if  T^^  *"."'*'''  '°  *be  great  Company's  secretary" 
of  practical  operations,  and  I  have  a  tolerably  free  hand 

your  valuable  experience  tt^okard  tllTi  h"f 

Sy  b;«r:V">  """?  "^^'"'y  -»  not  iL  fiLT 
ciauy  by  throwing  in  your  lot  with  vs." 

pJdtell'thfwtds"'"  ""^'''''  ''''"'  -^  ^«  «™S 
.Jplll^r  employers  have  chosen  a  worthy  messenger"  he 
ilil\'?  ^'T>  ^^^^  ^«^''«  recoiled.    "DidTusun! 

amountf  tori:"  ""^^-f-t-.  f°r  that  i/^hatl 
amounts  to?    Confusion  to  you  and  the  rogues  behind 
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temptc J  t^"""'"  ''""  ''**^^'='°  "''  ■""!  I  f^ol  greatly 
Ho  looked  ready  to  yield  to  the  unmentioned  temota- 

from  h,m.  but  restrained  himself  with  an  effort     ThZ 
ion  «  cod  panting  with  rage.    There  was  a  sound  of  an 

sai7iside'^  «  1I,  ^°°^l^  ^'"""^  ''"''"e  the  last  hour"  she 
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Z^^!.    r.""''".^^  """  """""^  *'«'«''  'ho  lean  i^pon 

one  at  least,  will  not  fail  him.  Ah.  again  I-what  the 
devil  are  you  wanting?" 

♦hP*  '"'*  'I?'^'  T'®  'P"""™  "^""^y*  l-"*  I^lie,  to  whom 
they  were  addressed,  smiled  malevolently 

"It  would  pay  you  to  be  civil,"  he  threatened.    « I 

have  no  particular  reason  to  love  you,  and  might  prove  a 

r«fi  T  r™- \.  ^T"'"'  ''''™"'«  ^y  fl«"»'eial  in- 
terests wluch  are  bound  up  with  my  employers',  come 
first,  I  warn  you  that  you  are  foolish  to  hold  on  t^n 

Xrl''^"'  ''"'  '*'°°^  '"'°  "Sainst  him,  a  speculator 
whose  best  days  are  over.  I'll  give  you  time  to  cool  down 
and  think  over  my  suggestion." 

"■Wh2  Zi  ^  "'°  ^IT  °° /<=«"■>««"  "Jeclared  Geoffrev. 
What  8  done  cannot  be  undon^but  keep  clear  of  m"e. 
As  sure  as  there's  a  justice,  which  will  bring  you  to  book 
ev^  without  my  help,  we'll  crush  you,  if  ^u  get  t 
Savine's  way,  or  mine."  }&'='■ 

"  I  think  this  is  hardly  becoming  to  either  of  us  and 
^e  next  time  the  Company  wants  four  vilws  if  can's  nd 
another  envoy,"  asserted  Leslie. 

"In  the  expressive  Western  idiom,  it  would  save 
JeSd!  ^"^  ""^  °"  *'''"'''°«  '°  J"«*  *•>"*  '"y-"  Geoffrey 
The  two  men  parted,  Leslie  to  go  back  to  where  Mil- 
hcent  was  holding  a  group  of  men  interested  by  her  fore  d 
gayety  and  Geoffrey  to  walk  slowly  out  into  the  moonHcht 
where  he  could  think  of  Helen  and  wonder  how  confidS 
he  might  hope  to  wia  her  love.  ""i-u^y 
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hurried  a.ong  the  UwIZ.ll  leil    eTotnfeCMet 

"Gotfir/^f       '*";^"P'"**''"  ^°'«-^«'l   t'«  new 'arrival 

couver,  bo  I  Lul  out  ft 'if,''  '  '"'?*^'^  '""  "*  V""" 
Found  worse  luck  «„  hi  ^^  mountains  and  mines, 
my  clothes  oubtttLr'  Tf.*  ""  "^^  "'°'"'.^  ^nd  wore 
me  for  a  ew  da  "  *  M  n  ^l'!  ,?^'"^  '""'  '•'■"  ^ok 
me.  I'm  alou?  Ive^  „  7'^  '..'*"  ^■''"  '^^  recommended 
mighty  ^ungr?'^^      ""'  '''"^  8^"'°«  ^''''  ^^^  I'm 

and  wade  across  to  the  reef  yonde^"  he  said.    ""P'""'" 
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begin  by  giving  aid  to  those  men  who  arc  bolting  the 
beams  down." 

The  strnngcr  glanced  dubimirdy  at  tlio  rush  of  icy  water, 
thicli  with  jagged  caltos  of  frozen  snow,  then  at  his 
dilapidated  foot  gear,  and  liesitated.  "  I'm  not  great  at 
iwimming.    It  looks  deep,"  he  objected. 

"  You  can  walk,  I  suppose,"  Geoffrey  answered.  "  If 
you  do,  it  won't  drown  you." 

The  man  prepared  to  obey.  He  had  reached  the  edge 
of  the  water  when  Geoffrey  called  him.  "  I  sec  you're 
willing,  and  I'll  take  you  for  a  few  weeks  any  way,"  he 
said.  "  In  the  meantime  a  rest  wouldn't  do  you  much 
harm,  and  the  cook  might  find  you  something  to  keep  you 
from  starving  until  supper,  if  you  asked  him  civilly." 

"  Thanks !  "  the  man  answered,  with  a  curious  expres- 
sion in  his  face.  "  I  am  a  bit  used  up,  and  I  guess  I'll 
see  the  cook." 

Work  proceeded  until  the  winter's  dusk  fell,  when  a 
bountiful  supper  was  served.  The  stranger,  who  did  full 
justice  to  the  meal,  showed  himself  a  capable  hand  w  i 
work  was  resumed  under  the  flaring  light  of  several  >  ge 
lamps.  That  night  two  of  his  new  comrades  sat  i  i  the 
cook-shed  discussing  the  stranger.  One  was  James  Gil- 
low,  whom  Geoffrey  had  first  employed  at  Helen's  sugges- 
tion, and  now  replaced  the  man  he  formerly  assisted.  He 
was  apparently  without  ambition,  and  chiefly  remarkable 
for  an  antipathy  to  physical  effort.  Although  he  had  a 
good  education,  he  found  that  cooking  suited  him.  He 
sat  upon  an  overt"Tned  bucket  discoursing  whimsically, 
while  Mattawa  Ti  ,  who  acted  as  Thurston's  foreman, 
peeled  potatoes  for  him.  The  cook-shanty  was  warm  and 
snug,  and  Gillow  made  those  to  whom  he  granted  the 
right  of  entry  work  for  the  privilege. 

"  Strikes  me  as  queer,"  said  the  big  axeman,  with  a  grin, 
when  the  cook  halted  to  refill  his  pipe.  "  Strikes  me  as 
queer,  it  does,  that  some  of  you  fellows  who  know  so 
much  kin  do  so  little.    Knowledge  ain't  worth  a  cent  un- 
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low  yonVe  got  the  rustic.    Now  tl.or,.'.  tho  ho,,.    You 
talk  the  eamo  talk,  an'  he  can't  well  know  n.orc  than  you 

down  at  the  bottom  running  a  cook-Bhanty.    Cues,  you 
were  born  tiretl,  Engliali  Jim."  ' 

/  it^-^Yu  '"i^y""''"  "Rht."  answprod  Oillow.    "Other 

^^:Zn':  °'f  ■^'''''^y  "J"^  ""-^  *"'■  """"  thing,  though 
thoy  ,l,dn t  put  It  so  neatly.    The  fa-t  h,  some  men,  like 

Ihurston    are   born   u.   wear    themsolve.   out  tning  to 

manapnthmg,  while  I  wa,  intondo.l  for  philosophie^! 

tcmplafon.    He's  occasionally  hard  to  get  on  with    but 

«.nce  I  came  here.  I'm  willing  to  acknowledge  That  men 

of  h.s, pec.es  are  useful,  and  I  have  struck  hafde   masTe« 

m  this  great  Dominion." 

nhlu^^^^jT  '?^'"':^  '"""^'^'y  "'  '"=  '"ponded:  "I 
l1rJf,r^''  .^°",  ^°"'"'  ''™  ^"^  the  dav  you  ran  black 
t^Zflr"  h"/«-ings  and  nearly  burnt  his  shantv  up! 

brL^r  n  "r^'  ?\,. "^°  '  '"'°'^  his  business,  when  you'  was 
brim-full  of  Red  Pine  whiskey  "  ' 

hurnol  ''«%-''"T(\!f''^  P"'"^'  ""''  """'ffl^'J  good 
conZ;  J.V'Tr  ^"'''  "^  «'°"'°*  'Whiskey  would^ot 
confuse  me,  but  I  have  sworn  off  since  the  day  you  men- 
tion  partly  to  oblige  Thurston,  who  .ecmed  to  desirTu 
and  because  I  can't  get  any  decent  liquor.  But  what  do 
yon  think  of  our  latest  acquisition?'' 

"He  kin  work,  which  is  more  than  you  could    beforp 
the  boss  taught  you,"  was  the  dry  answer.    "But  there's 

rwtr/  Couldn't"?™-    "'""r^  '"^  -«t  he*cam 
dkn    well   r  have  swapped  it  with  a  Siwash  In- 

rif  '  "'^'"*°  has  better  clothes  than  you  or  I  on 

oST:i.   «'  ""?  If  ''^"■''■^  '"  •'''""«  h""  "P.  what  did  he 
offer  Jake  five  dollars  for  his  old  gum  boots  for  '  » 

Afraid  of  wetting  his  feet.  Most  sonsible  nerson 
consjenng  the  weather,"  remarked  Gillow,  im.iffe'reni  j! 

Fraid  of  wetting  his  feet!  This  is  just  where  horsp 
«ense  beats  knowledge.  That  fellow  is  „  ared  of  no  hTn^ 
around  this  camp.    Hasn't  it  struck  you  the  boss  is  S 
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to  put  through  a  biff  contrdrt  in  a  way  that's  not  been 
tried  be/ore,  and  that  there  are  boiiic  folks  who  would 
put  up  a  good  many  dollars  to  sec  him  let  down  nicely?" 

"  Well  ?  "  (lillow  questioned  with  a  show  of  interest,  and 
the  foreman  no<l(le<l  sogaiiously  as  he  answered: 

"  Whoever  busts  the  boss  up  will  have  to  get  both  feet 
on  the  nock  of  Muttawa  Tom  first,  and  that's  not  going  to 
be  easy.     I'll  keep  my  eyes  right  on  to  that  fellow." 

Tom  went  out,  and  Oillow,  awakening  at  midnight, 
saw  that  his  blankets  were  still  empty.  The  same  Uiing 
happened  several  times,  and  it  was  well  for  Thurston  that 
he  had  the  true  leader's  gift  of  inspiring  his  followers  with 
loyalty,  for  one  niglit  a  week  later  the  foreman,  who  had 
kept  liis  own  counsel,  shook  Oillow  out  of  his  slumber. 
The  sleepy  man,  who  groped  for  u  boot  to  fling  at  the  dis- 
turber of  his  peace,  abandoned  the  benevolent  intention 
when  he  saw  his  comrade's  face  under  the  hanging  lamp. 

"  Don't  ask  no  fool  questions,  but  get  your  things  on 
and  come  with  me,"  Tom  commanded. 

Five  minutes  later  Gillow,  shivering  and  reluctant, 
turned  out  into  the  frost.  It  was  a  bitter  night,  and  his 
breath  froze  upon  his  mustache.  The  snow  and  froth 
of  the  river  glimmered  spectrally,  and  when  thry  had  left 
the  camp  some  distance  behind,  there  was  light  enough 
to  see  a  black  figure  crawl  up  a  ladder  leading  to  a  wire 
rope  stretched  tight  in  mid-air  above  the  torrent.  A 
trolley  hung  beneath  it  by  means  of  which  men  and 
material  were  hauled  across  the  chasm. 

"  Get  down  here !  "  whispered  Tom.  "  We'll  watch 
him.  If  we  should  fall  over  any  more  of  these  blame 
rocks  he'd  see  us  certain." 

Gillow  was  glad  to  obey,  for,  though  there  was  faint 
moonlight,  he  had  already  cut  one  knee  cruelly.  It  was 
bitterly  cold  beneath  the  boulder  where  he  crouched  in 
the  snow,  and  when  the  black  object,  which  worked  its 
way  along  the  bending  cable,  had  disappeared  in  the 
gloom  of  overhanging  rocks  on  the  opposite  shore,  there 
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wiiB  notliing  to  sec  but  the  toming  ipray  nf  the  river.  The 
ftrpiim  wan  Atill  u  formi«la!)h'  torrent,  though  no-v  thnt  tho 
fi'eitinff  «no««  wtro  frozen  fa«t,  it  wa«  slirimkcn  far  below 
its  giinmipr  Ii'vcl.  A  jj'  }  many  minutes  had  pasHed  with 
painful  nlownPHK  when  (iil!  w,  who  regretted  that  he  had 
left  the  i>nu(t  cook-ahed,  said : 

"This  is  distinctly  monotonous,  and  it's  about  time 
we  struflc  back  to  camp.  Oupss  that  fellow  has  tacklo.l 
too  murh  ned  Pino  whiskey,  and  is  just  walking  round  to 
cool  himsplf." 

In  answer  the  foreman  grasped  the  speaker's  shoulder, 
and  stretched  out  a  pointing  hand.  The  moonlight 
touched  one  angle  of  the  rock  upon  the  oppositp  Khoro 
which  encroached  upon  the  frothing  water,  and  the  dark 
figure  showed  sharply  against  it.  The  (Igurp  vanished,  re- 
appeared,  and  sank  from  sight  again.  When  this  had 
happened  several  times  Oillow  rcniurked :  "Perhaps  we 
had  better  go  over.     The  man's  clean  gone  mad." 

"  Xo,  sir !  "  objected  JIattawa  Tom.  "  .Vo  more  mad 
than  you.  See  what  he's  after  ?  Xo !  You  don't  rcmem- 
bcr,  eitlicr,  how  mighty  hard  it  was  to  wedge  in  the  hold- 
fasts for  the  chain  guys  stilTcning  the  front  of  the  dam, 
or  how  the  keys  work  loose?  There  wouldn't  be  much  of 
the  boring  machines  or  dam  framing  left  if  the  chains 
pulled  those  wedges  out.     Catch  on  to  tlie  idee?" 

Gillow  gasped.  The  huge  timber  framing,  which  held 
back  the  river  so  that  the  costiv  boring  machines  could 
work  upon  the  reef,  cumbering  part  of  its  bed,  had  been 
built  only  with  the  greatest  difficultv,  and  when  finished 
Tliurston  had  found  it  necessary  to  strengthen  it  bv  heavy 
c hums  made  fast  in  the  rock  above.  The  sockets  to  which 
tliese  were  secured  had  been  wedged  into  deep-sunk  holes 
but  more  than  once  some  of  the  hard  wood  kevs  had 
worked  loose,  and  Oillow  could  guess  what  would  iiappcn 
If  many  were  partially  set  free  at  the  same  time. 

'•  If  he  hammered  three  or  four  of  those  wedges  clear 
It  would  "nly  need  a  Uug  on  another  one  to  give  the  river 


144     THURSTON    OF   ORCHARD   VALLEY 

its  way,"  Gillow  said  excitedly.  "Then  it  would  take 
Tliuraton  six  months  to  fix  up  the  damage,  if  he  ever  did, 
and  nobody  would  know  how  it  happened.  The  cold- 
blooded brute's  in  the  maintenance  gang?" 

"  Just  so.  A  blame  smart  man,  too ! "  asserted  Mat- 
tawa  Tom.  "I  guess  the  boss  wouldn't  want  everybody 
to  know.  Bustle  back  your  hardest  and  bring  him 
along." 

Fifteen  minutes  later  Thurston  took  his  place  behind  the 
boulder,  and,  because  the  light  was  clearer  now,  he  could 
dimly  see  the  man  swinging  a  heavy  hammer,  against  the 
rock.  He  knew  that  the  miscreant,  whose  business  was  to 
prevent  the  possibility  of  such  accidents,  need  only  start 
a  few  more  keys,  which  he  would  probably  do  when  the 
dam  was  clear  of  men,  and  many  thousand  dollars'  worth 
of  property  and  the  result  of  months  of  labor  would  be 
swallowed  by  the  river.  His  face  paled  with  fierce  anger 
when  he  recognized  this  fact. 

"  I  want  that  man,"  he  declared  with  shut  teeth.  « I 
want  him  so  badly  that  I'd  forfeit  five  hundred  dollars 
sooner  than  miss  him.  Slip  forward,  Gillow,  as  much  out 
of  sight  as  you  can,  and  hide  yourself  on  the  other  side 
of  the  ladder.  Mattawa  and  I  will  wait  for  him  here,  and 
among  us  three  we  ought  to  make  sure  of  him!" 

Gillow,  who  stole  forward  stooping,  swore  softly  as  he 
fell  over  many  obstacles  on  the  way.  The  man  they 
wanted  became  visible,  ascending  another  ladder  across 
the  river.  Then,  hanging  in  the  suspended  trolley,  he 
moved,  a  black  shape  clear  against  the  snow— along  the 
wire  which  stretched  high  across  the  gulf.  While  the 
others  watched  him,  his  progress  grew  slower  on  reaching 
the  hollow,  where  the  cable  bent  slightly  under  the  weight 
at  its  center.  Suddenly  the  car's  progress  was  checked 
altogether,  and  it  began  to  move  in  the  opposite  direction 
more  rapidly  than  before,  while  Thurston  sprang  to  his 
feet. 
"  Slack  the  setting  up  tackles,  Gillow.    Hurry  for  your 
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life,"  lie  shouted.  "He'll  cast  Uie  cable  loose  and  be  off 
by  the  Indian  trail  into  the  ranges,  if  he  once  gets  across" 
Gillow  ran  his  best,  where  running  of  any  kind  was 
barely  possible  even  by  daylight.  He  knew  that  his  mas- 
ter  was  slow  to  forgive  those  whose  carelessness  thwarted 
any  plan,  and  that,  while  taking  the  easier  way  over  in- 
stead of  crawling  round  a  ledge,  he  had  probably  alarmed 
the  fugitive.  He  reached  tlie  foot  of  the  ladder.  Climb- 
ing up  in  a  desperate  hurry,  he  cast  loose  the  end  of  the 
tacljle  by  means  of  wliich  the  cable  was  set  up  taut,  but 
neglected  in  his  haste  to  take  a  turn  with  the  hemp  rope 
about  a  post,  which  would  have  eased  him  of  most  of  the 
strain. 

"Got  him  sc- 'e ! »  cried  Tom  from  Mattawa,  scrambling 
to  the  top  of  the  boulder,  as  the  curve  of  tlie  wire  rope 
high  above  their  heads  increased.  In  spite  of  the  fugi- 
tives  efforts,  tlie  trolley  from  which  lie  was  suspended  ran 
back  to  the  slackest  part  of  the  loop  that  sagged  down 
nearer  the  river.  Thurston,  who  watclied  him,  nodded 
with  a  sense  of  savage  satisfaction.  He  did  not  for  a  mo- 
ment  believe  that,  of  his  own  initiative,  any  workman 
would  have  made  a  long  journey  or  would  have  run  consid- 
erable  personal  risk  to  do  him  an  injury.  That  was  why 
he  was  so  anxious  to  secure  the  offender. 

The  curve  grew  rapidly  deeper,  until  the  rope  stretched 
mto  two  diagonals  between  its  fastenings  on  either  shore. 
Ihen  the  trolley  descended  with  a  run  towards  the  river 
and  Geoffrey  ran  forward,  shouting,  "The  weight's  too' 
much  for  Gillow.  Bring  along  the  coil  of  line  from  the 
tool  locker,  Tom.  Hurry,  I  don't  want  to  drown  the 
rascal. 

What  had  happened  was  simple.  The  cook,  endeavor- 
ing  to  take  a  turn  of  the  lint  too  late,  had  failed,  and  the 
hemp  ran  through  his  half-frozen  fingers,  chafing  tlie  skin 
from  them.  Seeing  Thurston  floundering  in  his  direction 
over  the  boulders,  he  valiantly  strove  to  check  it,  regardless 
of  the  pain  until  it  was  whipped  clear  of  his  slackening 
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grasp  and  the  trolley  rushed  downwards  towards  the  tor- 
rent. Thurston  was  abreast  of  it  before  it  splashed  in, 
and  had  just  time  to  see  its  occupant,  still  clutching  the 
rope,  drawn  under  by  the  sinking  wire,  before  he  plunged 
recklessly  into  the  foam. 

The  water  was  horribly  cold,  and  the  first  shock  left 
him  gasping  and  almost  paralyzed.  The  stream  was  run- 
ning fast,  and  rebounding  in  white  foam  from  great 
stones  and  uneven  ledges  below.  But  the  distance  was 
short,  and  Thurston  was  a  strong  swimmer,  so  almost 
before  the  man  had  risen,  he  was  within  a  few  yards  of 
the  struggling  figure.  Hardly  had  Geoffrey  clutched  the 
man  before  Mattawa  Tom,  who  had,  meantime,  run  down 
stream,  whirling  a  coil  of  line,  loosed  it,  and  the  folds, 
well  directed,  shot  through  the  air  towards  Geoffrey,  un- 
coiling as  they  came.  By  good  fortune  Thurst  i  was  able 
to  seize  the  end  and  to  pass  it  around  them  both,  when 
— for  Gillow  had  by  this  time  Joined  his  companion — the 
two  men  blundered  backwards  up  the  contracted  beach, 
and  Thurston  and  the  fugitive  were  drawn  shorewards  to- 
gether, until  their  feet  struck  bottom. 

Breathless  and  dripping,  they  staggered  out,  and,  be- 
cause Geoffrey  still  clutched  the  stranger's  jacket,  the  man 
said: 

"Mightily  obliged  to  you!  But  you  can  let  np  now 
there's  no  more  swimming.  I  couldn't  run  very  far,  if 
it  was  worth  while  trying  to." 

"You  needn't  trouble  to  thank  me,"  was  the  answer. 
"It  wasn't  because  I  thought  the  world  would  miss  you 
that  I  went  into  the  water;  but  I  can't  expect  much  sense 
from  a  half-drowned  man.  Do  you  think  the  rest  of  the 
boys  have  heard  us,  Tom  ?  " 

The  foreman  glanced  towards  the  tents  clustered  in  the 
mouth  of  a  ravine  above,  and  seeing  no  sign  of  life  there, 
shook  his  head,  whereupon  Geoffrey  directed: 

"Take  him  quietly  to  the  cook-shed,  and  give  him 
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some  whiskey.  I've  no  doubt  that  in  spite  of  my  orders 
you  have  some.  Lend  him  dry  clothes,  and  bring  him 
along  to  my  shanty  as  soon  as  he's  ready.  Sleantime, 
rouse  the  maintenance  foreman,  and,  if  any  wedges  have 
worked  loose,  let  him  drive  them  home." 

"  You're  a  nice  man,"  commented  Mattawa  Tom,  sur- 
veying the  stranger  disgustedly  as  the  man  stood  with  the 
water  draining  from  liim  in  the  cook-slied.  "Here,  get 
into  these  things  and  keep  them  as  a  preser.t.  I  wouldn't 
like  tlie  feel  of  them  after  they'd  been  on  to  you." 

"  That's  all  riglit ! "  was  the  cool  answer.  "  I  e.xpect 
the  game's  up,  and  I'm  quite  ready  to  buy  them  of  you. 
By  the  way,  partner,  you  helped  your  boss  to  pull  me  out, 
didn't  you?  As  I  said  before,  I'm  not  great  on  swim- 
ming." 

"  I'm  almost  sorry  I  had  to,"  said  Mattawa  Tom,  who 
was  a  loyal  partisan.  "  But  don't  call  me  '  partner,'  or 
there'll  be  trouble." 

The  stranger  laughed,  as,  after  a  glass  of  hot  liquor,  he 
arrayed  himself  beside  the  banked-up  stove,  and  presently 
marclied  under  escort  towards  Thurston's  wood  and  bark 
winter  dwelling.  Mattawa  Tom  followed  close  behind 
him  with  a  big  ax  on  his  shoulder. 

"  I  might  be  a  panther  you'd  corralled.  How  do  you 
know  I  haven't  a  pistol  in  my  pocket,  if  it  was  any  use 
turning  ugly?"  the  prisoner  inquired. 

"I'm  quite  certain  about  you,  because  your  pistol  is 
in  my  pocket,"  was  the  dry  answer,  and  Tom  chuckled. 
"You  weren't  quite  smart  enough  when  you  slipped  off 
your  jacket." 

From  the  door  of  his  shanty,  Thurston  called  them,  and 
Mattawa,  thrusting  his  prisoner  in,  proceeded  to  mount 
guard  close  outside  until  Thurston  reappeared  to  ask 
angrily : 

"  What  are  you  doing  there  ?  " 

"I  figured  you  might  want  me,  sir.    That  man's  not 
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to  be  trusted,"  answered  Tom,  and  Thurston  laughed  as 
he  said ; 

"Go  back,  see  that  the  maintenance  man  has  made  a 
good  job  of  the  wedges,  and  if  any  of  the  boys  should 
ask  questions  you'll  tell  them — nothing,"  Geoffrey  com- 
manded. "  You  don't  suppose  I've  suddenly  grown  help- 
less, do  you  ?  " 

Mattawa  Tom  withdrew  with  much  reluctance,  and  it 
was  long  before  any  person  knew  exactly  what  Geoffrey 
and  the  stranger  said  to  each  other,  though  Gillow  in- 
formed his  comrade  that  the  captured  man  said  to  him, 
by  way  of  explanation  before  sleeping: 

"Your  boss  is  considerably  too  smart  a  man  for  mc  to 
bluff,  and  I've  kind  of  decided  to  help  him.  Shouldn't 
wonder  if  he  didn't  beat  my  last  one,  who  would  have 
seen  me  roasted  before  he'd  have  gone  into  a  river  for  me. 
I'm  not  fond  of  being  left  out  in  the  rain  with  the  losing 
Bide,  either,  see?  It's  not  my  tip  to  talk  too  much,  and 
I  guess  that's  about  good  enough  for  you." 

"You're  going  to  help  him!"  commented  Gillow, 
ironically.  "AH  things  considered,  that's  very  kind  of 
yon." 

Next  morning  Thurston,  who  summoned  the  cook  and 
foreman  before  him,  said :  "  I  want  you  two  to  keep 
what  happened  last  night  a  close  secret,  and  while  I  can- 
not tell  you  much,  I  may  say  that  the  man  who  will  re- 
main in  camp  was,  as  you  have  no  doubt  guessed,  only  the 
cat's  paw  of  several  speculators,  whom  it  wouldn't  suit  to 
see  our  employer,  Savine,  successful." 

"But  mightn't  he  try  the  same  game  again?"  asked 
itattawa,  and  Thurston  answered: 

"He  might,  but  I  hardly  think  he  will.  I  intend  to 
keep  him  here  under  my  own  eyes  until  I  want  him. 
There's  no  particular  reason  why  you  shouldn't  see  that 
he  earns  his  wages,  Tom.  Gillow,  it's  perhaps  not  wholly 
unfortunate  you  dropped  him  into  the  river." 
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"  Kind  of  trump  ace  up  your  Bleeve ! "  suggested  Mat- 
tawa,  and  his  master  answered  with  a  smile : 

"Not  exactly.  The  other  side  is  quite  smart  enough 
to  know  who  holds  the  aces;  but  I  fancy  the  complete  dis- 
appearance of  this  few-spot  card  will  puzzle  them.  Now, 
forget  all  about  it.  I  wouldn't  have  said  bo  much,  but 
that  I  know  I  can  trust  you  two  1 " 


CHAPTEB   XV 
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A   GREAT   UNDERTAKING 

Except  for  the  wail  of  a  wet  breeze  from  the  Pacific  and 
the  moaning  of  the  pines  outside,  tliere  was  unusual  quiet- 
ness in  the  wood-built  villa  loolcing  down  upon  the  valley 
of  the  Hundred  Springs  on  the  night  tliat  the  American 
specialist  came  up  to  consult  with  Siavine's  doctor  from 
Vancouver.  The  master  of  High  ilaples  had  been  brought 
home  unconscious,  some  days  earlier,  and  had  lain  for 
hours  apparently  on  the  point  of  death.  During  this 
time  it  was  Thurston  who  took  control  of  the  panic- 
stricken  household.  It  was  he  who  telegraphed  Tliomas 
Savine  to  bring  his  wife.  He  had  sent  for  the  famous 
American  physician  and  had  allayed  Helen's  fears.  When 
the  girl's  aunt  arrived  he  had  prevented  that  lady  from 
undertaking  the  cure  of  the  patient  by  her  own  prescrip- 
tion. Geoffrey's  temper  was  never  very  patient,  but  he 
held  it  well  in  hand  for  Helen's  sake. 

On  the  night  in  question,  Geoffrey  anxiously  awaited 
the  physician's  verdict.  He  was  in  the  library  with 
Thomas  Savine,  and  had  made  spasmodic  attempts  to 
divert  the  attention  of  the  kindly,  gray-haired  gentleman 
from  the  illness  of  his  brother.  At  last,  when  the  ten- 
sion grew  almost  unbearable,  Thomas  Savine  said : 

"  Tliey  cannot  be  much  longer,  and  we'll  hear  their 
verdict  soon.  I'm  trying  to  hope  for  the  best,  Thurston, 
knowing  it  can't  be  good  all  the  time.  This  has  been  a 
blow  to  me.  You  see  we  were  a  one-man  family,  and  it 
was  Julius  who  started  off  all  the  rest  of  us.  He  must 
have  been  mighty  sick  of  us  several  times  after  he  married, 
but  he  never  showed  a  sign  of  impatience.  What  a  man 
he  was — ^tireless,  indefatigable,  nothing  too  big  for  him — 

ISO 
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until  his  wife  died.  Then  all  the  grit  seemed  to  melt 
right  out  of  him,  and  during  the  last  few  years  I  knew, 
what  mighty  few  people  besides  yourself  know  now,  that 
Julius  was  just  a  sliadow  of  what  he  had  been.  He  held 
all  the  wires  in  his  own  hands  too  long,  and,  as  he  hadn't 
an  understudy  with  the  grit  to  act  by  himself,  I  was  glad 
when  he  took  hold  of  you." 

"He  has  always  been  a  generous  and  considerate  em- 
ployer," interposed  Geoffrey.  "But  I  had  better  leave 
you.    I  hear  the  doctors  coming." 

Savine  laid  a  detaining  grasp  upon  his  arm  with  the 
words:  "I  want  you  right  here.  It's  your  concern  as 
well  as  mine." 

The  two  doctors  entered,  and  the  one  from  Vancouver 
eaid: 

"I  will  let  my  colleague  express  his  opinion,  and  may 
say  that  our  patient  admitted  to  him  a  complicating  weak- 
ness which  I  had  suspected.  I  wish  we  had  better  news 
^  give  you,  but  while  it  was  your  brother's  wish  that  Mr. 
Thurston  should  know,  I  should  almost  prefer  first  to 
communicate  with  his  own  family." 

•i ,','!!'"  "^"^  ^^^  ^P^*"^  '''«•>*  °"t;  only  be  quick  about 
it,"  Thomas  Savine  told  him. 

"It  is  tolerably  simple,  and  while  I  sympathize  with 

you,  I  must  not  disguise  the  truth,"  said  the  keen-eyed. 

lean-faced  American.    "Though  Mr.  Savine  will  partly 

recover  from  this  attack,  his  career  as  an  active  man  is 

closed.    His  heart  may  hold  out  a  few  years  longer,  if 

you  follow  my  instructions,  or  it  may  at  any  time  fail 

mm— if  he  worries  over  anj-thing,  it  certainly  will.    In 

any  case,  he  will  never  be  strong  again.    Mental  powers 

and  physical  vigor  have  been  reduced  to  the  lowest  level 

by  over-work  and  excessive,  if  intermittent,  indulgence  in 

what  I  may  call  a  very  devilish  drug-a  particular  Chinese 

preparation  of  opium,  not  generally  known  even  on  this 

opium-consuming  coast.    Under  its  influence  he  may  still 

be  capable  of  spasmodic  fits  of  energy,  but  while  each 
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dose  will  aseist  towards  his  dissolution,  I  dare  not — at 
this  stage — recommend  complete  deprivation.  I  have  ar- 
ranged with  your  own  adviser  as  to  the  best  treatment 
known  to  modern  science,  but  fear  it  cannot  prove  very 
efficacious.  That's  about  all  I  can  tell  you  in  general 
terms,  gentlemen." 

"  It  is  worse  than  I  feared,"  said  Thomas  Savine,  lean- 
ing forward  in  his  chair,  with  his  elbows  on  the  table, 
and  his  chin  in  his  hands.  Before  the  two  doctors  with- 
drew, the  Canadian  said : 

"  He  is  anxious  to  see  Mr.  Thurston,  and  in  an  hour 
or  so  it  could  do  no  harm.  I  will  rejoin  you  shortly,  Mr. 
Savine." 

The  door  closed  behind  them,  and  Thomas  Savine  looked 
straight  at  Thurston  as  he  observed :  "  I  know  little  about 
his  business,  but  shall  have  to  look  into  it  for  his 
daughter's  sake.    You  will  help  me  ?  " 

"  Yes,"  replied  Geoffrey.  "  It  seems  out  of  place  now, 
but  I  cannot  honestly  co-operate  with  you  without  men- 
tioning a  conditional  promise  your  brother  made  to  me. 
Perhaps  you  can  guess  it." 

"  I  can,"  said  Savine,  stretching  out  his  hand.  "  I 
won't  say  that  I  hadn't  thought  Helen  might  have  chosen 
among  the  highest  in  the  Dominion  jrst  because  it 
wouldn't  be  true,  but  you'll  have  my  good  wishes  if  you 
will  see  my  poor  brother  through  his  ii'. mediate  difficulties 
ci  least.  You  had  Mrs.  Savine's  approval  long  ago." 
After  a  pause,  he  added,  "  There  is  one  part  of  Julius's 
trouble  Helen  must  never  know." 

The  two  men's  fingers  met  in  a  grip  that  was  more 
eloquent  than  many  protestations,  and  Geoffrey  went  out 
into  the  moaning  wind  and,  bareheaded,  paced  to  and  fro 
until  he  was  summoned  to  the  sick  man's  room.  The  few 
days  that  had  passed  since  he  had  seen  his  employer  had 
set  their  mark  upon  Savine.  The  sick  man  lay  in  his 
plainly-furnished  room.  With  bloodless  lips,  drawn  face, 
and  curiously-glazed  eyes,  he  was  strangely  different  from 
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his  usual  self,  but  lie  looked  up  with  an  attempt  at  hi» 
characteristic  smile  as  Geoffrey  approached.  At  a 
signal,  the  nurse  slipped  away. 

"  I  asked  them  to  tell  you,  so  you  might  know  the  kind 
of  man  I  am,"  said  Savine.  "  You  have  got  to  exercise 
that  partnership  option  one  way  or  anotlier  right  now. 
It  is  not  too  late  to  back  out,  and  I  wouldn't  blame 
you." 

"I  should  blame  myself  to  my  last  day  if  I  did,  sir," 
answered  Geoffrey,  trying  to  hide  the  shock  he  felt,  and 
Savine  beckoned  him  nearer. 

"It's  a  big  thing  you  are  going  into,  but  you'll  do  it 
with  both  eyes  wide  open,"  he  declared.  "For  the  past 
few  years  Julius  Savine  has  been  a  shadow,  and  an  empty 
name,  and  his  affairs  are  mixed  considerably.  Reckless 
contracts  taken  with  a  muddled  brain  and  speculation  to 
make  up  the  losses,  have,  between  them,  resulted  in  chaos. 
I'm  too  sick  to  value  what  I  own,  and  no  accountant  can. 
I  ran  things  myself  too  long,  and  no  one  was  fit  to  take 
hold  when  I  slackened  my  grip.  But  there's  still  the 
business,  and  there's  still  the  name,  and  the  one  man  in 
this  province  I  can  trust  them  to  is  you.  I  should  have 
let  go  before,  but  I  was  greedy— greedy  for  my  daughter's 
sake." 

"It  js  comprehensible."  Geoffrey  spoke  with  convic- 
tion. "  So  far  as  I  can  serve  you,  you  can  command 
me. 

"I  know  it,"  was  the  answer.  "What's  more,  I  feel  it 
in  me  that  you  will  not  lose  by  it.  Lord,  how  hard  it  is, 
but  there's  no  use  whining  when  brought  up  sharp  by 
ones  own  folly.  But  see  here,  Geoffrey  Thurston,  if 
Helen  will  take  you  willingly  I  can  trust  her  to  you;  but 
If,  when  I  go  under,  she  looks  beyond  you,  and  you  at- 
tempt to  trade  upon  her  gratitude  or  her  aunt's  favor,  my 
curse  will  follow  you.  Besides,  if  I  know  Helen  Savine 
she  will  be  able  to  repay  you  full  measure  should  you  win 
her  80."  •' 
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For  juBt  a  moment  the  old  flame  of  quick  anger  burned 
in  Geoffrey's  oyei.    Then  ho  responded. 

"  I  regret  you  even  imagine  I  could  take  an  diihonor- 
able  advantage  of  your  daughter.  God  forbid  that  I 
should  over  bring  sorrow  upon  Miss  Savine.  All  I  ask 
is  a  fair  field  and  the  right  to  help  her  according  to  her 
need." 

"Forgive  me!"  returned  Savine.  "Of  late  I  have 
grown  soared  about  her  future.  I  believe  you,  Thurston; 
I  can't  say  more.  I  felt  the  more  sure  of  you  when  yon 
told  me  straight  out  about  what  was  bom  in  you.  Lord, 
how  I  envied  you  I  The  man  who  can  stand  those  devils 
off  can  do  most  anything.  It  was  when  my  wife  died 
they  got  their  claws  on  me.  I  was  trying  to  forget  my 
troubles  by  doing  three  men's  work,  but  you  can't  fool 
with  nature,  and  I'd  done  it  too  long  already.  Anyway, 
when  I  couldn't  cat  or  sleep,  they  had  their  opportunity. 
At  first  they  made  my  brain  work  quicker,  but  soon  after 
I  fell  in  with  you  I  knew  that,  unless  he  had  a  good  man 
beside  him,  Savine's  game  was  over.  But  I  wouldn't  be 
beaten.  I  was  holding  on  for  Helen's  sake  to  leave  her 
a  fortune  and  a  name. 

"AH  this  is  getting  monotonous  to  you  but  let  me 
finish  when  I  can."  Savine  waited  a  moment  to  regain 
his  breath.  "  I  cheated  the  nurse  and  doctor  to-day,  and 
I'll  be  very  like  a  dead  man  to-morrow.  You  must  go 
down  to  my  offices  and  overhaul  everything;  then  come 
right  back  and  we'll  see  if  we  can  make  a  deal.  I'll  have 
my  proposition  fixed  up  straight  and  square,  but  this  is 
the  gist  of  it.  While  doing  your  best  for  your  own  ad- 
vantage, hold  Julius  Savine's  name  clean  before  the 
world,  win  the  most  possible  for  Helen  out  of  the  wreck, 
and  rush  through  the  reclamation  scheme— which  is  the 
key  to  all." 

"  As  you  said— it's  a  big  undertaking,  but  I'll  do  my 
best,"  began  Geoffrey,  but  Savine  cheeked  him. 
"Go  down  and  see  what  you  make  of  things.    Maybe 
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the  sight  of  them  will  choke  yoii  off.    I'll  take  nn  other 
aniwcr.    Send  Ttm  to  me,"  he  commanded. 

It  was  the  next  day  when  Gcoflrry  had  an  interview 
with  Helen,  who  Bent  for  liim.  She  was  standing  beside 
a  window  when  he  came  in.  She  looked  tall  in  a  lonjt 
sofflber-tintcd  dross  which  emphasizcl  the  whiteness  of 
her  full  round  throat  and  the  pallor  of  her  face  The 
faint,  ohve  coloring  of  her  skin  had  faded;  there  were 
shadows  about  her  eyes.  At  the  first  glance  Geoffrey's 
heart  went  out  towards  her.  It  was  evident  the  verdict 
of  the  physicians  had  been  a  heavy  shock,  but  he  fancied 
that  she  was  ready  t.  meet  the  inevitable  with  undimin- 
ished courage.  Still,  her  fingers  were  cold  when,  for  a 
moment,  they  touched  his  own. 

"Sit  down,  Geoffrey.  I  have  a  great  deal  to  say  to 
you.  and  don't  know  how  to  begin,"  she  said.  "  But  first 
I  am  sincerely  grateful  for  all  you  have  done." 

"We  will  not  mention  that.  Neither,  I  hope,  need  I 
say  that  Miss  Savine  of  all  people  could  never  be  indebted 
to  me.    You  mu-.i;  know  it  already." 

Helen  thanked  him  with  her  eyes  m  she  sank  into  tho 
chair  lie  wheeled  out  so  that  the  light  left  her  face  in 
Shadow  Geoffrey  stood  near  the  window  framing  and  he 
did  not  look  directly  towards  her.  Helen  appreciated  the 
consideration  which  r,rompted  the  action  and  the  respect 
implied  by  his  attitude.  ^ 

"  I  am  going  to  ask  a  great  deal  of  you,  and  remind  vou 
of  a  promise  you  once  made."  There  was  a  little  tremor 
m  her  voice.  "You  will  not  think  it  ungracious  if  I 
say  there  is  no  one  else  who  can  do  what  seems  so  nee- 
essary  and  ask  you  if  you  do  not  consider  that  you  owe 
rZh^^  t^'"?  father.    It  is  hard  for  me.  not  because 

1  doubt  you,  but  because " 

Geoffrey  checked  her  with  a  half-raised  hand.  «  Please 
dont  Miss  Savine-I  can  understand.    You  find  it  diffi- 

to  eive'' wlnl^'^r;"'  ^'f'  ^^  '"'"''  y°"  ^hink,  but  little 
to  give.    Would  that  make  any  difference?    Tlie  little— 
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jutt  to  know  that  I  had  helped  ynu — would  be  lo  much  to 
me." 

Again  Helen  was  grateful.  The  looc  o{  anxiety  and 
diitresi  returned  an  the  went  on. 

"  I  dare  spare  no  effort  for  my  fathc  r'a  aakc.  ITe  ha« 
always  been  kindness  itself  to  me,  and  it  is  only  now  that 
I  know  how  much  I  love  him.  Hitherto  I  have  taken 
life  too  easily,  forgetting  that  sorrow  and  tragedy  could 
overtake  me.  I  have  heard  the  pliysician's  verdict,  and 
know  my  father  cannot  be  spared  very  long  to  me.  I  also 
know  how  his  mind  is  set  upon  the  completion  of  his  last 
great  scheme.  That  is  why,  and  bee  luse  of  your  promise, 
I  have  dared  ask  help  of — you." 

"  Will  it  make  it  easier  if  I  say  that,  quite  apart  from 
his  daughter's  wishes,  1  am  bound  in  honor  to  protect  the 
interests  of  Julius  Savine  so  far  as  I  can?"  interposed 
Geoffrey.  "Your  father  found  me  much  as  you  did,  a 
struggling  adventurer,  and  with  unusual  kindness  helped 
roe  on  the  way  to  prosperity.  All  I  have  I  owe  to  him, 
and  perhaps,  tlie  more  so  because  we  have  cunning  enemies, 
my  own  mind  is  bent  on  the  completion  of  the  scheme.  I 
believe  that  we  shall  triumph.  Miss  Savine,  and  I  use  the 
word  advisedly,  still  expecting  much  from  your  father's 
skill." 

Helen  gravely  shook  her  head.  "  I  recognize  your  kin^ 
intentions,  but  you  must  expect  nothing.  It  is  a  hard 
thing  for  me  to  say,  but  the  truth  is  always  best,  and 
again  it  is  no  small  favor  I  ask  from  you, — to  do  the  work 
for  the  credit  of  another's  name — taking  his  task  upon 
your  shoulders,  to  make  a  broken  man's  last  days  easier. 
I  want  you  to  sign  the  new  partnership  agreement,  and 
am  glad  you  recognize  that  my  father  was  a  good  friend 
to  you." 

The  girl's  courage  nearly  deserted  her,  for  Helen  was 
young  still,  and  had  been  severely  tried.  While  Geoffrey, 
Tvho  felt  that  he  would  give  his  life  for  the  right  to  com- 
fort her,  could  only  discreetly  turn  his;  face  away. 
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I  will  do  it  all,  Mi««  Savinp,"  he  »ai(l  gravely.    "I 

lia    already  detcrininod  on  a'  much,  hut  you  must  try  to 

JVC  that  the  future  is  not  no  hopelena  an  it  looks.    You 

1.1  consider  that  I  have  given  you  a  solemn  plcd(?e." 

"Then  I  ran  only  say  Ond  speed  vou,  for  my  thanks 
would  bo  inadequate,"  Helen's  voice  fivmll.d  a.t  4ie  spoke. 
"But  I  must  also  ask  your  forgivriie-  fur  i.  ,  ,ir,~iimp- 
tion  in  judging  you  that  day.  1  now  kmm-  ho  ■•  f^it  (  wu 
mistaken." 

Geoffrey  knew  to  what  sho  niV.-.il  '\'Uo  I'.ij  h  d  iieen 
a  mcmorahic  one  for  him,  ani',  witii  pri.m  tluohhiiij,',  he 
moved  forward  a  pace,  his  tu  fixe  I  i.;)on  tno  spo:iker'» 
ffiee.  For  a  moment,  forgetting;  ''\  Tytliiur.  ]m  lusolu- 
tions  were  flung  to  the  winds,  and  lie  tr  i,,i,io,i  with  pas- 
»ion  and  hope.  Then  he  remember.!]  li:'  nrotnisc  to  the 
sick  man,  and  Helen's  own  warning,  iind  recovered  a 
partial  mastery  of  himself.  It  was  a  mere  sense  of  justice 
which  prompted  the  girl's  words,  his  reason  w...ncd  him, 
but  he  felt,  instinctively,  that  they  implied  more  than  this, 
though  he  did  not  know  how  much.  He  stood  irresolute 
until  Helen  looked  up,  and,  if  it  had  ever  existed,  the 
time  for  speech  was  past. 

"  I  fear  I  have  kept  you  too  long,  but  there  is  still  a 
question  I  must  ask.  You  have  seen  my  father  in  many 
of  his  moods,  and  there  is  something  in  tlie  state  of  limp 
apathy  he  occasionally  falls  into  which  puzzles  me.  I 
cannot  help  thinking  there  is  another  danger  of  which  I 
do  not  know.    Can  you  not  enlighten  me?  " 

Helen  leaned  forward,  a  strange  fear  stamped  upon  her 
face.  Fresh  from  the  previous  struggle,  OeolTrey,  whoso 
heart  yearned  to  comfort  her,  felt  his  powers  of  resistance 
strained  to  the  utmost  Still,  it  was  a  question  that  he 
could  not  answer.  Remembering  Savine's  injunction— to 
hold  her  father's  name  clean— he  said  quickly :  '•  There 
is  nothing  I  can  tell  you.  You  must  rcme.nber  only  that 
the  physician  admitted  a  tlioering  posRihilitv." 

"I  will  try  to  believe  in  it."    The  trouble  deepened  in 
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Helen's  face,  while  her  voice  expressed  bitter  disappoint- 
ment. "  You  have  been  very  kind  and  I  must  not  tax  you 
too  heavily." 

Geoffrey  turned  away,  distressed,  for  her  and  inwardly 
amthematized  his  evil  fortune  in  being  asked  that  partic- 
ular question.  He  had,  he  felt,  faltered  when  almost 
within  sight  of  victory,  neglecting  to  press  home  an  ad- 
vantage which  might  have  won  success.  "  It  is,  perhaps, 
the  first  time  I  have  willfully  thrown  away  my  chances — 
the  man  who  wins  is  the  one  who  sees  nothing  but  the 
prize,"  he  told  himself.  "  But  I  could  not  have  taken  ad- 
vantage  of  her  anxiety  for  her  father  and  gratitude  to 
me,  while,  if  I  had,  and  won,  there  would  be  always  be- 
tween us  the  knowledge  that  I  had  not  played  the  game 
fairly." 

Thomas  Savine  came  into  the  room.  "I  was  looking 
for  you,  and  want  to  know  when  you'll  go  down  to  Van- 
couver with  me  to  puzzle  through  everything  before  finally 
deciding  just  what  you're  going  to  do,"  'lo  said.  They 
talked  a  few  moments.  After  the  older  man  left  him, 
Geoffrey  found  himself  confronted  by  Mrs.  Savine. 

"  I  have  been  worried  about  you,"  she  asserted. 
"  You're  carrying  too  heavy  a  load,  and  it's  wearing  you 
thin.  You  look  a  very  sick  man  to-day,  and  ought  to  re- 
member that  the  main  way  to  preserve  one's  health  is  to 
take  life  easily." 

"I  have  no  doubt  of  it,  madam,"  Thurston  fidgeted, 
fearing  what  might  follow;  "but,  unfortunately,  one  can- 
not always  do  so." 

Mrs.  Savine  held  out  a  little  phial  as  she  explained :  "  A 
simple  restorative  is  the  next  best  thing,  and  you  will  find 
yourself  braced  in  mind  and  body  by  a  few  doses  of  this. 
It  is  what  I  desired  to  fix  up  my  poor  brother-in-law  with 
when  you  prevented  me." 

"Then  the  least  I  can  do  is  to  take  it  myself,"  said 
Geoffrey,  smiling  to  hide  his  uneasiness.  "  I  presume  you 
do  not  wish  me  to  swallow  it  immediately  ? " 
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Mrs.  Savine  beamed  upon  him.  "  You  might  hold  out 
an  hour  or  two  longer,  but  delays  are  dangerous,"  she 
warned  him.  "Kindness!  Well,  there's  a  tolerable  lea- 
Bon  why  we  should  he  good  to  you,  and,  for  I  guess  you're 
not  a  clever  man  all  round,  Geoffrey  Thurston,  you  have 
piled  up  a  considerable  .oligation  in  your  favor  in  one 
direction." 

"May  I  ask  you  to  speak  more  plainly,  Mrs.  Savine?" 
Geoffrey  requested  and  she  answered : 

"  You  may,  but  I  can't  do  it.  Still,  what  you  did,  be- 
cause  you  thought  it  the  fair  thing,  won't,  be  lest  to  you. 
Now,  don't  ask  any  more  fool  questions,  but  go  right 
away,  take  ten  drops  of  the  elixir,  and  don't  worry.  It 
will  all  come  right  some  day." 

The  speaker's  meaning  was  discernible,  and  Geoffrey, 
havmg  a  higher  opinion  than  many  people  of  Mrs.  Savine's 
sagacity,  went  out  iniu  the  sunlight,  satisfied.  He  held 
up  the  phial  and  was  about  to  hurl  it  among  the  firs,  but 
either  grateful  for  the  donor's  words,  or  softened  by  what 
he  had  heard  and  seen,  he  actually  drank  a  little  of  it  in- 
stead Then  came  a  revulsion  from  the  strain  of  the  last 
lew  days,  and  he  burst  into  a  laugh. 

"It  would  have  been  mean,  and  I  dare  say  I  haven't 
absorbed  sufficient  of  the  stuff  to  quite  poison  me,"  he 
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It  was  with  a  heavy  sense  of  responsibility  that  Geoffrey 
returned  from  a  visit  to  Savine's  offices  in  Vancouver,  and 
yet  there  was  satisfaction  mingled  with  his  anxiety. 
Thomas  Savine,  who  knew  little  of  engineering,  was  no 
fool  at  finance,  and  the  week  they  spent  together  made  the 
situation  comparatively  plain.  It  was  fraught  with  peril 
and  would  have  daunted  many  a  man,  but  the  very  uncer- 
tainty and  prospect  of  a  struggle  which  would  tax  every 
energy  appealed  to  Thurston.  He  felt  also  that  here  was 
an  opportunity  of  proving  his  devotion  to  Helen  in  the 
way  he  could  do  it  best. 

"  I'm  uncommonly  thankful  we  didn't  send  for  an  ac- 
countant; the  fewer  folks  who  handle  those  books  the 
better,"  declared  Thomas  Savine.  "  I  was  prepared  for  a 
surprise,  Thurston,  but  never  expected  this.  I  suppose 
things  can  be  straightened  out,  but  when  I'd  fixed  up  that 
balance,  it  just  took  my  breath  away.  More  than  half  the 
assets  are  unmarketable  stock  and  ventures  no  man  could 
value,  while  whether  they  will  ever  realize  anything  good- 
ness only  knows.  It's  mighty  certain  Julius  doesn't  know 
himself  what  he  has  been  doing  the  last  two  years.  I  can 
let  my  partners  run  our  business  down  in  Oregon  and  stay 
right  here  for  a  time,  counting  on  you  to  do  the  outside 
work,  if  what  you  have  seen  hasn't  choked  you  off.  You 
haven't  signed  the  agreement  yet.  How  does  the  whole 
thing  strike  you?" 

"As  chaos  that  can  and  must  be  reduced  to  order," 
answered  Geoffrey  with  a  reckless  laugh.  "  I  intend  to 
sign  the  agreement,  and,  foreseeing  that  you  may  have 
trouble  about  the  money  which  I  propose  to  spend  freely, 
I  am  adding  all  my  private  savings  to  the  working  capital. 
160 
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It  is,  therefore,  neck  or  notliinj-  with  nio  now,  as  I  fear 
it  is  with  the  rest  of  you,  and,  in  my  opinion,  we  should 
let  everything  but  the  reclamation  scheme  go.  It  will 
either  ruin  us  or  pay  us  five-fold  if  we  can  put  it  through." 
"Just  so!"  and  Savine  nodded.  "  I  leave  that  end  to 
you,  but  I've  got  to  explain  things  to  Helen,  and  I  don't 
like  the  thouglit  of  it.  My  niece  has  talents.  As  her  fu- 
ture lies  at  stake,  she  has  a  right  to  know,  but  it  will  be 
another  shock  to  her.  Poor  Julius  brought  her  up  in 
luxury,  and  I  e.xpect  has  been  far  too  mixed  of  late  to 
know  that  he  was  tottering  towards  the  verge  of  bank- 
ruptcy. A  smart  outside  accountant  would  have  soon 
scented  trouble,  but  1  don't  quite  blame  my  brother's 
cashier,  who  is  a  clerk  and  nothing  more,  for  takin-r 
everything  at  it's  book  value."  " 

That  afternoon  Helen  sat  with  the  two  men  in  the 
library  at  High  Maples.  A  roll  of  papers  was  on  the 
table  before  her.  When  Thomas  Savine  had  made  the 
condition  of  things  as  plain  as  possible,  she  leaned  back 
in  .i  r  chair  with  crossed  hands  for  a  time. 

"  .1  thank  you  for  telling  me  so  much,  and  I  can  grasp 
the  main  issues,"  she  said  at  length.  "  If  mv  opinion  is 
of  value  I  would  say  I  agree  with  you  that  the"  bold  course 
18  bnst.  But  you  will  need  much  money,  and  as  it  is  evi- 
dent  money  will  not  be  plentiful,  so  I  must  do  my  part  in 
helping  you.  Because  this  establishment  and  our  mode  of 
life  here  is  expensive,  while  it  will  please  mv  father  to  be 
near  the  scene  of  operations,  we  will  let  Hig'li  Maples  and 
retire  to  a  mountain  ranch.  I  fear  we  have  maintained  a 
style  circumstances  hardly  justified  too  long." 

"  It's  a  sensible  plan  all  through.     I  must  tell  you  Mr. 

Thurston  has "  began  Savine,  and  ceased  abruptly^ 

when  Geoifrey,  who  frowned  at  him,  broke  in: 

"  We  have  troubled  Miss  Savine  with  sufficient  details, 
and  I  fancy  the  arrangement  suggested  would  help  to 
keep  her  father  tranquil,  especially  as  our  progress  will  be 
slow.    Spring  is  near,  and,  in  spite  of  our  efforts,  we  shall 
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not  be  able  to  deepen  the  pass  in  the  canon  before  the 
waters  rise.  That  means  we  can  do  nothing  there  until 
neit  winter,  and  must  continue  the  dyking  all  summer. 
It  is  very  brave  of  you,  Miss  Savine." 
Helen  smiled  upon  him  as  she  answered: 
"The  compliment  is  doubtful.  Did  you  suppose  I 
could  do  notliing?  But  we  must  march  out  with  banners 
flying,  or,  more  prosaically,  paragraphs  in  the  papers, 
stating  that  Julius  Savine  will  settle  near  the  scene  of 
his  most  important  operations.  While  you  are  here  you 
should  show  yourself  in  public  as  much  as  possible,  Mr. 
Thurston.  Whenever  I  can  help  you,  you  must  tell  me, 
and  I  shall  demand  a  strict  account  of  your  stewardship 
from  both  of  you." 
The  two  men  went  away  satisfied.  Savine  said : 
"  I  guess  some  folks,  are  mighty  stupid  when  they  con- 
sider that  only  the  ugly  women  are  clever.  There's  my 
niece — well,  nobody  could  call  her  plain,  and  you  can  see 
how  she's  taking  hold  instead  of  weakening.  Some 
women  never  show  the  grit  that's  in  them  until  they're 
fighting  for  their  children;  but  you  can  look  out  for 
trouble,  Thurston,  if  you  fool  away  any  chances,  while 
Helen  Savine's  behind  you  fighting  for  her  father." 

A  few  days  later  Henry  Leslie,  confidential  secretary 
to  the  Industrial  Enterprise  Company,  sat,  with  a  frown 
upon  his  puffy  face,  in  his  handsome  office.  He  wore  a 
silk-bound  frock  coat,  a  garment  not  then  common  in 
Vancouver,  and  a  floral  spray  from  Mexico  in  his  button- 
hole; but  he  was  evidently  far  from  happy,  and  glanced 
with  ill-concealed  dismay  at  the  irate  specimen  of  muscu- 
lar manhood  standing  before  him.  The  man,  who  was  a 
sturdy  British  agriculturalist,  had  forced  his  way  in, 
defying  the  clerks  specially  instructed  to  intercept  him. 
Leslie  had  first  set  up  in  business  as  a  land  agent,  a  call- 
ing which  affords  a  promising  field  for  talents  of  his 
particular  description,  and  having  taken  the  new  arrival's 
money,  had,  by  a  little  manipulation  of  the  survey  lines. 
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transferred  to  him  mostly  barren  rock  and  giant  trees  in- 
stead of  land  for  hop  culture.  It  was  a  game  which  had 
been  often  played  before,  but  the  particular  rancher  was 
a  determined  man  and  had  announced  his  firm  intention 
of  obtaining  his  money  back  or  wreaking  summary  ven- 
geance on  his  betrayer. 

"Danged  if  thee  hadn't  more  hiding  holes  tlian  a 
rotten,  but  I've  hunted  thee  from  one  to  one,  and  now 
I've  found  thee  I  want  my  brass,"  shouted  the  brawny, 
loud-voiced  Briton.    Leslie  answered  truthfully : 

"  I  tell  you  I  haven't  got  it,  even  if  you  had  any  claim 
on  me,  and  it's  not  my  fault  you're  disappointed,  if  you 
foolishly  bought  land  before"  you  could  understand  a 
Canadian  survey  plan." 

"  Then  thou'lt  better  get  it,"  was  the  uncompromising 
answer.  "  Understand  a  plan !  I've  stuck  to  the  marked 
one  I  got  from  thee,  and  there's  lawyers  in  this  country 
as  can.     It  was  good  soil  and  maples  I  went  up  to  see, 

and  how  the  can  anybody  raise  crops  off  the  big 

stones  thou  sold  me?  I'm  going  to  have  my  rights,  and, 
meantime,  I'm  trapesing  round  all  tlio  bars  in  tliis  city 
talking  about  thee.  There's  a  good  many  already  as  be- 
lieve me." 

"Then  you  had  better  look  out.  Confound  you!" 
threatened  Leslie,  taking  a  bold  course  in  desperation. 
"  There's  a  law  which  can  stop  that  game  in  this  countryj 
and  I'll  set  it  in  motion.  Anyway,  I  can't  have  you  mak- 
ing this  noise  in  my  private  office.  Go  away  before  I  call 
my  clerks  to  throw  you  out." 

The  effort  at  intimidation  was  a  distinct  failure,  for 
the  aggrieved  agriculturalist,  who  was  not  quite  sober, 
laughed  uproariously  as  he  seized  a  heavy  ruler.  "  That's 
a  good  yan,"  he  roared.  "Thou  darsen't  for  thy  life  go 
near  a  court  with  me,  and  the  first  clerk  who  tries  to  put 
me  out,  danged  if  I  don't  pound  half  the  life  out  of  him 
and  thee.  I'm  stayin'  here  comf'able  until  I  get  my 
money." 
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He  pulled  out  a  filthy  pipe,  and  filled  it  with  what, 
when  he  struck  a  match,  turned  out  to  be  particularly 
Tile  tobacco,  and  Leslie,  who  fumed  in  his  chair,  said 
presently : 

"  You  are  only  wasting  your  time  and  mine — and  for 
heaven's  sake  take  a  cigar  and  fling  that  pipe  away.  I 
haven't  got  the  money  by  me,  and  it's  the  former  owner's 
business,  not  mine,  but  if  you'll  call  round,  say  the  day 
after  to-morrow,  I'll  see  what  we  can  do." 

He  named  the  day,  knowing  that  he  would  be  absent 
then,  and  the  stranger,  heaving  his  heavy  limbs  out  of  an 
easy  chair,  helped  himself  to  a  handful  of  choice  cigars 
before  he  prepared  to  depart,  saying  dubiously : 

"  I'll  be  back  on  Wednesday  bright  and  early,  bringing 
several  friends  as  will  see  fair  play  with  me.  One  of 
them  will  be  a  lawyer,  and  if  he's  no  good  either,  look  out, 
mister,  for  I'll  find  another  way  of  settling  thee !  " 

'There  are  in  Canada,  as  weil  as  other  British  Colonies, 
capitalists,  dealing  in  lands  and  financing  mines,  whose 
efforts  make  for  the  progress  of  civilization  and  the  good 
of  the  community.  There  are  also  others,  described  by 
their  victims  as  a  curse  to  any  country.  Representatives 
of  both  descriptions  were  interested  in  the  Industrial  En- 
terprise. Therefore,  the  unfortunate  secretary  groaned 
when  one  of  the  latter  class,  who  passed  his  visitor  in  the 
doorway,  came  in  smiling  in  a  curious  manner.  Leslie, 
who  hoped  he  had  not  heard  much,  was  rudely  undeceived. 

"  I'm  hardly  surprised  at  certain  words  I  heard  in  the 
corridor,"  he  commenced.  "Your  English  friend  was 
telling  an  interesting  tale  about  you  to  all  the  loungers  in 
the  Hideau  bar  to-day.  They  seemed  to  believe  him — he 
told  it  very  creditably.  When  are  you  going  to  stop  it, 
Leslie?" 

"When  I  can  pay  him  Hie  equivalent  of  five  hundred 
sterling  in  blackmail.  I  am  afraid  it  will  be  a  long  time," 
answered  the  secretary,  ruefully. 

"  Then  I  would  advise  you  to  beg,  borrow  or  steal  the 
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money.  A  man  of  your  abilities  and  practical  experience 
oughtn't  to  find  much  difficulty  in  this  part  of  tlic  world," 
said  the  newcomer.  "  The  tale  may  have  been  a  fabrica- 
tion, but  it  sounded  true,  and  while  I  don't  set  up  as  a 
reformer  I  am  a  director  of  this  Company,  and  can't  have 
those  rumors  set  going  about  its  secretary.  No,  I  don't 
want  to  hear  your  side  of  the  case— it's  probably  highly 
creditable  to  you— but  I  know  all  about  the  kind  of  busi- 
ness you  were  running,  and  a  good  many  other  folks  in 
this  province  do,  too." 

"Who,  in  the  name  of  perdition,  would  lend  me  the 
money?  And  it  takes  every  cent  I've  got  to  live  up  to 
my  post.  You  don't  pay  too  liberally,"  sneered  the  un- 
fortunate man,  stung  into  brief  fury  by  the  reference  to 
his  character. 

"I  will,"  was  the  answer.  "That  is  to  say,  I'll  fix 
things  up  with  the  plain-spoken  Britisher,  and  take  your 
acknowledgment  in  return  for  his  written  statement  that 
he  has  no  claim  on  you.  I  know  how  to  handle  that  breed 
of  cattle,  and  mayn't  press  you  for  the  money  until  you 
can  pay  it  comfortably." 

"What  are  you  doing  it  for?"  asked  Leslie,  dubiously. 

"For  several  reasons;  I  don't  mind  mentioning  a  few. 
I  want  more  say  in  the  running  of  this  Company,  and  I 
could  get  at  useful  facts  my  colleagues  didn't  know 
through  its  secretary.  I  could  also  give  him  instructions 
without  the  authority  of  a  board  meeting,  see?  And  I 
fancy  I  could  put  a  spoke  in  Savine's  wheel  best  by  doing 
it  quietly  my  own  way.  One  live  man  can  often  get 
through  more  than  a  squabbling  dozen,  and  the  money  is 
really  nothing  much  to  me." 

"  I  had  better  sue  the  Englishman  for  defamation,  and 
prove  my  innocence,  even  if  the  legal  expenses  ruin  me," 
said  Leslie,  and  the  other,  who  laughed  aloud,  checked 
him. 

"  Pshaw  I  It  is  really  useless  trying  that  tone  with  me, 
especially  as  I  have  heard  about  another  dispute  of  the 
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kind  you  once  had  at  WeetmisBter.  You're  between  the 
devil  and  the  deep  eea,  but  if  you  don't  start  kicking  you'll 
get  no  hurt  from  me.  Call  it  a  deal — and,  to  change  the 
subject,  Where's  the  man  you  sent  up  to  worry  Thurs- 
ston?" 

"I  don't  know."  said  Leslie.  "I  gave  him  a  round 
sum,  part  of  it  '-  -  of  my  own  pocket,  for  I  couldn't  in 
the  meantime  ♦'  i,  1;  of  a  suitable  entry — all  the  directors 
don't  agree  will  you.  I  know  he  started,  but  he  has 
never  come  back  again." 

"  Then  you  have  got  to  find  him,"  was  the  dry  answer. 
"We'll  have  law-suits  and  land  commissions  before  we're 
through,  and  if  Thurston  has  corralled  or  bought  that  man 
over,  and  plays  him  at  the  right  moment,  it  would  cer- 
tainly cost  you  your  salary." 

"  I  can't  find  him ;  I've  tried,"  asserted  Leslie. 

"  Then  you  had  better  try  again  and  keep  right  on  try- 
ing. Get  at  Thurston  through  his  friends  if  you  can't  do 
it  any  other  way.  Your  wife  is  already  a  figure  in  local 
society." 

That  night  Leslie  leaned  against  the  mantelpiece  in  his 
quarters  talking  to  his  wife.  They  had  just  returned  from 
some  entertainment  and  Millicent,  in  beautiful  evening 
dress,  lay  in  a  lounge  chair  watching  him  keenly. 

"You  would  not  like  to  be  poor  again,  Millicent?"  he 
said,  fixing  his  glance,  not  upon  her  face  but  on  her 
jeweled  hands,  and  the  woman  smiled  somewhat  bitterly 
as  she  answered : 

"Poor  again!  That  would  seem  to  infer  that  we  are 
prosperous  now.  Do  yon  know  how  much  I  owe  half  tlie 
stores  in  this  city,  Harry  ?  " 

"  I  don't  want  to ! "  said  Leslie,  with  a  gesture  of  im- 
patience. "Your  tastes  were  always  extravagant,  and  I 
mean  the  kind  of  poverty  which  is  always  refused  credit." 

"  My  tastes !  "  and  Millicent's  tone  was  indignant.  "  I 
suppose  I  am  fond  of  money,  or  the  things  that  it  can 
buy,  and  you  may  remember  you  once  promised  me  plenty. 


MILLICENT  TURNS   TRAITRESS      167 


But  why  can't  you  bo  honest  and  own  that  the  display  we 
make  is  part  of  your  programme?  I  have  grown  tired  of 
this  scheming  and  endeavoring  to  thrust  ourselves  upon 
people  who  don't  want  us,  and  if  you  will  bo  content  to 
stay  at  home  and  progress  slowly,  Harry,  I  will  gladly  do 
my  share  to  help  you." 

Millicent  Leslie  was  ambitious,  but  tho  woman  who  en- 
deavors to  assidt  an  impecunious  husband's  schemes  by 
becoming  a  social  influence  usually  suffers,  even  if  suc- 
cessful, in  11:  process,  and  Millicent  had  not  been  particu- 
larly successful.  She  was  also  subject  to  morbid  fits  of 
reflection,  accompanied  by  tho  framing  of  good  resolu- 
tions, which,  for  the  moment  at  least,  she  meant  to 
keep.  It  is  possible  that  night  might  have  marked  a 
turning-point  in  her  career  had  her  husband  listened  to 
her,  but  before  she  could  continue,  his  thin  lips  curled  ai 
he  said: 

"  Isn't  it  a  little  too  late  for  cither  of  us  to  practice  the 
somewhat  monotonous  domestic  virtues?  You  need  not 
be  afraid  of  hurting  my  feelings,  Jlillicent,  by  veiling  your 
meaning.  But,  in  the  first  place,  at  the  time  you  trans- 
ferred your  affections  to  me  I  had  tlie  money,  and,  in  the 
second,  I  must  either  carry  out  what  you  call  my  pro- 
gramme or  go  down  with  a  crash  shortly.  If  luck  favors 
me  the  prize  I  am  striving  for  is,  however,  worth  winning, 
but  things  are  going  most  confoundedly  badly  just  now. 
In  fact,  I  shall  be  driven  into  a  corner  unless  you  can 
help  me." 

Mrs.  Leslie  possessed  no  exalted  code  of  honor,  but,  in 
her  present  frame  of  mind,  her  husband's  words  excited 
fear  and  suspicion,  and  she  asked  sharply,  "What  is  it 
you  want  me  to  do  ?  " 

"  I  will  try  to  explain.  You  know  something  of  my 
business.  I  sent  up  a  clever  rascal  to — well,  to  pass  as  a 
workman  seeking  employment,  and  so  enable  us  to  fore- 
stall some  of  Saviiie's  meclianical  improvements.  He  took 
the  money  I  gave  him  and  started,  but  we  have  never  seen 
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him  since,  and  it  is  particularly  desirable  tliat  I  aliould 
know  whether  he  tried  and  failed  or  what  lias  become  of 
him.  If  the  man  made  his  exact  commission  Itnown  it 
would  cost  me  nij-  place.  The  very  people  who  would 
•pplaud  me  if  successful  would  be  the  first  to  make  a 
■capegoat  of  me  otherwise." 

"  Your  explanation  is  not  quite  lucid,  but  how  could  I 
get  at  the  trutli?" 

"Ingratiate  yourself  with  iriss  Savine,  or  get  that 
crack-brained  aunt  of  hers  to  cure  your  neuralgia.  There 
are  also  two  young  premium  pupils,  sons  of  leading  lion- 
treal  citizens,  in  .Mr.  Savine's  service,  who  dance  attend- 
ance upon  the  fair  Helen  continually.  It  shouldn't  be 
difficult  to  flatter  them  a  little  and  set  them  talking." 

"  Do  you  think  women  are  utterly  foolish,  or  that  they 
converse  about  dams  and  eartliwor'ks  ? "  asked  Millicent, 
trying  to  check  her  rising  indignation. 

"  No,  but  I  know  a  good  many  of  you  have  the  devil's 
own  cunning,  and  there  can  be  but  few  much  keener  than 
you.  Women  in  this  country  know  a  great  deal  more 
about  their  lawful  protectors'  affairs  than  they  generally 
do  at  home,  and  Miss  Savine  is  sufficiently  proud  not  to 
care  whose  wife  you  were  if  she  took  a  fancy  to  yon." 

"  It  would  be  utterly  useless ! "  Leslie  looked  his  wife 
over  with  coolly  critical  app-oval,  noting  how  the  soft 
lamplight  sparkled  in  the  pale  gold  clusters  of  her  hair, 
the  beauty  that  still  hung  to  her  somewhat  careworn  face, 
and  how  the  costly  dress  enhanced  the  symmetry  of  a 
finely-moulded  frame. 

"  Then  why  can't  you  confine  your  efforts  to  the  men  ? 
You  are  pretty  and  clever  enough  to  wheedle  secrets  out 
of  Thurston's  self  even,  now  you  have  apparently  become 
reconciled  to  him." 

For  the  first  time  since  the  revelations  that  followed 
Leslie's  downfall  a  red  brand  of  shame  and  anger  flamed 
in  Millicent'g  cheeks.  She  rose,  facing  the  speaker  with 
an  almost  breathless  "How  dare  you?    Is  there  no  limit 
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to  the  price  I  must  pay  for  my  f.,lly?    Thurston  was 

But  how  coHld  any  womnn  compare  him  with  vou'" 

„n„       I    "?  ""1L"'  ^"""■'•"*'"  ^-upK-tMl  r^^Hlic  with  an 

uneasy  laugh.     "These  heroics  hanllv  o.ne  vou-.nd 

nobody  c-an  extort  a  great  deal  i„  roturn  for-nothing 
bettr-r  tnan  you.  In  any  caae,  if.  no  use  no«-  debating 
whtther  one  or  both  of  ua  wore  f«,li.h.  V,n  .peal<ing  no 
moro  than  tlie  painful  truth  wh.n  1  .uv  that  if  I  can-r.-et 
Uie  man  back  into  my  hand.  I  shall  lu.v  to  make  a  ha^ak 
without  a  dollar  from  British  Cnlumhi,,  Since  you  have 
offended  your  English  f,i,.,„K  past  forgiveness,  Ood  knows 
what  would  become  of  you  ,f  that  happened,  while  Thurs- 

SoTS'h"  ::r^ ''"  '''■'""'  ""'^  -■' "" '"  -•'^-^- 

.,.n/il";r'   ^''^'"'^■"  aften^arda  rertain  why  she  ac- 

Z  ^ITt  ^';°  V'"' ''  '■"  "■""'^  «•'"'  '""thing,  at 
fit  \Vh,le  her  husband  proceeded  to  -ahstantiate  the 
truth  of  his  statement,  slu-  vas  conscious  of  rage  and 
shame,  as  well  as  a  profound  conten.pt  for  him;  and  be- 
cause of  It,  she  felt  an  illogical  des.ri  to  inrtict'suffe'ring 
upon  the  man  whom  nhe  now  considered  had  too  readily 
accepted  his  rejection.  Xaturally,  she  .lisliked  Miss  Sa- 
vine,  hhe  was  possessed  by  an  abject  fear  of  poverty,  and 
ao,  turning  a  trouble.!  face  towards  the  man,  she  said: 

I  don  t  know  that  I  shall  ever  forgive  you,  and  I  feel 
ti.at  you  will  live  to  regret  this  niglifs 'wo'rk  bitteS 
However,  as  you  say,  it  is  over  late  for  us  to  fear  losine 
-I  wUrS^"    "'  P""*"^  "'"^  '""S  'SO.    Best  contenled 

SeSlSitSh"^"--*^--'- 

T  '-n?',  ^°^*"  '''"'"  '"«•  Take  them  away.  As  I  said 
I  will  help  you,  but  if  there  was  any  faint  ifope  of  hap^' 
ness  or  better  things  left  us,  you  have  kiUed  U."  she  d^ 
dared  in  a  decided  tone.  '  ^ 
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"I  should  say  the  chance  was  hardly  worth  counting 
on,"  answered  Leslie,  as  he  withdrew  to  soothe  himself 
with  a  brandy-and-soda.  Millicent  sat  still  in  her  chair, 
with  her  hands  clenched  hxrd  on  the  arms  of  it,  itaring 
straight  before  her. 
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CHAPTER   XVII 

THE  INFATUATION  OP  ENGLISH  JIM 

It  was  perhaps  hardly  wise  of  Geoffrey  Thurston  to  sud- 
denly promote  English  Jim  from  the  position  of  camp 
cook  to  that  of  amanuensis.  Geoffrey,  however,  iound 
himself  hard  pressed  when  it  became  necessary  to  divide 
his  time  between  Vancouver  and  the  scene  of  practical 
operations,  and  he  remembered  that  the  man  he  had  pro- 
moted had  been  Helen's  protege.  James  Gillow  was  a  fair 
draughtsman,  also,  and,  if  not  remarkable  otherwise  for 
mental  capacity,  wielded  a  facile  pen,  and  Geoffrey  found 
It  a  relief  to  turn  his  rapidly-increasing  correspondence 
oyer  to  him.  It  was  for  this  reason  Gillow  accompanied 
mm  on  a  business  trip  to  Victoria. 

English  Jim  enjoyed  the  visit,  the  more  so  because  he 
found  one  or  two  acquaintances  who  had  achieved  some 
degree  of  prosperity  in  that  fair  city.  He  was  entertained 
so  well  that  on  the  morning  of  Geoffrey's  return  he 
boarded  the  steamer  contented  with  himself  and  the  world 
m  general.  He  was  perfectly  sober,  so  he  afterwards  de- 
cided or  on  board  a  rolling  vessel  he  could  never  have  sue- 
ceeded  m  working  out  quantities  from  rough  sketches 
Thureton  gave  him.  But  he  had  breakfasted  with  his 
mends,  just  before  sailing,  and  the  valedictory  potations 
had  increased,  instead  of  assuaging,  his  thirst 

The  steamer  was  a  fast  one.  The  day  was  pleasant  with 
the  first  warmth  of  Spring,  and  Geoffrey  sat  under  the  lee 
Of  a  deckhouse  languidly  enjoying  a  cigar  and  looking  out 
across  the  sparkling  sea.  Gillow,  who  came  up  now  and 
then  for  a  breath  of  air,  envied  him  each  time  he  returned 
to  pore  over  papers  that  rose  and  fell  perplesingly  on  one 
end  of  the  saloon  table.    It  was  hard  to  get  his  scale  ex! 
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actly  on  the  li.es  of  the  drawings;  the  sunrays  that  beat 
in  through  the  skylights  dazzled  his  eyes,  and  his  sight 
did  not  become  much  keener  after  each  visit  to  the  bar. 
Nevertheless,  few  persons  would  have  suspected  English 
Jim  of  alcoholic  indulgence  as  he  jotted  down  weights 
and  quantities  in  his  pocket-book. 

Meantime,  Thurston  began  to  find  the  view  of  the 
snow-clad  Olympians  grow  monotonous.  It  is  trje  that 
every  pinnacle  was  silhouetted,  a  spire  of  unsullied  white- 
ness, against  softest  azure.  The  peaks  towered,  a  sight  to 
entrance  the  vision — ethereally  majestic  above  a  cerulean 
gea — but  Geoffrey  had  seen  rather  too  much  snow  un- 
pleasantly close  at  hand  within  the  last  few  months. 
Therefore,  he  opened  the  newspaper  beside  him,  and 
frowned  to  see  certain  rumors  he  had  heard  in  Victoria 
embodied  in  an  article  on  the  Crown  lands  policy.  Any- 
one with  sufficient  knowledge  to  read  between  the  lines 
could  identify  the  writer's  instances  of  how  gross  injustice 
might  be  done  the  community  with  certain  conditional 
grants  made  to  Savine. 

"  That  man  has  been  well  posted.  He  may  have  been 
influenced  by  a  mistaken  public  spirit  or  quite  possibly 
by  a  less  praiseworthy  motive;  but  if  we  have  any  more 
bad  breakdowns  I  can  foresee  trouble,"  Geoffrey  said  to 
himself. 

Then  he  turned  his  eyes  towards  the  groups  of  passen- 
gers, and  presently  started  at  the  sight  of  a  lady  carrying 
a  camp  chair,  a  book,  and  a  bundle  of  wrappings  along  the 
heaving  deck.  It  was  Millicent  Leslie,  and  there  was  no 
doubt  that  she  had  recognized  him,  for  she  had  set  down 
her  burden  and  was  waiting  for  his  assistance.  Geoffrey 
was  at  her  side  in  a  moment  and  presently  ensconced  her 
snugly  under  the  lee  of  the  deckhouse,  where  he  waited, 
by  no  means  wholly  pleased  at  the  meeting.  He  had  spent 
most  of  the  previous  night  with  certain  men  interested  in 
finance  and  provincial  polities,  and  being  new  to  the  gen- 
tle art  of  wire-pulling  had  not  quite  recovered  his  serenity. 
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He  regretted  the  good  cigar  he  had  thrown  away,  and 
scarcely  felt  equal  to  sustaining  the  semi-sentimental 
trend  of  eonven'ation  Jlillicent  had  affected  wlienever  he 
met  her,  but  she  was  alone,  and  cut  off  all  hope  of  escape 
by  saying: 

"You  will  not  desert  me.  One  never  feels  solitude  so 
much  as  when  left  to  one's  own  resources  among  a  crowd 
of  strangers." 

"Certainly  not,  if  you  can  put  up  with  my  company; 
but  where  is  your  husband?  "  Geoffrey  responded.  Milli- 
cent  looked  up  at  him  with  a  chastened  expression. 

"  Enjoying  himself.  Some  gentlemen,  whose  good-will 
is  worth  gaining,  asked  him  to  go  inland  for  a  few  days' 
fishing,  and  he  said  it  was  necessary  he  should  accept  the 
invitation.  Accordingly,  I  am  as  usual  left  to  my  own 
company  while  I  make  a  solitary  journey  down  the  Sound. 
It  is  hardly  pleasant,  but  I  suppose  all  men  are  much  the 
same,  and  we  poor  women  must  not  complain." 

Millicent  managed  to  convey  a  great  deal  more  than 
she  said,  and  her  sigh  suggested  that  she  often  suffered 
keenly  from  loneliness;  bv'  nile  Geoffrey  felt  sorry  for 
her,  he  was  occupied  by  ai.  nher  thought  just  then,  and 
did  not  at  first  answer. 

"What  are  you  puzzling  over,  Geoffrey?"  she  asked, 
and  the  man  smiled  as  he  answered : 

"I  was  wondering  if  the  same  errand  which  took  your 
husband  to  Victoria,  was  the  same  that  sent  me  there." 

"I  cannot  say."  llillicent's  gesture  betokened  weari- 
ness. "  I  know  nothing  of  my  husband's  business,  and  must 
do  him  the  justice  to  say  that  he  seldom  troubles  me  about 
it.  I  have  little  tnste  for  details  of  intricate  financial 
scheming,  but  practical  operations,  like  ^our  task  among 
the  mountains,  would  appeal  to  me.  It  must  be  both 
romantic  and  inspiring  to  pit  one's  self  against  the  rude 
forces  of  Nature;  but  one  grows  tired  of  the  prosaic  strug- 
gle which  is  fought  by  eating  one's  enemies'  dinners  and 
patiently  bearing  the  slights  of  lukewarm  allies'  wives. 
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However,  since  the  fear  of  poverty  is  always  before  me,  I 
try  to  play  my  part  in  it." 

Helen  Savine  had  erred  strangely  when  she  concluded 
that  Geoffrey  Thurston  was  without  sympathy.  Hard  and 
painfully  blunt  as  he  could  be,  he  was  nevertheless  com- 
passionate towards  women,  though  not  always  happy  in 
expressing  his  feelings,  and  when  Millicent  folded  her 
slender  hands  with  a  pathetic  sigh,  he  was  moved  to  sin- 
cere pity  and  indignation.  He  knew  that  some  of  the 
worthy  Colonials'  wives  and  daughters  could  be,  on  occa- 
sion, almost  brutally  frank,  and  that,  in  spite  of  his  efforts, 
Leslie  was  not  wholly  popular. 

"  I  can  quite  understand !  It  must  be  a  trying  life  for 
you,  but  there  are  always  chances  for  an  enterprising  man 
in  this  country,  and  you  must  hope  that  your  husband 
will  shortly  raise  you  above  the  necessity  of  enduring  un- 
congenial social  relations." 

"  Please  don't  think  I  am  complaining."  Millicent  read 
his  sympathy  in  his  eyes.  "  It  was  only  because  you  looked 
80  kind  that  I  spoke  so  frankly.  I  fear  that  I  have  grovra 
morbid  and  said  too  much.  But  one-sided  confidence  is 
hardly  fair,  and,  to  change  the  su'gect,  tell  me  how  fortune 
favors  you." 

'■■  Where  shall  I  begin  ?  " 

Millicont  smile(\  as  most  men  would  have  fancied,  be- 
witchingly. 

"You  need  not  be  bashful.  Tell  me  about  your  ad- 
ventures in  the  mountains,  with  all  the  hairbreadth  es- 
capes, fantastic  coloring,  and  romantic  medley  of  incidenta 
that  must  be  crowded  into  the  life  of  anyone  engaged  in 
such  work  as  yours." 

"  I  am  afraid  the  romance  wears  thin,  leaving  only  a 
monotonous,  not  to  say  sordid,  reality,  while  details  of 
cubic  quantities  would  hardly  interest  you.  Still,  and  re- 
member you  have  brought  it  upon  yourself,  I  will  do  my 
best." 

Geoffrey  reluctantly  began  an  account  of  his  eiperi- 
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ences,  speaking  in  an  indifferent  manner  at  first,  but 
wanning  to  his  subject,  until  he  spoke  eloquently  at 
If  igth.  He  was  not  a  vain  man,  but  Millicent  had  set  the 
right  chord  vibrating  when  she  chose  the  topic  of  his  new- 
world  Btperiences.  7  •;  stopped  at  last  abruptly,  with  an 
uneasy  laugh. 

"There!  I  must  have  tired  you,  but  you  mut  blame 
yourself,"  he  said. 

"KTo!"  Millicent  assured  him.  "I  have  rarely  heard 
anything  more  interesting.  It  must  be  a  very  nard  battle, 
well  worth  winning,  but  you  are  fortunate  in  one  respect 
— having  only  the  rock  and  river  to  contend  against  in- 
stead of  human  enemies." 

"  I  am  afraid  we  have  both,"  was  the  incautious  an- 
swer, and  Millicent  looked  out  across  the  white-flecked 
waters  as  she  commented  indifferently,  "  But  there  can  be 
nobody  but  simple  cattle-raisers  and  forest-clearers  in  that 
region,  and  what  could  your  enemies  gain  by  following  you 
there  ?  " 

"  They  might  interfere  with  my  plans  or  thwart  them. 
One  of  them  nearly  did  so!"  and  Geoffrey,  hesitating, 
glanced  down  at  his  companion  just  a  second  too  late  to 
notice  the  look  of  suspiciously-eager  interest  in  her  face, 
for  Millicent  had  put  on  the  mask  again.  She  was  a  clever 
actress,  quick  to  press  into  her  service  smile  or  sigh, 
where  words  might  have  been  injudicious,  and  with  femi- 
nine curiosity  and  love  of  unearthing  a  secret,  v>  .\s  bent  on 
drawing  out  the  whole  story.  It  did  not  necessarily  fol- 
low that  she  should  impart  the  secret  to  her  husband,  she 
said  to  herself.  Geoffrey  was,  for  the  moment,  off  his 
guard,  and  victory  seemed  certain  for  the  woman. 

"How  did  that  happen?"  she  asked,  outwardly  with 
languid  indifference,  inwardly  quivering  with  suspense, 
but,  as  luck  would  have  it,  the  steamer,  entering  one  of 
the  tide  races  which  sweep  those  narrow  waters,  rolled 
wildly  just  then,  and  Geoffrey  held  her  chair  fast  while 
the  book  fell  from  her  knee  and  went  sliding  down  the 
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•lanted  deck.  Vexed  and  nervouely  anxious,  Millicent  bit 
one  red  lip  while  Thurston  pursued  the  volume,  and  she 
could  hardy  conceal  her  chagrin  when  he  returned  with  it. 
"It  flew  open  and  a  page  or  two  got  wet  in  tho  Bcup- 
pera.  Still,  it  will  soon  dry  in  the  sun,  and  because  I  did 
my  best,  you  will  excuse  mc  being  a  few  seconds  too  slow 
to  save  it,"  Geoffrey  apologized. 

Millicent  was  willing  to  allow  him  to  deceive  himself 
as  to  the  cause  of  her  annoyance. 

"  It  was  a  borrowed  book,  and  I  can  hardly  return  it  in 
this  condition.  It  is  really  vexatious,"  she  replied,  won- 
dering how  to  lead  the  conversation  back  to  the  place 
where  it  was  interrupted.  She  might  have  succeeded,  but 
fate  seemed  against  her.  A  passenger,  who  knew  them 
both,  strolled  by  and  nodded  to  Geoffrey. 

"I  have  been  looking  for  you,  Thurston,  and  if  Mrs. 
Leslie,  accepting  my  excuses,  can  spare  you  for  a  few 
minutes,  I  have  something  important  to  tell  you,"  said 
the  man.  "  I  wouldn't  have  disturbed  you,  but  we'll  be 
alongside  Vancouver  wharf  very  shortly." 

Millicent  could  only  bow  in  answer,  and  after  an  apolo- 
getic glance  in  her  direction,  Geoffrey  followed  the  pas- 
senger. 

"  Mrs.  Leslie's  a  handsome  woman,  though  one  would 
guess  she  had  a  temper  of  her  own.  Perhaps  you  didn't 
notice  it,  but  she  just  looked  daggers  at  you  when  you  let 
that  book  get  away,"  observed  the  companion,  who  smiled 
when  Geoffrey  answered : 

"Presumably,  you  didn't  take  all  this  trouble  to  ac- 
quaint me  with  that  fact?  " 

"No,"  admitted  the  man,  with  a  whimsical  gestire. 
"It  was  something  much  more  interesting— about  the 
agitation  some  folks  are  trying  to  wh'Xip  up  against  your 
partner." 

Geoffrey  found  the  information  of  so  much  interest  that 
the  steamer  was  sweeping  through  the  pine-shrouded 
Narrows  which  forms  the  gateway  of  Vancouver's  land- 
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locked  harbor  when  he  returned  to  Milliccnt,  with  Eng- 
lish  Jim  following  discreetly  behind  him. 

"I  am  sorry  that,  as  we  are  lialf-an-hour  late,  I  shall 
barely  have  tin  e  to  keep  an  important  business  appoint- 
ment," said  Thurston.  "  However,  as  the  Sound  boat  does 
not  sail  immediately,  my  assistant,  Mr.  Gillow,  will  bo 
able  to  look  after  your  baggage,  and  secure  a  good  berth 
for  you.  You  will  get  liold  of  tlie  purser,  and  sec  Mrs. 
Leslie  is  made  comfortable  in  every  way  before  you  follow 
me,  Gillow.    I  shall  not  want  you  fcT  an  hour  or  two." 

Milliccnt  smiled  on  the  assistant,  who  took  his  place 
beside  her,  as  the  steamer  ran  alongside  the  wharf,  and 
his  employer  hurried  away.  English  Jim  was  a  young, 
good-looking  man  of  some  education,  and,  since  his  pro- 
motion  from  the  cook-shed,  had  indulged  himself  in  a 
former  weakness  for  tasteful  apparel.  He  had  also,  though 
Thurston  did  not  notice  ii,  absorbed  just  sufficient  alco- 
holic stimulant  to  render  him  vivacious  in  speech  without 
betraying  the  reason  for  it,  and  Milliccnt.  who  found  liim 
cojsiderably  more  amusing  than  Geoffrey,  wondered 
whut'ier,  since  she  had  failed  with  the  one,  she  might  not 
succeed  with  the  other.  English  Jim  no  more  connected 
her  with  the  servient  of  the  corporation  whose  interests 
were  opposed  to  Savine's  than  he  remembered  the  brass 
baggage  checks  in  his  pocket.  His  gratified  vanity  blinded 
him  to  everything  besides  the  pleasure  of  being  seen  ic  his 
stylish  companion's  company. 

He  found  a  sunny  corner  for  her  beside  one  of  the  big 
Sound  steamer's  paddle  casings,  from  wliich  she  could 
look  across  the  blue  waters  of  the  forest-girt  inlet,  brought 
up  a  chair  and  some  English  papers,  and  after  Millicent 
had  chatted  with  him  graciously,  was  willing  to  satisfy 
her  curiosity  to  the  utmost  when  she  said  with  a  smile : 

"You  are  a  confidential  ..ssistant  of  Mr.  Thurston's? 
He  is  an  old  friend  of  mine,  and  knowing  his  energy,  I 
dare  say  he  works  you  very  hard." 

"Hard  is   scarcely  an   adequate  term,   madam,"   an- 
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iwcred  English  Jim.  "  Jfotliing  can  tire  my  respected 
chief,  and  unfortunately,  he  expects  us  nil  to  equal  him. 
He  found  me  occupation — writing  his  letters— until  1  a. 
it.  this  morning;  and,  I  beiieve,  must  have  remained  awake 
himself  until  it  wan  almost  light,  making  drawings  which 
I  have  had  the  pleasure  of  poring  over,  all  tlie  way  across. 
Don't  you  think,  madam,  that  it  is  a  mistake  to  work  so 
hard,  that  one  has  never  leisure  for  the  serene  contempla- 
tion which  is  one  of  the — one  of  the  best  things  in  life. 
Besides,  people  who  do  so,  are  also  apt  to  deprive  others 
of  their  opportunities." 

"Perhaps  so,  though  I  hardly  think  Jfr.  Thurston 
would  agree  with  you.  For  instance?"  asked  Millicent, 
finding  his  humor  infectious,  for  English  Jim  could  gather 
all  the  men  in  camp  about  him,  when  half  in  jest  and  half 
in  earnest  he  began  one  of  his  discourses. 

"  These  1 "  was  the  answer,  and  the  speaker  thrust  his 
hand  into  his  jacket  pocket.  "If  Mr.  Thurston  had  not 
been  of  such  tireless  nature,  I  might  have  found  leisure 
to  admire  the  beauty  of  this  most  entrancing  coast  scenery, 
instead  of  puzzling  over  weary  figures  in  a  particularly 
stuffy  saloon." 

He  held  up  a  large  handful  of  papers  as  he  spoke, 
glanced  at  them  disdainfully,  and,  pointing  vaguely  across 
the  inlet,  continued,  "  I?  not  an  hour's  contemplation  of 
such  a  prospect  better  than  many  Jays'  labor  ? " 

Millicent  laughed  outright,  and,  because,  though  Eng- 
lish Jim's  voice  was  even,  and  his  accent  crisp  and  clean, 
his  fingers  were  not  quite  so  steady  as  they  might  have 
been,  one  of  the  papers  fluttered,  unnoticed  by  either  of 
them,  to  her  f  jet. 

"  I  feel  ter  jpted  to  agree  with  you,"  Millicent  rejoined, 
wishing  that  she  need  not  press  on  to  the  main  point,  for 
English  Jim  promised  to  afford  the  sort  of  enterl:tinm°nt 
which  she  enjoyed.  "  But  a  man  of  your  frami  of  m'nd 
must  find  scanty  opportunity  for  considering  such  ques- 
tions among  the  mountains." 
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"  That  is  fo,"  was  the  rueful  answer.  "  \Vc  eomnierice 
lur  toil  at  daybreak,  and  too  often  continue  until  mid- 
night. There  a'  ?  timea  when  the  monotony  jars  upon  a 
«cnsitive  mind,  ua  tlie  camp  cooking  does  upon  a  sensitive 
palate.  But  our  ciiief  never  expects  more  from  us  than 
he  will  do  hinisielf,  and  is  generous  in  rewarding  merito- 
rious service." 

"  So  I  should  suppose,"  oomiiiemed  llillicent.  "  Know- 
ing this,  you  will  all  bo  very  loyal  to  him  ?  " 

"  Every  one  of  us!  "  The  loyalty  of  Knglish  Jim,  who 
praeefully  ignored  the  inference  and  fell  into  the  trap,  was 
evident  enough.  "  Of  -ourse,  we  do  not  always  approve 
of  being  tired  to  death,  but  where  our  chief  considers  it 
necessary,  we  are  content  to  obey  him.  In  fact,  it  wou  d 
not  make  much  dilTerence  if  we  were  not,"  lie  added 
whimsically.  "  There  was,  however,  one  instance  of  a 
black  sheep,  or  rather  wolf  of  the  contemptible  coyote 
species  in  sheep's  clothing,  whom  I  played  a  minor  part  in 
catching.  But,  naturally,  you  will  not  care  to  hear  about 
this?" 

"I  should,  exceedingly.  Did  I  not  say  tliat  I  am  one 
of  Mr.  Thurston's  oldest  friends?  I  should  very  much 
like  to  hear  about  the  disguised  coyote.  I  presume  you  do 
not  mean  a  real  one,  and  are  speaking  figuratively?  " 

Gillow  was  flattered  by  the  glance  she  cast  upon  him, 
and,  remembering  only  that  this  gracious  lady  was  one  of 
his  employer's  friends,  proceeded  to  gratify  her  by  launch- 
ing into  a  vivid  description  of  what  happened  on  the  night 
when  he  dropped  the  prowler  into  tlie  river.  Te  had, 
however,  sense  enough  to  conclude  with  the  capture  of  the 
man. 

"  But  you  have  not  told  me  the  sequel,"  said  llillieent. 
"  Did  you  lynch  the  miscreant  in  accordance  with  the  tra- 
ditional customs  of  the  West,  or  how  did  llr.  Thurston 
P'mish  him  ?  He  is  not  a  man  who  lightly  forgives  an  in- 
jury." 

"Xo,"  replied  Gillow,  rashly.     "Against  my  advice. 
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thougli  my  respectofl  omploypr  is  Jifflciilt  to  ronson  with, 
he  kept  the  raical  in  cam[i,  both  feeding  and  paying-  Iiim 

"You  surprise  nic.  I  should  have  expected  a  more 
dramatic  finale."  MiUicent's  tone  might  have  deceived  a 
mueh  more  clever  man  who  did  not  know  lier  husband's 
position.    "  Why  did  he  do  so?  " 

There  were,  however,  limits  to  English  Jim's  communi- 
cativeness,  and  he  answered :  "  Mr.  Thurston  did  not  ex- 
plain  his  motives,  and  it  is  not  always  wise  to  ask  him  in- 
judicious  questions." 

Millicent,  having  learned  what  she  desired  to  know, 
rested  content  with  this,  and  chatted  on  other  subjects 
until  the  big  bell  clanged,  and  the  whistle  shrieked  out  its 
warning.  Then  she  dismissed  Gillow  with  her  thanks, 
and  the  last  she  saw  of  him  he  was  being  held  back  by  a 
policeman  as  he  struggled  to  scale  a  lofty  railing  while 
the  steamer  slid  clear  of  the  wharf.  He  waved  an  arm 
in  the  air  shouting  frantically,  and  through  the  thud  of 
paddles  she  caught  the  disjointed  sentences,  "  Very  sorry 
forgot  baggage  checks— all  your  bo.tes  here.  Leave  first 
steamer— sending  checks  by  mail!" 

"  It  is  impossible  for  us  to  turn  back,  madam,"  said  the 
purser  to  whom  Millicent  appealed.  "The  baggage  will 
no^  doubt,  follow  the  day  after  to-morrow." 

"But  that  gentleman  has  my  ticket,  and  doesn't  know 
my  address!"  protested  the  unfortunate  passer-'er.  and 
the  purser  answered : 

"  I  really  cannot  help  it,  but  I  will  telegraph  to  any  of 
your  friends  from  the  first  way-port  we  call  at,  madam." 

When  the  steamer  had  vanished  behind  the  stately  pines 
shrouding  the  Yarrows,  English  Jim  sat  down  upon  a  tim- 
ber-head  and  swore  a  little  at  whrt  he  called  his  luck 
before  he  uneasily  recounted  the  folded  papers  in  his 
wallet. 

"A  pretty  mess  x've  made  of  it  all,  and  there'll  be  no 
end  of  trouble  if  Thurston  hears  of  this,"  he  sdd  aloud, 
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80  tlint  a  hafing  porter  hrnrd  and  Rrinnpil.  "I'll  write 
a  humble  ItUor-l.ut,  ronfoun.)  it,  I  don't  kr  w  wl.oro 
8hee  goinp  to,  and  now  hero  is  one  of  those  distrpi.«ful 
tracinBs  missinfr.  It  must  lia\  boon  that  old  sketdi  of 
Savine*.  and  Thurston  will  nevor  want  it,  whilo  nohody 
but  a  drauffhtpnian  could  make  head  or  tail  of  the  thinR 
Anyway.  I'll  get  some  dinner  before  I  decide  what  is  best 
to  be  done." 

While  Uillow  endeavored  to  enjoy  his  dinnor,  and,  beinir 
an  casy-gomg  man,  partially  succeeded,  Milliccnt,  who  had 
picked  up  a  fo'ded  paper,  leaned  upon  the  Bteamcr'B  rail 
with  it  open  i'     er  hand. 

"This  is  Greek  to  me,  but  I  suppose  it  is  of  value.  I 
will  keep  It,  and  perhaps  give  it  back  to  Ocoffrev,"  she 
ruminated.  "The  game  was  amusing,  but  I  feel  horribly 
mean,  and  whether  J  shall  teU  Harry  or  not  depends  very 
much  upon  his  behavior." 
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CHAPTER  XVIII 

THE  BUB8TINQ   OF  THE  SLUICE 

One  morning  of  early  summer,  Geoffrey  Thurston  lay 
neither  asleep,  nor  wholly  awake,  inside  his  double  tent. 
The  canvas  was  partly  drawn  open,  and  from  his  camp-cot 
he  could  see  a  streak  of  golden  sunlight  grow  broader 
acrosF  the  valley,  while  rising  in  fantastic  columns  the 
night  mists  rolled  away.  The  smell  of  dew-damped  cedars 
mingled  with  the  faint  aromatic  odors  of  wood  smoke. 
The  clamor  of  frothing  water  vibrated  through  the  sweet 
cool  air,  for  tlie  river  was  swollen  by  melted  snow. 
Geoffrey  lay  still,  breathing  in  the  glorious  freshness, 
drowsily  content.  All  had  gone  smoothly  with  the  works, 
at  least,  during  tlie  last  month  or  two.  Each  time  that 
she  rode  down  to  camp  with  her  father  from  the  mountain 
ranch,  Helen  had  spoken  to  him  with  unusual  kindness. 
Savine  would,  when  well  enough,  spend  an  hour  in  Geof- 
frey's tent.  While  some  of  the  contractor's  suggestions 
weru  characterized  by  his  former  genius,  most  betrayed  a 
serious  weakening  of  his  mental  powers,  and  it  was  ap- 
parent that  he  grew  rapidly  frailer,  physically. 

On  this  particular  morning  Geoffrey  found  something 
very  soothing  in  the  river's  song,  and,  yielding  to  tempta- 
tion, he  turned  his  head  from  the  growing  light  to  indulge 
in  another  half-hour's  slumber.  Suddenly,  a  discordant 
note,  jarring  through  the  deep-toned  harmonies,  struck 
his  ears,  which  were  quick  to  distinguish  between  the  bass 
roar  of  the  canon  and  the  higher-pitched  calling  of  the 
rapid  at  its  entrance.  What  had  caused  it  he  could  not 
tell.  He  dressed  with  greatest  haste  and  was  striding 
down  into  the  camp  when  Mattawa  Tom  and  Gillow  came 
running  towards  him. 
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"  Sluice  number  six  has  busted,  and  the  water's  going 
in  over  Hudson's  ranch,"  shouted  Tom.  "  I've  started  all 
the  men  there's  room  for  heaving  dirt  in,  but  the  river's 
going  through  in  spite  of  them." 

Geoffrey  asked  no  questions,  but  ran  at  full  speed 
through  the  camp,  shouting  orders  as  he  went,  and  pres- 
ently stood  breathless  upon  a  tall  bank  of  raw  red  earth. 
On  one  side  the  green-stained  river  went  frothing  past;  on 
the  other  a  muddy  flood  spouted  through  a  breach,  and 
already  a  shallow  lake  was  spreading  fast  across  the  cleared 
land,  licking  up  long  rows  of  potato  haulm  and  timothy 
grass.  Men  swarmed  like  bees  about  the  sloping  side  of 
the  bank,  hurling  down  earth  and  shingle  into  the  aper- 
ture, but  a  few  moments'  inspection  convinced  Geoffrey 
that  more  heroic  measures  were  needed  and  that  they 
labored  in  vain.  Baising  his  hand,  ho  called  to  the  men  to 
stop  work  and,  when  the  clatter  of  shovels  ceased,  ho 
quietly  surveyed  the  few  poor  fields  rancher  Hudson  had 
won  from  the  swamp.  His  lips  were  pressed  tight  to- 
gether, and  his  expression  showed  his  deep  concern. 

"  There's  only  one  thing  to  be  done.  Open  two  more 
sluice  gates,  Tom,"  he  commanded. 

"You'll  drown  out  the  whole  clearing,"  ventured  the 
foreman,  and  Geoffrey  nodded. 

"Exactly!  Can't  you  see  the  river  will  tear  all  this 
part  of  the  dyke  away  unless  we  equalize  the  pressure  on 
both  sides  of  it?     Go  ahead  at  once  and  get  it  done." 

The  man  from  Mattawa  wondered  at  the  bold  order, 
but  his  master  demanded  swift  obedience  and  he  pro- 
ceeded to  execute  it,  while  Geoifrev  stood  fast  watching 
two  more  huge  sheets  of  froth  leap  out.  He  know  that 
very  shortly  rancher  Hudson's  low-level  possessions  would 
be  buried  under  several  feet  of  water. 

"  It's  done,  sir,  and  a  blamed  bad  job  it  is ! "  said  the 
foreman,  returning;  and  Geoffrey  asked:  "How  did  it 
happen  ?" 

"The  sluice  gate  wasn't  strong  enough,  river  rose  a 
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foot  yesterday,  and  she  just  busted.  I  was  around  bright 
and  early  and  found  her  splitting.  Got  a  line  round  the 
pieces — they're  floating  beneath  you." 

"  Heave  them  up !  "  ordered  Geoffrey. 

He  was  obeyed,  and  for  a  few  minutes  glanced  at  the 
timber  frame  with  a  puzzled  expression,  then  turning  to 
Qillow,  he  said :  "  You  know  I  condemned  that  mode  of 
Bcarting,  and  the  whole  thing's  too  light.  What  carpen- 
ters made  it  ?  " 

"  It's  one  of  Mr.  Savine's  gates,  sir.  I've  got  the  draw- 
ing for  it  somewhere,"  was  the  answer,  and  Geoffrey 
frowned. 

"Then  you  will  keep  that  fact  carefully  to  yourself," 
he  replied.  "  It  is  particularly  unfortunate.  This  is 
about  the  only  gate  I  have  not  overhauled  personally,  but 
one  cannot  see  to  quite  everything,  and  naturally  the 
breakage  takes  place  at  that  especial  point." 

"  Very  good,  sir,"  remarked  Gillow.  "  Things  generally 
do  happen  in  just  that  way.  Here's  rancher  Hudson 
coming,  and  he  looks  tolerably  angry." 

The  man  who  strode  along  the  dyke  was  evidently  in- 
furiated, a  fact  which  was  hardly  surprising,  considering 
that  he  owned  the  flooded  property.  The  workmen,  who 
now  leaned  upon  their  shovels,  waited  for  the  meeting 
between  him  and  their  master  in  the  expectation  of 
amusement. 

"What  in  the  name  of  thunder  do  you  mean  by  turn- 
ing your  infernal  river  loose  on  my  ranch  ?  "  inquired  the 
newcomer.    Thurston  rejoined: 

"  May  I  suggest  that  you  try  to  master  your  temper 
and  consider  the  case  coolly  before  you  ask  any  further 
questions." 

"Consider  it  coolly!"  shouted  Hudson.  " Coolly  1 
when  the  blame  water's  washing  out  my  good  potatoes  by 
the  hundred  bushel,  and  slooshing  mud  and  shingle  all 
over  my  hay.  Great  Columbus  I  I'll  make  things  red 
hot  for  you." 
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"See  here!"  and  there  were  signs  that  Thurston  was 
losin-  his  temper.  "What  we  have  done  was  most  nn- 
fortunately  necessary,  but,  while  I  regret  it  at  least  as 
much  as  you  do,  you  will  not  be  a  loser  financially  As 
soon  as  the  river  falls,  well  run  off  the  water,  measure 
up  the  flooded  land,  and  pay  you  current  prices  for  the 
crop  at  average  acre  yield.  As  you  will  thus  sell  it  with- 
out gathering  or  hauling  to  marliet,  it's  a  fair  offer" 

Most  of  the  forest  ranchers  in  that  region  would  have 
closed  with  the  offer  forthwith,  but  there  were  reasons 
why  the  one  m  question,  who  was,  moreover,  an  obstinate, 
Thurstor"'  °'^°'  '^°"'^  ^^^  *^^  opportunity  to  harass 
"  It's  not  half  good  enough  for  me,"  he  said.  "  How'ra 
\S.°'°?,,*''/"a'««  sure  you  won't  play  the  same  trick  again, 
while  Its  tolerably  certain  you  can't  keep  on  paying  up 
for  damage  done  forever.  Then  when  you're  cleaned  out 
where'll    I   be?    This   scheme   which   you'll   never   put 

through  8  a  menace  to  the  whole  valley,  and " 

"  You'll  be  rich,  I  hope,  by  that  time,  but  if  you'll  con- 
fine  yourself  to  your  legitimate  grievance  or  come  along 
to  my  tent  I'll  talk  to  you,"  said  Geoffrey.  «If,  on  the 
other  hand,  you  cast  doubt  upon  my  financial  position  or 
predict  my  failure  before  my  men,  I'll  take  decided 
measures  to  stop  you.  You  have  my  word  that  you  will 
be  repaid  every  cent's  worth  of  damage  done,  and  that 
Should  be  enough  for  any  reasonable  person." 

'  It's  not— not  uuough  for  me  by  a  long  way,"  shouted 
^L^^^'IZ''"--'  "  Governm^ent^pection. 
"Will  you  show  Mr.  Hudson  the  quickest  and  safest 
way  off  this  embankment,  Tom,"  requested  Geoffrey, 
coolly,  and  there  was  laughter  mingled  with  growls  of 
approval  from  the  men,  as  the  irate  rancher,  hurling 
threats  over  his  shoulder,  was  solemnly  escorted  aloni 
he  dyke  by  the  stalwart  foreman.  He  turned  before  d^ 
scending,  and  shook  his  fist  at  those  who  watched  him 
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"I  think  you  can  close  the  sluices,"  said  Geoffrey, 
when  the  foreman  returned.  "  Then  set  all  hands  filling 
in  this  hole.     I  want  you,  Gillow." 

"We  are  going  to  have  trouble,"  he  predicted,  when 
English  Jim  stood  before  him  in  his  tent.  "  Hudson  un- 
fortunately is  cither  connected  with  our  enemies,  or  in 
their  clutches,  and  he'll  try  to  persuade  his  neighbors  to 
join  him  in  an  appeal  to  the  authorities.  Send  a  mes- 
senger off  at  once  with  this  telegram  to  Vancou.  ;r,  but 
stay— first  find  me  the  drawing  of  the  defective  gf.te." 

English  Jim  spent  several  minutes  searching  before  he 
answered :  "  I'm  sorry  I  can't  quite  lay  my  hands  upon 
it.  It  may  be  in  Vancouver,  and  I'll  write  a  note  to  the 
folks  down  there." 

He  did  so,  and  when  he  went  out  shook  his  head  rue- 
fully. "  That  confounded  sketch  must  have  been  the  one 
I  lost  on  board  the  steamer,"  he  decided  with  a  qualm  of 
misgiving.  "  However,  there  is  no  use  meeting  trouble 
half-way  by  telling  Thurston  so,  until  I'm  sure  beyond 
a  doubt." 

Some  time  had  passed,  and  the  greater  portion  of  Hud- 
son's ranch  still  lay  under  water  when,  in  consequence  of 
representations  made  by  its  owner  and  some  of  his  friends, 
a  Government  official  armed  with  full  powers  to  investi- 
gate held  an  informal  court  of  inquiry  in  the  big  store 
shed,  at  which  most  of  the  neighboring  ranchers  were 
present.  Geoffrey  and  Thomas  Savine,  who  br.  :ght  a 
lawyer  with  him,  awaited  the  proceedings  with  some  im- 
patience. 

"  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  any  claim  for  damages. 
If  necessary,  the  sufferers  can  appeal  to  the  civil  courts," 
announced  the  official.  "  My  business  is  to  ascertain 
whether,  as  alleged,  the  way  these  operations  are  con- 
ducted endangers  the  occupied,  and  unappropriated  Crown 
lands  in  this  vicinity.  I  am  willing  to  hear  your  opin- 
ions, gentlemen,  beginning  with  the  complainants." 

Eancher  Hudson  was  the  first  to  speak,  and  he  said: 
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"  No  sensible  man  would  need  much  convincing  that 
it's  mighty  bad  for  growing  crops  to  have  a  full-bore  flood 
turned  loose  on  them.  What's  the  use  of  raising  hay 
and  potatoes  for  the  river  to  wash  away?  And  it's  plain 
that  what  has  just  happened  is  going  to  happen  again. 
Before  Savine  began  these  dykes  the  river  spread  itself 
all  over  the  lower  swamp;  now  the  walls  hold  it  up,  and 
each  time  it  makes  a  hole  in  them,  our  property's  most; 
turned  into  a  lake.  I'm  neither  farming  for  pleasure 
nor  running  a  salmon  hatchery." 

There  was  a  hum  of  approval  from  the  speaker's  sup- 
porters, whose  possessions  lay  near  the  higher  end  of  tlie 
valley,  and  dissenting  growls  from  those  wliose  boundaries 
lay  below.  After  several  of  the  ranchers  from  the  lower 
valley  had  spoken  the  official  said : 

"  I  hardly  think  you  have  cited  sufiicient  to  convince  an 
unprejudiced  person  tliat  the  works  are  a  public  danger. 
You  have  certainly  proved  that  two  holdings  have  been 
temporarily  flooded,  but  the  first  speaker  pointed  out  that 
this  was  because  the  river  was  prevented  from  spreading 
all  over  the  lower  end  of  the  valley,  as  it  formerly  did. 
Xow  a  portion  of  the  district  is  already  under  cultivation, 
and  even  the  area  under  crop  exceeds  that  of  tlie  dam- 
aged plots  by  at  least  five  acres  to  one." 

There  was  applause  from  tlie  men  whose  possessions  had 
been  converted  into  dry  land,  and  Hudson  rose,  red-faced 
and  indignant,  to  his  feet  again. 

"  Has  Savine  bought  up  the  wliole  province.  Government 
and  all?  That's  what  I'm  wanting  to  know,"  he  rejoined 
indignantly.  "  What  is  it  we  pay  taxes  to  keep  j'ou  fel- 
lows for?  T'.  look  the  other  way  when  the  rich  man 
winks,  and  stand  by  seeing  nothing  wliile  he  ruins  poor 
settlers'  hard-won  holdings?  I'm  a  law-abiding  man,  I 
am,  but  I'm  going  to  let  nobody  tramp  on  me." 

A  burst  of  laughter  filled  the  rear  of  the  building  when 
one  of  Hudson's  supporters  pulled  him  down  by  main 
force,  and  held  him  fast,  observing,  "  You  just  sit  right 
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there,  and  look  wise  instead  of  talking  too  much.  I 
guess  you've  said  enough  already  to  mix  everything  up." 
The  official  raised  his  hand.  "  I  am  here  to  ask  ques- 
tions and  not  answer  them,"  he  said.  "Any  more 
speeches  resembling  the  last  would  he  likely  to  get  the  in- 
quirer into  trouble.  I  must  also  remind  Mr.  Hudson  that, 
after  one  inundation,  he  signed  a  document  signifying  hia 
approval  of  the  scheme,  and  I  desire  to  ask  him  what  has 
caused  the  change  in  his  opinions." 

Again  there  was  laughter  followed  by  a  few  derisive 
comments  from  the  party  favoring  Thurston's  cause,  while 
one  voice  was  audible  above  the  rest,  "  Hudson's  been  buy- 
ing horses.    Some  Vancouver  speculator's  check  1 " 

The  rancher,  shaking  off  his  follower's  grasp,  bounded 
to  his  feet,  and  glared  at  the  men  behind  him.  "I'll 
get  square  with  some  of  you  fellows  Ifter  on,"  he  threat- 
ened. Turning  towards  the  ofBcer,  he  went  on :  "  Just 
because  I'm  getting  tired  of  being  washed  out  I've 
changed  my  mind.  When  he's  had  two  crops  ruined,  a 
man  begins  to  get  uneasy  about  the  tliird  one — see?" 

"  It  is  a  sufficient  reason,"  answered  the  official.  "  Now, 
gentlemen,  I  gather  that  some  of  you  have  benefited  by 
this  scheme.  If  you  have  any  information  to  give  me,  I 
shall  be  pleased  to  hear  it." 

Several  men  told  how  they  had  added  to  their  hold- 
ings Liany  acres  of  fertile  soil,  which  had  once  been 
swamp,  and  the  Crown  official  said: 

"I  am  convinced  that  two  small  ranches  have  been 
temporarily  inundated,  and  six  or  seven  benefited.  So 
much  for  that  side  of  the  question.  I  must  now  ascer- 
tain whether  the  work  is  carried  out  in  the  most  efficient 
manner,  and  how  many  have  suffered  in  minor  ways  by 
the  contractors'  wUlful  neglect,  as  the  petitioners  allege." 
Hudson  and  his  comrades  testified  at  length,  but  each 
in  turn,  after  making  the  most  of  the  accidental  upset  of 
a  barrow-load  of  earth  among  their  crops,  or  the  blunder- 
ing of  a  steer  into  a  trench,  harked  back  to  the  broken 
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sluice.  When  amid  some  laughter  they  concluded,  others 
who  favored  Savine  described  the  precautions  Thurston 
had  taken.  Then  the  inquirer  turned  over  his  papers, 
and  Thomas  Savine  whispered  to  Geoffrey:  "It's  all  in 
our  favor  so  far,  but  I'm  anxious  about  that  broken 
sluice.  It's  our  weak  point,  and  he's  sure  to  tackle 
it." 

"Yes,"  agreed  Geoffrey,  whose  face  was  strangely  set. 
"  I  am  anxious  about  it,  too.  Can  you  suggest  anything 
I  should  do,  Mr.  Gray?" 

The  Vancouver  lawyer,  who  had  a  long  experience  in 
somewhat  similar  disputes,  hitched  forward  his  chair. 
"  Not  at  present,"  he  answered.  "  I  think  with  Mr. 
Savine  that  the  question  of  the  sluice  gate  may  be  serious. 
Allowances  are  made  for  unpreventable  accidents  and 
force  of  cireamstances,  but  a  definite  instance  of  a  wholly 
inefficient  appliance  or  defective  workmanship  might  be 
most  damaging.  It  is  particularly  unfortunate  it  was 
framed  timber  of  insufficient  strength  that  failed." 

Geoffrey  made  no  answer,  but  Thomas  Savine,  who 
glanced  at  him  keenly,  fancied  he  set  his  teeth  while  the 
lawyer,  turning  to  the  official  inquirer,  saia: 

"These  gentlemen  have  given  you  all  the  information 
in  their  power,  and  if  you  have  finished  with  them.  I 
would  venture  to  suggest  that  any  technical  details  of  -.e 
work  concern  only  Mr.  Thurston  and  yourself." 

There  was  a  protest  from  the  assembly,  and  the  officer 
beckoned  for  silence  before  he  answered : 

"  You  gentlemen  seem  determined  between  you  to  con- 
duct the  whole  case  your  own  way.  I  was  about  to 
dismiss  with  thanks  the  neighboring  landholders  who  have 
assisted  me  to  the  best  of  their  ability." 

With  some  commotion  the  store-shed  was  emptied  of 
all  but  the  official,  his  assistant,  and  Thurston's  party. 
Beckoning  to  Geoffrey,  the  official  held  up  before  his 
astonished  eyes  a  plan  of  the  defective  gate.  "  Do  you 
consider  the  timbering  specified  here  sufficient  for  the 
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strain  ?  "  he  asked.    "  I  cannot  prcsa  the  question,  but  it 
would  be  judicious  of  you  to  answer  it." 

"No!"  replied  Geoffrey,  divided  between  surprise  and 
dismay. 

The  drawing  was  Savine's.  He  could  recognize  the 
figures  upon  it,  but  it  had  evidently  been  made  when  the 
contractor  was  suffering  from  a  badly-clouded  brain.  The 
broken  gate  itself  was  damaging  evidence,  but  this  was 
worse,  for  a  glance  at  the  design  showed  him  that  the 
artificers  who  worked  from  it  had,  without  orders  even, 
slightly  increased  the  dimensions.  Any  man  with  a 
knowledge  of  mechanical  science  would  condemn  it,  but, 
while  he  had  often  seen  Savine  incapable  of  mental  effort 
of  late,  this  was  the  first  serious  blundei  that  he  had  dis- 
covered. The  mistake,  he  knew,  would  be  taken  as  evi- 
dence of  sheer  incapacity ;  if  f  .Tther  inquiry  followed,  per- 
haps it  would  be  published  broadcast  in  the  papers,  and 
Geoffrey  was  above  all  things  proud  of  his  professional 
Bkill.  Still,  he  had  pledged  his  word  to  both  his  partner 
and  his  daughter,  and  there  was  only  one  course  open  to 
him,  if  the  questions  which  would  follow  made  it  possible. 

The  lawyer,  leaning  forward,  whispered  to  Thomas 
Savine,  and  then  said  aloud,  "  If  that  drawing  is  what  it 
purports  to  be,  it  must  have  been  purloined.  May  we 
ask  accordingly  how  it  came  into  vour  possession?" 

"  One  of  the  complainants  forwarded  it  to  me.  He 
said  he — obtained — it,"  was  the  dry  answer.  "  Under  the 
circumstances,  I  hesitate  to  make  direct  use  of  it,  but  by 
the  firm's  stamp  it  appears  genuine." 

"  That  Mr.  Savine  could  personally  be  capable  of  such 
a  mistake  as  this  is  impossible  on  the  face  of  it,"  said  the 
inquirer's  professional  assistant.  "  It  is  the  work  of  a 
half-trained  man,  and  suggests  two  questions.  Do  you 
repudiate  the  plan,  and,  if  you  do  not,  was  it  made  by 
a  responsible  person?  I  presume  you  have  a  draughts- 
man?" 

"There  is  no  use  repudiating  anything  that  bears  our 
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(tamp,"  said  Geoffrey,  disregarding  the  lawyer's  frown, 
and  looking  steadily  into  the  bewildered  face  of  Thomas 
Savine.  "  I  work  out  all  such  calculations  an'i  make  the 
■ketches  myself.    My  assistant  sometimes  checks  them." 

The  official,  who  had  heard  of  the  young  contractor's 
reputation  for  daring  skill,  looked  puzzled  as  he  com- 
mented : 

"Trom  what  you  say  the  only  two  persons  who  could 
have  made  the  blunder  are  Mr.  Savine  and  yourself.  I 
am  advised,  and  agree  with  the  suggestion,  that  Mr. 
Savine  lould  never  have  done  so.  From  what  I  have 
heard,  1  should  have  concluded  it  would  have  been 
equally  impossible  with  you;  but  I  can't  help  saying  that 
the  inference  is  plain." 

"Is  not  all  this  beside  the  question?"  interposed  the 
lawyer.  "  The  junior  partner  admits  tiie  plan  was  madi 
in  the  firm's  offices,  and  that  should  be  nufficient." 

Geoffrey  held  himself  stubbornly  in  hand  while  the 
officer  answered  that  he  desired  to  ascertain  if  ii,  was 
the  work  of  a  responsible  person.  He  knew  that  this 
blunder  would  be  recorded  against  him,  and  would  neces- 
sitate several  brilliant  successes  before  it  could  be  obliter- 
ated, but  his  resolution  never  faltered,  and  when  the 
legal  adviser,  laying  a  hand  upon  his  arm,  wliispered  some- 
thing softly,  he  shook  off  the  lawTerV;  grasp. 

"  The  on  y  two  persons  responsible  are  Mr.  Savine  and 
myself — and  you  suggested  the  inference  was  plain,"  he 
asserted. 

Here  Gillow,  who  had  been  fidgeting  nervously,  opened 
his  lips  as  if  about  to  say  something,  but  closed  them 
bgain  when  hia  employer,  moving  one  foot  beneath  the 
table,  trod  hard  upon  his  toe. 

"I  am  afraid  I  should  hardly  mend  matters  by  saying 
I  am  sorry  it  is,"  said  the  official,  dryly.  "  However,  a 
mistake  by  a  junior  partner  does  not  prove  your  firm  in- 
capable of  high-class  work,  and  I  hardly  think  you  will 
be  troubled  by  further  interference  after  my  report  is 
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made.  My  tupcriora  may  warn  you — but  I  muat  not 
anticipate.  It  is  as  well  you  aniwercd  frankly,  as,  other- 
wise, I  should  have  concluded  you  were  endeavoring  to 
make  your  profits  at  the  risk  of  the  community;  but  I 
cannot  help  saying  that  the  admission  may  be  prejudicial 
to  you,  Mr.  Thurston,  if  you  ever  apply  individually  for 
a  Qovcrnment  contract.  Here  is  the  drawing.  It  is  your 
property." 

Geoffrey  stretched  out  his  hand  for  it,  but  Savine  wab 
too  quick  for  him,  and  when  he  thrust  it  into  his  pocket, 
the  contractor,  rising  abruptly,  stalked  out  of  the  room. 
Qillow,  who  followed  and  overtook  him,  said : 

"  I  ran't  understand  this  at  all,  sir.  Mr.  Savine  made 
that  drawing.  I  know  his  arrows  on  the  measurement 
lines,  and  I  was  just  going  to  say  so  whon  you  stopped 
me.  I  have  a  confession  to  make.  I  believe  I  dropped 
that  paper  out  of  my  wallet  on  board  the  sleamer." 

"  You  have  a  very  poor  memory,  Gillow,"  and  Thup;- 
toi  stared  the  speaker  out  of  countenance.  "  I  fear  your 
fejCS  deceive  you  at  times  as  well.  You  must  have  lost  it 
somewhere  else.  In  any  case,  if  you  mention  the  fact  to 
anybody  else,  or  repeat  that  you  recognize  Mr.  Savine's 
handiwork,  I  shall  have  to  look  for  an  assistant  who  does 
not  lose  the  documents  with  which  he  is  entrusted." 

Gillow  went  away  growling  to  himself,  but  perfectly 
satisfied  with  both  his  eyesight  and  memory.  Thurston 
had  hardly  dismissed  him  than  Thomas  Savine  ap- 
proached, holding  out  the  sketch. 

"  See  here,  Geoffrey,"  began  the  contractor's  brother, 
and  one  glance  at  the  speaker  was  sufiScient  for  Thurston, 
who  stopped  him. 

'■Are  you  coming  to  torment  me  about  that  con- 
founded thing?    Give  it  to  me  at  once,"  he  said. 

He  snatched  the  drawing  from  Savine's  hand,  tore  it 
into  fragments,  and  stamped  them  into  the  mould.  "  Now 
that's  done  with  at  last !  "  he  said. 

"  No,"  was  the  answer.    "  There's  no  saying  where  a 
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thinsf  like  thin  will  end,  if  public  mitchicf-makcrs  get  hold 
of  it.  You  have  your  future,  which  mean*  your  profp«- 
lional  reputation,  to  think  of.  In  all  human  probability 
my  poor  brother  can't  last  very  long,  and  thia  may  handi- 
cap >-ou  for  years.    I  cannot " 

"  Damn  my  prnfessional  reputation  I  Can't  you  believe 
your  cars  ?  "  Ocoffrcy  broke  in. 

"  I'm  not  blind  yet,  and  would  sooner  trust  my  eyes," 
was  the  dry  answer.  "  Nobody  shall  persuade  me  that  I 
don't  know  my  own  brother's  figures.  There  are  limits, 
OeoiTrey,  and  neither  Helen  nor  I  would  hold  our  peace 
about  this." 

"  Listen  to  me  I "  Oeoffrey's  face  was  as  hard  as  flint. 
"  I  see  I  can't  bluff  you  as  easily  as  the  Government  man, 
but  I  give  you  fair  iraming  that  if  you  attempt  to  make 
use  of  your  suspicions  I'll  find  means  of  ciieckmating 
you.  Just  supposing  you're  not  mistaken,  a  yoimg  man 
with  any  grit  in  him  could  live  down  a  dozen  similar 
blunders,  ami,  if  he  couldn't,  what  is  my  confounded  per- 
sonal credit  in  comparison  with  what  your  brother  has 
done  for  me  and  my  promise  to  Miss  Savine  ?  So  far  as 
I  can  accomplish  it,  Julius  Savine  shall  honorably  wind 
up  a  successful  career,  and  if  you  either  reopen  the  sub- 
ject or  tell  his  daughter  about  the  drawing,  there  will  be 
war  between  you  and  me.  That  is  the  last  word  I  have 
to  say." 

"I  wonder  if  Helen  knows  the  grit  there  is  in  that 
man,"  pondered  Savine,  when,  seeing  all  protests  were 
useless,  he  turned  away,  divided  between  compunction  and 
gratitude.  Neither  he  nor  the  lawyer  succeeded  in  find- 
ing out  how  the  drawing  fell  into  hostile  hands,  while,  if 
Geoffrey  had  his  suspicions,  he  decided  that  it  might  be 
better  not  to  follow  them  up. 
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There  were  weigh' y  reasons  why  Christy  Block,  whoao 
comrades  reversed  his  name  and  called  him  Black  Christy 
instead,  remained  in  Thurston's  camp  as  long  as  he  did. 
Although  a  good  mechanic,  he  was  by  no  means  fond  of 
manual  labor,  and  he  had  discovered  that  profltalile  occu- 
pations were  open  to  an  enterprising  and  not  over-scrupu- 
lous man.  On  the  memorable  night  when  Thurston  Sslicd 
him  out  of  the  river,  his  rescuer  had  made  it  plain  that  he 
must  earn  the  liberal  wages  that  were  promised  to  him. 
As  a  matter  of  fact,  Black  had  made  the  most  of  his  op- 
portunities, and  in  doing  so  had  brought  himself  under 
the  ban  of  the  law  during  an  altercation  over  a  disputed 
mineral  claim. 

Black,  who  then  called  himself  by  another  name,  dis- 
appeared before  an  inquiry  as  to  how  the  body  of  one  of 
the  owners  of  the  claim  came  into  a  neighboring  river. 
Only  one  >omradc,  and  a  mine-floating  speculator,  who 
stood  behind  the  humbler  disputants,  knew  or  guessed 
at  the  events  which  led  up  the  fatality.  The  comrade 
shortly  afterwards  vanislied,  too,  but  the  richer  man,  who 
had  connived  at  Black's  disappearance,  kept  a  close  hand 
on  him,  forcing  him  as  the  price  of  freedom  to  act  as 
cat's-paw  in  risky  operations,  until  Black,  tired  of  tyranny, 
had  been  glad  to  tell  Thurston  par*  of  the  truth  and  to 
accept  his  protection.  The  man  from  wliose  grip  he 
hoped  he  had  escaped  was  the  one  wlio  had  helped  Leslie 
out  of  a  diiliculty. 

Black  Christy  found,  however,  that  a  life  of  virtuous 
toil  grew  distinctly  monotonou.s,  and  one  morning,  when 
Mattawa  Tom's  vigilance  was  slack,  he  departed  in  search 
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of  divernion  in  tlic  nottlctiicnt  of  Fled  Pino,  wliiih  lay 
beyond  the  ranRC.  He  found  tnngonial  nociuty  there, 
and,  unfortunotcly  for  himself,  went  on  witli  a  lioon 
companion  next  morning  to  a  larger  KottliMrient  liPHiile 
tlic  railroad  track.  He  intended  to  entiipli'tc  the  orgic 
there,  and  tlien  to  return  to  cnnip.  Accordingly  it  hap- 
pened that,  when  afternoon  \\u»  drawing  towunlii  a  clone, 
ho  sal  under  the  verundii  of  a  rickety  wocidcn  saloon, 
hurling  drowsy  encouragement  at  tlie  freighter  who  was 
h)ading  rock-l)oring  toolH  into  a  big  wagon.  He  won- 
dered how  far  his  remaining  ilollnr  would  go  towards 
assuaging  a  thirst  which  steadily  imreuncd,  and  two  men, 
who  leaned  against  the  wagon,  i  imkled  as  they  watched 
him.  The  hands  of  one  of  the  men  were  busy  about  the 
brass  cap  which  decorated  the  hub  of  the  wheel,  but 
neither  Black  nor  the  t'amster  noticed  this  fact.  Black 
had  seen  one  of  the  men  before,  ior  the  two  had  loafed 
about  the  district,  ostensibly  prospecting  for  minerals,  and 
had  twice  visited  Thurston's  camp. 

It  was  a  pity  Black  had  absoriifd  sufficient  alcoliol  to 
confuse  his  memory,  for  when  the  men  strolled  towards 
him  he  might  have  recognized  tlie  ono  "hose  hat  wa« 
drawn  well  down.    As  it  was,  he  grect'iu  them  affably. 

"  Nice  weather  for  picnicking  in  tlie  woods.  Not  found 
that  galena  yet?  I  guess  somebody  in  the  city  is  paying 
you  by  the  week,"  he  observed  jocosely. 

"  That's  about  the  size  of  it !  "  The  speaker  laughed. 
"  But  we've  pretty  well  found  what  wo  wanted,  and  we're 
pulUng  out  with  the  Pacific  express.  There  don't  seem 
very  much  left  in  your  glass.  Anything  the  matter  with 
filling  it  up  with  me?" 

"  I'm  not  proud,"  was  the  answer.  "  I'm  open  to 
drink  with  any  man  who'll  set  them  up  for  me."  When 
the  prospector  called  the  bar-tender.  Black  proceeded  to 
prove  his  willingness  to  be  ''  treated." 

Nothing  moved  in  the  unpavcd  street  of  the  sleepy 
settlement,  when  the  slow-footed  oxen  and  lurching  wagon 
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had  lumbered  away.  The  sun  beat  down  upon  it  piti- 
lessly, and  the  drowsy  scent  of  cedars  mingled  with  the 
odors  of  baking  dust  which  eddied  in  little  spirals  and  got 
into  the  loungers'  throats.  The  bar-tender  was  liberal 
with  his  ice,  however,  and  Black  became  confidential. 
When  he  had  assured  them  of  his  undying  friendship,  one 
of  the  prospectors  asked: 

"What's  a  smart  man  like  you  muling  rocks  around 
in  a  river-bed  for,  anyway?  Can't  you  strike  nothing 
better  down  to  the  cities  ?  " 

"  No,"  declared  Black,  thickly.  «  Couldn't  strike  a  job 
nohow  when  I  left  them.  British  Columbia  played  out — 
and  I  had  no  money  to  take  me  to  California." 

"Well,"  said  the  prospector,  winking  at  his  comrade, 
"there  is  something  we  might  put  you  on  to.  The  first 
question  is,  what  kin  you  do  ?  " 

According  to  Black's  not  over-coherent  answer,  there 
was  little  he  could  not  do  excellently.  After  he  had 
enumerated  his  capabilities,  the  other  man  said: 

"  I  guess  that's  sufficient.  Come  right  back  with  us  to 
'Frisco  and  we'U  have  a  few  off  days  before  we  start  you. 
This  is  no  country  for  a  live  man,  anyway." 

Black  nodded  sagaciously  and  tried  hard  to  think.  He 
was  afraid  of  Thurston,  but  more  so  of  the  other  man 
connected  with  the  Enterprise  Company.  In  San  Fran- 
cisco he  would  be  beyond  the  reach  of  either,  and  the 
city  offered  many  delights  to  a  person  of  his  tastes  with 
somebody  else  willing  to  pay  expenses. 

"  I'll  come,"  he  promised  thickly.  "  So  long  as  you've 
got  the  dollars  I'll  go  right  round  the  earth  with  either 
of  you." 

"  Good  man !  "  commended  the  prospector.  "  Bring 
along  another  jugful,  bar-tender." 

The  attendant  glanced  at  the  three  men  admiringly,  for 
the  speaker  was  plainly  sober,  and  he  knew  how  much 
money  Black  had  paid  him.  He  went  back  to  his  bottles, 
and  there  was  nobody  to  see  the  other  prospector,  who  had 
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kept  himself  in  the  background,  pour  something  from  a 
little  phial  beneath  his  hand,  into  Black's  liquor. 

"Not  quite  so  good  as  last  one.  I  know  'Frisco. 
Great  time  at  China  Joe's,  you  an'  me,"  murmured  Black 
as  he  collapsed  with  his  head  upon  the  table.  He  was 
Boon  snoring  heavily. 

"  Your  climate  has  been  too  jiuch  for  him,"  one  of  the 
men  declared,  when  the  saloon-keeper  came  in.  "  Say, 
hadn't  you  better  help  us  heave  him  in  some  place  where 
he  can  sleep,  unless  you'd  prefer  to  keep  him  as  an  adver- 
tisement ? " 

Black  was  stored  away  with  some  difficulty,  and  two 
hours  later  he  was  wheeled  on  a  baggage-truck  into  the 
station,  where  half  the  inhabitants  of  the  settlement  as- 
sembled to  see  him  off.  The  big  cars  were  already  clang- 
ing down  the  track,  when  a  tall  man  riding  a  lathered 
horse  appeared  among  the  scattered  pines  on  the  shoulder 
of  the  hill  above  the  settlement.    A  bystander  commented : 

"Thurston's  foreman  coming  round  for  some  of  his 
packages.  As  usual  he's  in  an  almighty  hurry.  That 
place  is  'moat  as  steep  as  a  roof,  and  he's  coming  down  it 
at  a  gallop." 

The  prospectors  glanced  at  each  other,  and  one  of  them 
said,  "  Lend  me  a  hand,  somebody,  to  heave  our  sick 
partner  aboard." 

Black  was  unceremoniously  deposited  upon  the  plat- 
form of  the  nearest  car,  where  he  sat  blinking  vacantly  at 
the  assembly,  while  the  conductor,  leaning  out  from  the 
door  of  the  baggage-car,  looked  back  towards  the  rider 
who  was  clattering  through  a  dust  cloud  down  the  street, 
as  he  asked :  "  Anybody  else  besides  the  tired  man  ?  Is 
that  fellow  yonder  coming  ?  " 

"No,"  ai:;wered  the  prospector.  "He's  only  wanting 
one  of  those  cases  you've  just  dumped  out.  Likes  to 
fancy  his  time's  precious.    I  know  him." 

The  conductor  waved  his  hand,  the  big  bell  clanged,  and 
the  train  had  just  rolled  with  a  rattle  over  a  trestle  ahead. 
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when  Mattawa  Tom,  grimed  with  thick  red  dust,  flnng 
himself  down  beside  the  agent's  office. 

"  Has  a  dark-faced  thiof  in  a  plug  hat  vith  two  holes 
in  the  top  of  it,  gone  out  on  the  cars?"  he  shouted,  and 
the  spectators  admitted  that  such  a  person  boarded  the 
train. 

"Why  didn't  you  come  in  two  minutes  earlier,  Tom?" 
one  of  them  inquired.  "He  lit  out  with  two  strangers. 
Has  he  been  stealing  something?  " 

"  He's  been  doing  worse,  and  I'd  have  been  in  on  time, 
but  that  I  stoppec^  len  minutes  to  help  freighter  Louis  cut 
loose  the  two  live  oxen  left  him,"  said  the  foreman,  breath- 
lessly. "  One  wheel  came  off  his  wagon  going  down  the 
Clearwater  Trail,  and  the  whole  blame  outfit  pitched  over 
into  a  ravine.  There's  several  thousand  dollars'  worth 
of  our  boring  machines  smashed  up,  and  Louis,  who  has 
pretty  well  split  his  head,  is  cussing  the  man  who  took 
the  cotter  out  of  his  wheel  hub." 

The  two  prospectors  were  heartily  tired  of  their  charge 
by  the  time  they  passed  him  off  as  the  sick  employ^  of 
an  American  firm,  at  the  nearest  station  to  the  Washing- 
ton border.  When  Black  showed  signs  of  waking  up  he 
was  soothed  with  medicated  liquor,  and  his  guardians,  who 
several  times  had  high  words  with  the  conductor,  at  last 
unloaded  him  in  a  station  hewn  out  of  the  forests  encir- 
cling Puget  Sound,  where  they  managed  to  hoist  him  into 
a  spring  wagon.  Black  leaned  against  one  of  the  men,  for 
he  was  feeling  distressfully  ill.  His  head  throbbed,  his 
vision  was  hazy  and  his  throat  was  dry.  Blinking  down 
at  the  TOWS  of  wooden  houses  among  the  firs,  and  the 
tall  spars  of  vessels  behind  them,  he  said:  "This  isn't 
'Frisco — not  half  big  enough.  Somebody  made  mistake 
somewhere.  Say!  Lemme  out;  I'm  going  back  to  the 
depot." 

"You're  coming  along  with  us,"  was  the  decided  an- 
swer.   "  Sit  down  at  once  before  we  make  you." 

Black  slowly  doubled  up  a  still  formidable  fist,  and 
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grasping  a  rail,  lurched  to  and  fro  unsteadily.  "  Lomme 
out  'fore  I  kill  somebody.  Claim  lightsh  of  British 
citizensh,"  he  said. 

"  You'll  get  them  if  you're  not  careful,"  was  the  threat, 
and  the  speaker  jerked  Black's  feet  from  under  him.  "I 
was  told  to  remind  you  if  you  made  trouble  that  a  sheriff 
on  this  side  of  the  frontier  had  some  papers  describing 
you.    There's  one  or  two  patrolmen  yonder  handy." 

"It  was  an  accident,"  temporized  Black,  endeavoring 
to  pull  his  scattered  wits  together. 

"  Juss  so ! "  was  the  answer,  given  with  a  gesture  of  in- 
difference. "  I  was  only  told  a  name  for  the  patrolmen, 
and  to  remind  you  that  a  man,  who  knows  all  about  it, 
has  got  his  eye  on  you." 

Black  leered  upon  him  with  drunken  cunning,  then  his 
face  grew  stolid,  and  he  said  nothing  further  until  the 
wagon  drew  up  in  a  bj'-strcet,  before  a  door,  hung  across 
with  quaint  signboards  of  Chinese  characters.  The  door 
opened  and  closed  behind  him  when  his  companions 
knocked,  and  Black,  who  recognized  a  curious  sour  smell, 
choked  out,  "  Gimme  long  drink  of  ice  watah ! " 

He  drained  the  cool  drauglit  tliat  was  brought  him,  then 
flinging  himself  on  a  pile  of  matting  '-^  a  corner  of  a  dim 
room,  sank  forthwitli  into  slumber,  lie  had  intended  to 
pretend  to  sleep,  but  to  lie  awake  and  think.  His  cus- 
todians, however,  had  arranged  things  differently,  and 
Black's  wit»  were  not  working  up  to  tlieir  usiml  power. 

Whene-  railroad  extension  or  mining  enterprise  pro- 
vided high  wages  for  all  strong  enough  to  earn  them  and 
crews  deserted  wliolesale,  seamen  were  occasionally  shipped 
in  a  very  irregular  fashion  from  the  ports  of  the  Pacific 
slope.  At  the  time  Black  was  brought  into  one  of  the 
seaboard  cities,  the  purveying  of  drugged  and  kidnaped 
mariners  had  risen  to  be  almost  a  recognized  profession. 
It  accordingly  happened  that  when  the  unfortunate 
Black  first  became  clearly  conscious  of  anything  again,  he 
heard  the  gurgle  of  sliding  water  close  beside  his  head. 
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and,  opening  his  eyes,  caught  sight  of  a  smoky  lamp  that 
reeled  to  and  fro,  in  very  erratic  fashion.  Moisture 
dripped  from  the  beams  above  him,  and  there  was  a  sickly 
smell  which  seemed  familiar.  Black,  who  had  been  to 
sea  before,  decided  that  he  caught  the  aroma  of  bilge  water. 
Hows  of  wooden  shelves  tenanted  by  recumbent  figures, 
became  discernible,  and  he  started  with  dismay  to  the  full 
recognition  of  the  fact  that  he  was  in  a  vessel's  forecastle. 

Somebody  or  something  was  pounding  upon  the  scuttle 
overhead.  A  black  gap  opened  above  him,  a  rush  of  cold 
night  wind  swept  down,  followed  by  a  gruff  order : 

"Turn  out,  watch  below,  and  help  get  sail  upon  her. 
Stir  round  before  I  put  a  move  on  to  you ! " 

Men  scrambled  from  the  wooden  shelves  growling  i 
they  did  so.  Two  lost  their  balance  on  the  heaving  floor, 
went  down  headlong,  and  lay  where  they  fell.  When  a 
man  in  long  boots  floundered  down  the  ladder.  Black  sat 
up  in  his  bunk. 

"  Now  there's  going  to  be  trouble.  Some  blame  rascals 
have  run  me  off  aboard  a  lumber  ship,"  he  said. 

"  Correct ! "  observed  a  man  who  was  struggling  into 
an  oilskin  jacket.  "  You're  blame  well  shanghaied  like 
the  rest  of  us,  and  as  the  mate's  a  rustler,  you've  got  to 
make  the  best  of  it." 

"Hello I  What's  the  matter  with  you?  Not  feeling 
spry  this  morniri-r,  or  is  it  hot  water  you're  waiting  for?" 
the  mate  said,  jerking  Black  out  of  his  bunk  as  he  spoke. 
"Great  Columbus!  What  kind  of  a  stiff  do  you  call 
yourself?    Up  you  go!" 

Black  went,  with  all  the  expedition  he  was  capable  of, 
and,  blundering  out  through  the  scuttle,  stood  shivering 
on  a  slant  of  wet  and  slippery  deck.  A  brief  survey 
showed  him  that  he  was  on  board  a  full-rigged  ship,  tim- 
ber laden,  about  to  be  cast  off  by  a  tug.  There  was  a  fresh 
breeze  abeam.  Looking  forward  he  could  see  dark  figures 
hanging  from  the  high-pointed  bowsprit  that  rose  and 
dipped,  and  beyond  thc:a  the  lights  of  a  tug  reeling 
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athwart  a  strip  of  white-streaked  sea.  Mouiitains  dimly 
discerniblt  towered  in  the  distance,  and  he  fancied  it  was 
a  little  before  daybreak.  Bursts  of  spray  came  hurtling 
in  through  the  foremast  shrouds,  and  the  whine  and 
rattle  of  running  wire  and  chain  fell  from  the  windy 
blackness  overhead  whence  the  banging  of  loosened  canvas 
came  to  his  ears.  Glancing  aloft  he  watched  the  great 
arches  of  the  half-slieeted  topsails  swell  blackly  out  and 
then  collapse  again  with  a  thunderous  flap.  Somebody 
was  shouting  from  the  slanted  top-gallant-yard  that  swung 
in  a  wide  arc  above  them,  but  Black  had  no  time  for 
further  inspection. 

"  Lay  aloft  and  loose  maintopsails  I  Are  you  figuring 
we  brought  you  here  to  admire  the  scenery?"  a  hoarse 
voice  challenged. 

Half-dazed  and  sullenly  savage  Black  had  still  sense 
enough  to  reflect  that  it  would  bo  little  use  to  expect  that 
the  harassed  mate  would  listen  to  reason  then.  Clawing 
his  way  up  the  ratlines  he  laid  his  chest  upon  the  main- 
topsail-yard  and  worked  his  way  out  to  the  lower  end  of 
the  long  inclined  spar.  Here,  still  faint  and  dizzy,  he 
hung  with  the  footrope  jammed  against  his  heel,  as  he  felt 
for  the  gasket  that  held  the  canvas  to  the  yard.  Swing- 
ing through  the  blackness  across  a  space  of  tumbling  foam 
he  felt  a  horrible  unsteadiness.  There  were  other  men 
behind  him,  for  he  could  hear  them  swearing  and  cough- 
ing until  a  black  wall  of  banging  canvas  sank  beneath 
him  when  somebody  roared :    "  Sheet  her  home ! " 

Then  a  hail  came  down  across  the  waters  from  the  tug. 
There  was  a  loud  splash  beneath  the  bows,  while  shadowy 
figures  that  howled  a  weird  ditty  as  they  hove  the  hawser 
in,  rose  and  fell  black  igainst  the  foam-flecked  sea  on  the 
dripping  forecastle.  Nobody  had  missed  Black,  who  now 
sat  astride  the  yard  watcl'ing  the  tug,  as  the  ship,  listing 
over  further  and  commencing  to  hurl  the  spray  in  clouds 
about  her  plunging  bows,  gathered  way.  The  steamboat 
would  slide  past  very  close  alongside,  and  he  saw  a  last 


«02     THURSTON   OF   ORCHARD   VALLEY 

chance  of  escape.  Moviu^  out  to  the  very  yard-ann  he 
clutched  the  lee-brace,  which  rope  led  diagonally  down- 
wards to  the  vessel's  depressed  rail.  He  looked  below  a 
moment,  braciiig  himself  for  the  perilous  attempt. 

The  tug  was  close  abreast  of  the  ship's  forecastle  now, 
evidently  waiting  with  engines  stopped  until  the  vessel 
should  pass  her.  The  crew  was  still  heaving  in  the  cable 
or  loosing  tlie  top-gallants,  and  froth  boiled  almost  level 
with  the  depressed  rail.  Black  was  a  poor  swimmer,  but 
he  could  keep  his  head  above  water  for  a  considerable  time. 
If  the  tug  did  not  start  her  engines  witliin  the  next  few 
seconds  she  must  drive  close  down  on  him.  Otherwise — 
but  filled  with  the  liope  of  escape  and  the  lust  for  revenge 
Black  was  willing  to  take  the  risk. 

He  hooked  one  knee  around  the  brace,  gripped  it  be- 
tween his  ankles  and  slackened  the  grip  of  his  hands. 
The  topsails  slid  away  from  him,  the  spray  rushed  up 
below,  his  feet  struck  the  rail,  and  the  next  moment  he 
was  down  in  utter  blackness  and  conscious  of  a  shock  of 
icy  cold  water.  He  rose  gasping  and  swung  around, 
buffeted  in  the  vessel's  eddying  wake.  There  was  no 
shouting  on  board  her,  and,  with  a  choking  cry,  he  struck 
out  for  the  black  shape  of  the  tug,  now  only  a  short  dis- 
tance away.  Somebody  heard  and  flung  down  a  line.  He 
clutched  at  it  and,  by  good  fortune,  grasped  it.  Head 
downward  he  was  drawn  on  board  by  tlie  aid  of  a  long 
boathook,  and  hauled,  dripping,  before  the  skipper. 

"Didjou  ^  '\  or  jump  in?"  asked  the  skipper. 

"  I  jumped,"  confessed  Black,  putting  a  bold  face  on  it, 
and  the  master  of  the  towboat  laughed. 

"  Shanghaied,  I  guess ! "  he  said.  "  Well,  I  don't  blame 
you  for  showing  your  grit.  The  master  of  that  lu/nber 
wagon  is  a  blame  avaricious  insect !  He  beat  us  down  un- 
til all  we  got  out  of  him  will  hardly  pay  for  the  coal  we 
used— that's  what  he  did.  So  if  you  slip  ashore  quietly 
when  we  tie  up,  he'll  think  you  pitched  over  making  sail, 
and  I'll  keep  my  mouth  shut." 
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Accoidingly  it  happened  that  next  morning  Black,  who 
had  left  tlie  wooden  city  hefore  daylight  to  tramp  back  to 
the  bush.  Bat  down  to  consider  his  next  move. 

"There's  one  tiling  tolerably  certain.  Black  Christy's 
drowned,  and  he'll  just  stop  drowned  until  it  suits  him," 
he  decided.  "  Next,  though  he's  not  over  fond  of  it, 
there's  lots  of  work  for  a  good  carpenter  in  this  country 
and  newspapers  are  cheap.  So  when  it's  worth  his  while 
to  strike  in  with  the  Timrston  Company  and  get  even 
with  the  other  side  he'll  probably  hear  of  it." 

He  laughed  a  little  as  he  once  more  road  the  message 
on  a  strip  of  pulpy  paper  somebody  Lad  slipped  into  his 
pocket. 

"  You  are  going  to  China  for  your  health,  and  you  had 
better  stop  there  if  you  want  to  keep  clear  of  trouble." 

Black  Christy  got  upon  his  feet  again  and  departed 
into  the  bush,  where  he  wandered  for  several  weeks, 
building  fences  and  splitting  shingles  for  the  ranchers  in 
return  for  food  and  shelter,  until  he  found  work  and 
wages  at  a  saw-mill. 

Shortly  after  he  was  employed  at  the  mill,  the  director 
who  held  Leslie's  receipt  sat  in  his  handsome  offices  witfi 
the  Englishman.  A  newspaper  lay  open  on  the  table  he- 
fore  him,  and  the  diieetor  smiled  as  he  read,  "Ship, 
Maria  Carmony,  timber  laden  for  China,  meeting  con- 
tinuous headwinds  after  sailing  from  this  port,  put  into 
Cosechas,  Cal.,  for  shelter,  and  her  master  reported  the 
loss  of  a  seaman  when  making  sail  in  the  Straits  of  San 
Juan.  The  man's  name  was  T.  Slater,  and  must  have 
been  a  stranger,  as  nobody  appears  to  have  known  him 
in  this  city." 

"Those  fellows  haven't  n  anaged  it  badly,"  he  com- 
mented.   "Anyway,  there's  an  end  of  him." 

"They  told  me  they  had  some  trouble  over  it,  and  I 
gave  them  fifty  dollars  extra,"  said  Leslie.    "They  used 
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the  hint  you  mentioned— said  it  worked  well.    But  the 
two  men  are  always  likely  to  turn  up,  unfortunately." 

"It  wouldn't  count,"  the  other  answered  confidently. 
"  You  will  have  to  bluff  them  off  if  they  do.  Deny  the 
whole  thing— nobody  would  believe  them— it's  quite  easy. 
It  would  have  been  different  with  that  confounded  Black, 
for  he  would  have  had  Thurston's  testimony.  The  joke  of 
the  whole  thing  is,  that  altliough  he  knew  I  held  evidence 
which  would  likely  hang  him  with  a  jury  of  miners,  it's 
tolerably  certain  Black  never  did  the  thing  he  was  wanted 

Thus,  the  two  parties  interested  remained  contented, 
and  only  Thurston  was  left  bewildered  and  furious  at  the 
loss  of  a  witness  who  might  be  valuable  to  him.  More- 
over, the  destruction  of  machinery  which,  having  been 
made  specially  for  Thurston,  in  England,  could  not  be 
replaced  for  months.  And  not  once  did  it  ever  occur  to 
his  subordinate,  English  Jim,  that  he  himself  had  fur- 
nished the  clue  which  led  to  the  abduction  of  the  missing 


CHAPTER  XX 

UNDER  THE  8TAKLEY  PINES 

It  was  a  pleasant  afternoon  when  Millicent  Leslie  stood 
in  the  portico  of  her  villa,  which  loolced  upon  the  inlet 
from  a  sunny  ridge  just  outside  Vancouver.  Like  the 
other  residences  scattered  about,  the  dwelling  quaintly 
suftgested  a  doll's  house — it  was  so  diminutively  pretty 
with  its  carved  veranda,  bright  green  lattices,  and  spot- 
less white  paint  picked  out  with  shades  of  paler  green 
and  yellow.  Flowers  filled  tiny  borders,  and  behind  the 
house  small  firs,  spared  by  the  ax,  stood  rigid  and  somber. 
With  clear  sunshine  beating  upon  it  and  the  blue  waters 
sparkling  close  below,  the  tiny  villa  was  so  daintily  at- 
tractive that  one  might  almost  suppose  its  inhabitants 
could  carry  neither  care  nor  evil  humor  across  its  thresh- 
old, but  there  was  disgust  and  weariness  in  Millicent's 
eyes  as  she  glanced  from  the  little  pony-carriage  waiting 
at  the  gate  to  her  husband  leaning  against  a  pillar. 

Leslie  was  evidently  in  a  complacent  frame  of  mind,  and 
he  did  not  notice  his  wife's  expression.  There  was  a 
pmile  upon  his  pufify  face  which  suggested  pride  of  pos- 
tession.  It  was  justifirble,  for  Mrs.  Leslie  was  still  a 
distinctly  handsome  woman,  and  she  knew  how  to  dress 
herself. 

"  You  will  meet  very  few  women  who  excel  you,  and 
the  team  is  unique,"  he  remarked  exultantly.  "Drive 
around  by  some  of  the  big  stores  and  let  folks  see  yon 
before  you  turn  into  the  park.  Since  that  affair  of  Thurs- 
ton's I  am  almost  beginning  to  grow  proud  of  yon." 

"  Isn't  it  somewhat  late  in  the  day  ?  "  was  the  answer, 
aud  Millicent's  tone  was  chilly.  "  If  you  had  wished  to 
pay  me  a  compliment  that  was  not  intended  ironically,  it 
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would  .  4V0  been  Winer  to  omit  all  reference  to  tlie  sub- 
ject you  mentioned.  It  is  done  now— and  heaven  knowi 
why  I  told  you— but  I  can't  tlinnk  you  for  reminding  me 
of  a  deed  I  am  ashamed  of.  Further,  I  understood  tlia 
ponies  were  for  my  pleasure,  and  I  have  stooped  far 
enough  in  your  interest  without  dUplayinj,'  myself  as  an 
advertisement  of  a  prosperity  wliicli  does  not  exist." 

Leslie  laughed  unpleasantly,  noticing  the  flash  in  tlie 
speaker's  eves  before  he  rejoined :  "  Perhaps  it  is  tardy 
praise  I  give  you,  but  regarding  your  last  remark,  to  pre- 
tend you  have  achieved  prosperity  is,  so  far  as  I  can  see, 
the  one  way  to  attain  it,  and  I  hav.j  a  promising  scheme  in 
view.  It  is  not  a  particularly  pleasant  part  to  play,  and 
there  was  a  time  when  it  appeared  very  improbable  that 
either  of  us  would  be  foicod.  as  you  say,  to  stoop  to  it. 
Neither  was  it  my  ambition  which  brouglit  about  the  ne- 
cessity. As  to  tlie  ponies— I  had  fancied  they  might  do 
their  part,  too,  but  tliey  are  a  reward  for  services  rendered 
in  finding  me  a  clue  to  the  missing-man  mystery.  Nobody 
need  know  that  they're  not  quite  our  own.  Now  you 
have  got  them,  isn't  it  slightly  unfair  to  blame  me  be- 
cause you  were  willing  to  earn  them?  "  ^ 
"I  suppose  so,"  admitted  Millicent.  "Still,  I  cant 
help  remarking  that  you  take  the  man's  usual  part  of 
blaming  the  woman  for  whatever  happens.  To-day  I 
will  not  drive  through  the  city,  but  straight  into  the 
park." 

Leslie  said  nothing  further,  but  followed  his  wife  to 
the  gate.  On  his  way  to  his  oERcc,  he  turned  and  looked 
after  her  with  a  frown  as  she  rattled  her  team  along  the 
uneven  road.  She  was  a  vain  and  covetous  woman  with 
a  bias  towards  intrigue,  but  there  had  been  times  since 
her  marriage  when  she  despised  herself,  and  as  a  natural 
consequence  blamed  her  husband.  Sometimes  she  hated 
Thurston,  also,  though  more  often  she  was  sensible  of 
vague  regrets,  and  grew  morbid  tliinking  of  what  might 
have  been.    Now  she  flushed  a  little  as  she  glanced  at 
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the  ponies  and  remembered  that  they  were  the  price  ol 
treachery.  The  animal.''  were  innocent,  but  «he  found  «at- 
iifaction  in  making  them  feel  the  sting  of  the  whip. 

She  looltcd  back  at  the  city. 

It  rose  in  terraces  above  tlio  broad  inlet — a  maze  of 
wooden  buildings,  giving  place  to  stone.  Over  its  streets 
hung  a  wire  network,  raised  liigh  on  lofty  poles,  which 
would  have  destroyed  the  beauty  of  a  much  fairer  city. 
Back  of  the  city  rose  the  sonilx'r  forest  over  which  at  in- 
tervals towered  the  blasted  skeleton  of  some  gigantic  pine. 

Millicent  felt  that  she  detestod  botli  the  city,  with  its 
crude  mingling  of  primitive  simplicity  and  Western 
luxury,  and  the  life  she  lived  in  it.  It  was  a  life  of  pre- 
tense and  struggle,  in  which  she  suffered  bitter  mortifica- 
tions daily,  rrcsently  she  reined  the  team  in  to  a  walk 
as  she  drove  under  the  cool  shade  of  the  primeval  forest 
which,  with  a  wisdom  not  common  in  the  West,  the  in- 
habitants of  Vancouver  have  left  unspoiled  as  Nature. 
A  few  drives  have  been  cut  through  the  trees  and  be- 
tween tlie  long  rows  of  giant  trunks  she  could  catch  at 
intervals  the  silver  shimmer  of  the  Straits.  In  this  park 
there  was  only  restful  shadow.  Its  silence  was  intensified 
by  the  soft  thud  of  hoofs.  A  dim  perspective  of  tremen- 
dous trees  whose  great  branches  interlocked,  forming  arches 
for  the  roof  of  somber  green  very  far  above,  lured  her  on. 

Millicent  felt  the  spell  of  the  silence  and  sighed  re- 
membering how  the  lover  whom  she  had  discarded  onco 
pleaded  that  she  would  help  him  in  a  life  of  healthful 
labor.  She  regretted  that  she  had  not  consented  to  flee 
with  him  to  the  new  country.  Xow  she  was  tied  to  a 
man  she  despised,  and  who  had  put  her,  so  she  considered, 
to  open  shame.  She  could  not  help  comparing  his  weak, 
greedy,  yet  venomous  nature,  with  the  other's  courage, 
clean  purpose  and  transparent  honesty. 

"  I  was  a  fool,  ten  times  a  fool ;  but  it  is  too  late,"  she 
told  herself,  and  then  tightening  her  grip  on  the  reins  she 
ptarted  with  surprise.    The  man  to  whom  her  thoughts 
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had  itrayed  was  leaning  againat  a  hemlock  with  hit  eyea 
fixed  on  her  face.  It  was  the  first  time  they  had  met  since 
■he  played  the  part  of  Delilah,  and,  in  spite  of  her  cus- 
tomary self-command,  Milliccnt  betrayed  her  agitation. 
A  softer  mood  was  upon  her  and  she  had  the  grace  to  be 
ashamed.  Still,  it  appeared  desirable  to  discover  whether 
he  suspected  her. 

"  I  was  quite  startled  to  see  you,  Geoffrey,  but  I  am  very 
glad.  It  is  almost  too  hot  for  walking.  Won't  you  let 
me  drive  you  ?  "  she  said  with  flurried  haste. 

If  Geoffrey  hesitated  Milliccnt  noticed  no  sign  of  it 
beyond  that  he  was  slow  in  answering.  He  was  conscious 
that  Mrs.  Leslie  looked  just  then  a  singularly  attractive 
companion,  but  she  was  the  wife  of  another  man,  and,  of 
late,  he  had  felt  a  vague  alarm  at  the  confldences  she 
seemed  inclined  to  exchange  with  him.  Nevertheless,  he 
could  find  no  excuse  at  the  moment  which  would  not  sug- 
gest a  desire  to  avoid  her,  and  with  a  word  of  thanks  he 
took  his  place  at  her  side. 

"  I  came  down  to  consult  my  fricud,  ^Ir.  Thomas 
Savine,  on  business,"  he  explained.  "  I  had  one  or  two 
other  matters  to  attend  to,  and  promised  to  overtake  him 
and  his  wife  during  their  stroll.  I  must  have  missed 
them.  What  a  pretty  team  I  Have  you  had  the  ponies 
long?" 

Millicent's  well-gloved  fingers  closed  somewhat  viciously 
upon  the  whip,  for  the  casual  question  was  unfortunate, 
but  she  smiled  as  she  answered  and  she  chatted  gnyly 
until,  in  an  interlude,  Thurston  felt  prompted  to  say: 

"  Coincidences  are  sometimes  striking,  are  they  not  ? 
You  remember,  the  last  time  we  met,  suggesting  that  I 
was  fortunate  in  having  no  enemies  among  the  moun- 
tains?" 

"Yes,"  she  replied,  shrinking  a  little,  "I  do — but  do 
you  know  that  it  makes  one  shiver  to  talk  about  glaciers 
and  snow  on  such  a  perfec*  day." 

A  man  of  keener  perceptions,  reading  the  speaker's  face. 
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would  have  changed  the  luhjcot  .  t  once,  and  Milllcent 
had  earned  his  tactful  conaidcrati  .n.  It  waa  a  good  im- 
pulio  which  prompted  her  to  place  heraelf  beyond  tha 
reach  of  further  temptation.  Ocoffrcy,  however,  waa  un» 
obacrvant  that  afternoon. 

"  I  am  certainly  tired  of  glaciera  and  anow  and  other 
unpleasant  thiags  niywclf,  and  waa  merely  going  to  aay 
that,  ahortly  after  I  last  talked  with  you,  I  discovered 
another  instance  of  an  unknown  enemy's  ingenuity,"  he 
went  on.  '  A  wagon  we  had  chartered  up?rt  down  a 
steep  ravine,  and  several  costly  pieces  of  machinery  I  had 
brought  out  from  England,  and  can  hardly  replace,  were 
smashed  to  pieces." 

"  Ah ! "  responded  Millicent,  staring  straight  before  her. 
"  What  a  pity !  Still  accidents  of  tliat  description  must 
be  fairly  common  whero  tho  mountain  roads  are 
bad?" 

"  They  are ;  but  this  was  not  an  accident.  We  found 
that  somebody  had  pulled  out  the  cotter  or  iron  pin  which 
held  the  wogon  wheel  on." 

"  Uid  any  of  your  own  men  do  11;  "  Millicent  inquired, 
concealing  her  eagerness,  and  Thurston  answered  with 
pride  in  his  tone : 

"  My  own  men  risk  their  lives  almost  every  day  in  my 
service.  There  is  not  one  among  them  capable  of  treach- 
ery— now.  We  made  tolerably  certain  it  wos  the  work  of 
two  strangers,  who  hung  about  the  neighboring  settlement 
and  disappeared  immediately  after  the  accident." 

Millicent's  eyes  floshed,  her  white  teeth  were  set  to- 
gether, and,  filled  with  hot  indignation  against  her  hus- 
band, she  lashed  the  ponies  viciously.  There  were  sev- 
eral reasons  for  what  slic  had  done,  including  a  dislike 
to  Jfisa  Savine,  but  perhaps  the  greatest  was  the  sord'd 
fear  of  poverty.  Now  she  saw  that  her  husband  'j1 
tricked  her.  She  had  stooped  to  save  his  position  and  not 
to  enable  him  to  work  further  injury  for  Thurston.  The 
innocent  ponies  were  Leslie's  gift,  and  the  smart  of  the 
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lash  she  drew  across  their  sleek  backs  appeared  vicarious 
punishment. 

"Have  I  displeased  you?"  Geoifrey  asked. 

"  No,"  replied  Millicent.  "  Displeased  me !  How 
could  I  resent  anything  you  might  either  8ay  or  do? 
Have  I  not  heaped  injury  upon  you?" 

She  turned  to  gaze  straight  at  him  with  a  curious  glitter 
in  her  eyes.  Thurston,  bewildered  by  it  and  by  the  traces 
of  ill-suppressed  passion  in  her  voice,  grew  distinctly  un- 
easy. He  was  glad  that  one  of  the  ponies  showed  signs 
of  growing  restive  under  its  punishment. 

"  Steady,  Millicent !  They're  a  handsome  pair,  but  not 
far  off  bolting,  and  there's  no  parapet  to  yonder  bridge," 
he  cautioned. 

In  place  of  an  answer  the  woman  again  flicked  one  of 
the  beasts  viciously  with  the  whip,  and,  next  moment, 
the  light  vehicle  lurched  forward  with  a  whir  of  gravel 
hurled  up  by  tlie  wheels.  The  team  had  certainly  shied, 
and  the  road  curved  sharply  to  the  unguarded  bridge  over 
a  little  creek. 

"  This  is  my  business,"  declared  Geoffrey,  wrenching 
the  reins  from  her  grasp.  "  Sit  well  back,  throw  the  whip 
down  and  clutch  the  rail  fast."  Then  he  stood  upright 
grasping  the  lines  in  his  hard  hands.  It  was,  however, 
evident  that  he  could  uot  steer  the  ponies  around  the 
bend,  and  the  fall  to  the  rocks  beneath  the  bridge  might 
mean  death. 

"  Hold  fast  for  your  life,"  he  shouted,  and  let  the  team 
run  straight  on.  There  was  a  heavy  shock  as  the  light 
wheels  struck  a  fallen  branch  on  leaving  the  graded  road. 
The  vehicle  lurched,  and  Millicent,  whose  eyes  were  wide 
with  terror,  screamed  faintly.  Geoffrey  still  stood  up- 
right driving  the  team  straight  ahead  down  a  more  open 
glade  of  the  forest.  He  knew  that  the  stems  of  the  ferr: 
and  the  soft  ground  beneath  would  soon  bring  them  to  a 
standstill  if  they  did  not  strike  a  tree-trunk  irst. 

The  going  was  heavy,  and  with  a  plunge  or  two,  the 
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ponies  stopped  on  the  edge  of  a  thicket.  Geoffrey,  alight- 
ing, soothed  th'  trembling  creatures  with  sdiiio  difficulty, 
led  them  1  i'N  t,,-  the  road,  and,  taking  his  place  again, 
turned  tow  irdf,  Millicorn,  It  appeared  necessary  tliat  he 
should  soo  111!  iicr,  tdo,  for,  though  generally  a  self-pos- 
sessed pcrs(;:i,  '.'.'.<:  .motions  of  the  last  few  minutes  had 
proved  too  much  for  her.  She  had  suffered  from  remorse, 
disgust  with  herself,  rage  against  her  husband,  and  to 
these  there  had  also  been  added  the  fear  of  sudden 
death. 

"It  ended  better  than  it  might  have  done,"  said 
Geoffrey,  awkwardly.  "Very  sorry,  but  you  must  really 
be  careful  in  using  the  whip  to  the  ponies.  Shall  I  get 
down  and  bring  you  some  water,  llilliccnt?  You  look 
faint.    The  fright  has  made  you  ill." 

"  No,"  Mallicent  denied.  "  I  am  not  ill ;  only  startle! 
a  little — and  very  grateful."  Instinctively,  she  moved  a 
little  nearer  him  when  Geoffrey  handed  her  the  reins 
again.  He  bent  his  head  and  smiled  reassuringly.  Milli- 
cent  was  white  in  the  face,  and  shivered  a  little — she  was 
also  very  pretty,  and  it  would  have  been  unkind  not  to  try 
to  comfort  her.  Whether  it  was  love  of  power,  dislike  to 
her  husband,  or  perhaps  something  more  than  this,  even 
the  woman  was  not  then  sure,  but  she  took  full  advantage 
of  the  position,  and  the  ponies  walked  undirected,  while 
Geoffrey  essayed  to  chase  away  her  fears.  He  bent  his 
head  lower  towards  her,  and  Ifillicent  smiled  at  him  with 
apparently  shy  gratitude. 

Lifting  his  eyes  a  moment,  Geoffrey  set  his  teeth  as  he 
met  the  coldly  indifferent  gaze  of  Helen,  who  came  to- 
wards them  in  company  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  Sa- 
vine.  Millicent  also  saw  the  three  Savines,  and,  either 
tempted  by  jealousy  of  the  girl  or  by  mere  vanity,  man- 
aged to  convey  a  subtle  expression  of  triumph  in  her  smile 
of  greeting.  Possibly  neither  Thomas  Savine  nor  Geoffrey 
would  have  understood  the  meaning  of  the  smile  had  they 
seen  it,  but  Helen  read  it,  and  it  was  with  the  very  faintest 
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bend  of  her  head  that  she  acknowledged  Thurston's  salu- 
tation. 

Geo<fTey  was  silent  after  they  had  driven  by,  but  Milli- 
cent,  who  seemed  to  recover  her  spirits,  chatted  gayly  and 
even  said  flattering  things  of  Miss  Savine. 

Meantime  Helen  felt  confused,  hurt  and  angry.  It  was 
true  that  she  had  rejected  Thurston's  suit,  but  she  had 
found  his  loyalty  pleasant,  and  had  believed  implicitly  in 
his  rectitude.  Now  a  hot  color  rose  to  her  temples  as 
she  remembered  that  it  was  the  second  time  she  had  seen 
him  under  circumstances  which  suggested  that  he  had 
transferred  the  homage  offered  her  to  a  married  woman. 
She  felt  the  insult  as  keenly  as  if  he  had  struck  her.  The 
Dominion  had  not  progressed  so  far  in  one  direction  as 
the  great  republic  to  the  south  of  it,  neither  are  friend- 
ships or  flirtations  of  the  kind  looked  upon  as  leniently  as 
they  are  in  tropical  colonies,  and  there  was  a  good  deal  of 
the  Puritan  in  Helen  Savine. 

"Well,  I'm— iii=t  rattled.  That's  Mrs.  Leslie!"  re- 
marked Thomas   Savine.     "Thurston  goes  straight  and 

steady,  but  what  in  the  name  of " 

"•Mrs.  Savine,  whose  one  weakness  was  medicine,  flashed 
a  warning  glance  at  him,  and  hastened  to  answer,  perhaps 
for  the  benefit  of  Helen  who  came  up  just  then. 

"  There  is  not  a  straighter  man  in  the  Dominion,  and 
one  could  stake  their  last  cent  on  the  honor  of  Geoitrey 
Thurston,"  she  declared.  "From  several  things  I've 
heard,  I've  settled  that's  just  a  dangerous  woman." 

Helen  heard,  and,  knowing  her  friendship  for  the  young 
engineer,  guessed  her  aunt's  motive.  The  explanation,  in 
any  case,  would  not  have  improved  the  position  much,  for 
if  the  woman  were  utterly  unprincipled,  which  she  could 
well  believe,  why  should  the  man  who  had,  of  his  own 
will,  pledged  himself  to  her? — but  she  flushed  again  as 
she  refused  to  follow  that  line  of  thought  further.  Never- 
theless, she  clenched  a  little  hand  in  a  manner  that  boded 
ill  for  Thurston  when  next  be  sought  speech  with  her. 
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Afterwards  she  endeavored  to  treat  the  incident  with  com- 
plete indifference,  and  succeeded  in  deceiving  her  uncle 
only,  for  in  spite  of  her  efforts,  her  face  and  carriage  ex- 
pressed outraged  dignity.  Her  aunt  was  not  in  tlie  least 
deceived,  and  her  eyes  twinkled  now  and  then  as  she 
chattered  on  diverse  topics,  while  the  party  drove  leisurely 
towards  the  city. 

When  Leslie  returned  home  from  his  office  he  found  his 
wife  awaiting  him  with  the  disdainful  look  upon  her  face 
which  he  had  learned  to  hate. 

"  What's  the  matter  now,  Millicent  ?  Has  something 
upset  your  usually  pacific  temper  ?  "  he  asked  with  a  sneer. 

"  Yes,"  was  the  direct  answer.  "  When  you  last  asked 
my  assistance  you,  as  usual,  lied  to  me.  I  helped  you  to 
trace  your — your  confederate,  because  you  told  me  it  was 
the  only  way  to  escape  ruin.  For  once  I  believed  you, 
which  was  blindly  foolish  of  me.  I  met  Mr.  Thurston  and 
learned  from  him  how  somebody  had  plotted  to  destroy 
his  machinery.  He  did  not  know  it  was  you,  and  I  very 
nearly  told  him." 

"  Don't  be  a  fool,  Millicent,"  Leslie  admonished.  "  I'm 
sick  of  these  displays  of  temper — they  don't  become  you. 
I  tell  you  I  plotted  nothing  except  to  get  my  man  into 
my  own  hands  again.  The  other  rascals  exceeded  their 
orders  on  their  own  responsibility.  Oh,  you  would  wear 
out  any  poor  man's  patience!  Folks  in  my  position  don't 
do  such  childish  things  as  hire  people  to  upset  wagons 
loaded  with  machinery." 

"I  do  not  believe  you,"  replied  Millicent,  and  Leslie 
laughed  ironically. 

"  I  don't  know  that  it  greatly  matters  whether  you  do 
or  not.  Have  you  any  more  such  dutiful  things  to 
say?" 

"  Juet  this.  One  hears  of  honor  among  thieves,  and  it 
is  evident  you  cannot  rise  even  to  that.  You  have  once 
more  tricked  me,  and  henceforward  I  warn  you  that  you 
must  carry  on  your  work  in  your  own  way.     Further, 
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if  I  hear  of  any  more  plotting  to  do  Thurston  injury,  I 
shall  at  once  inform  him." 

"  Then,"  Leslie  gripped  her  arm  until  his  fingers  left 
their  mark  on  the  soft  white  flesh,  "I  warn  you  that  it 
will  be  so  much  the  worse  for  you.  Good  heavens,  why 
don't  you — but  go,  and  don't  tempt  me  to  say  what  I  feel 
greatly  tempted  to." 

Millicent  shook  off  his  grasp,  moved  slowly  awiy,  turn- 
ing to  fling  back  a  bitter  answer  from  tlie  half-opened 
door. 

"  Confound  her ! "  said  Leslie,  refilling  the  f.lass  upon 
the  table.  "  Now,  what  the  devil  tempted  me  to  ruin  all 
my  prospects  by  marrying  that  woman  ?  " 
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EEPABATION 

"You  will  have  to  go,"  Baid  Henry  Leslie,  glancing 
sharply  at  his  wife  across  the  breakfast-table  as  he  re- 
turned her  an  open  letter  wliich  had  lately  arrived  by  the 
English  mail.  "  I  hardly  know  where  to  find  the  money 
for  your  passage  out  and  home  just  now,  and  you  will 
want  new  dresses — women  always  seem  to.  Still,  we  can't 
afford  to  miss  an  opportunity,  and  it  may  prove  a  good 
investment,"  he  added,  reflectively. 

Millicent  sighed  as  she  took  the  letter,  and,  ignoring 
her  husband's  words,  read  it  throu<;h  again.  It  had  been 
written  by  a  relative,  a  member  of  the  legal  profession,  and 
requested  her  to  return  at  once  to  England.  The  stern 
old  man,  who  had  reared  her,  was  slowly  dying,  and  had 
expressed  an  urgent  wish  to  see  her. 

"  Isn't  that  the  man  who  wanted  you  to  marry  Thurs- 
ton, and  when  you  disappointed  him  washed  his  hands  of 
both  of  you?  "  Leslie  inquired.  "  There  were  reasons  why 
I  hadn't  the  pleasure  of  duly  making  the  acquaintance  of 
your  relatives,  but  I  think  you  said  he  was  tolerably 
wealthy,  and,  as  he  evidently  desires  a  reconciliation,  you 
must  do  your  best  to  please  him.  Let  me  see.  You  might 
catch  the  next  New  York  Cunarder  or  the  Allan  boat  from 
Quebec." 

inUicent  looked  np  at  him  angrily.  She  was  not  wholly 
heartless,  and  her  kinsman  had  not  only  provided  for  her 
after  her  parents  died  in  financial  difficulties,  but  in  his 
own  austere  fashion  he  had  been  kind  to  her.  Accordingly, 
her  husband's  comments  jarred  upon  her. 

"  I  should  certainly  go,  even  if  I  had  to  travel  by 
Coluniit  car  and  stserage,"  she  declared.    "  I  ihould  do 
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so  if  there  were  no  hope  of  financial  benefit,  which  is, 
after  all,  very  uncertain,  for  Anthony  Tlmrston  is  not  tlio 
man  to  change  his  niintl  when  he  has  once  come  to  a  de- 
tcnnination.  The  fact  that  he  is  flying  and  asks  for  me 
is  sufficient — though  it  is  perhaps  useless  to  expect  you  to 
believe  it." 

"We  must  all  die  some  day,"  was  the  abstracted  an- 
swer. "Hardly  an  original  observation,  is  it?  But  it 
would  be  folly  to  let  such  a  chance  pass,  and  I  must  try 
to  spare  you.  If  you  really  feel  it,  I  sympathize  with  you, 
and  had  no  intention  of  wounding  your  sensibilities,  but 
as,  unfortunately,  circumstances  force  us  to  consider  these 
questions  practically,  you  will — well,  you  will  do  your 
best  with  the  old  man,  Jfillicent.  To  put  it  so,  you  owe 
a  duty  to  me." 

Leslie  and  his  wife  had  by  this  time  learned  to  see  each 
other's  real  self,  naked  and  stripped  of  all  disguise,  and 
the  sight  was  not  calculated  to  inspire  either  with  super- 
fluous delicacy.  The  man,  however,  overlooked  the  fact 
that  his  partner  in  life  still  clung  to  a  last  grace  of  senti- 
ment, and  co'ild,  on  occasion,  deceive  herself. 

"I  owe  you  a  duty!  How  have  you  discharged  yours 
to  me?"  she  said,  reproachfully.  "Do  not  force  me  to 
oppose  you,  Harry,  but  if  you  are  wise,  go  around  to  the 
depot  and  find  out  when  the  steamers  sail." 

"  Yes,  my  dear,"  Leslie  acquiesced  with  a  smile,  which 
he  did  not  mean  to  be  wholly  ironical.  "  Would  it  be  any 
use  for  me  to  say  that  I  shall  miss  you  ?  " 

"  No,"  answered  Millicent,  though  she  returned  his 
smile.  "  You  really  would  not  expect  me  to  believe  you. 
Still,  if  only  because  of  the  rareness  of  such  civility,  I 
rather  like  to  hear  you  say  so." 

Mrs.  Leslie  sailed  in  the  first  Cunarder,  and  duly  ar- 
rived at  a  little  station  in  the  North  of  England  where  a 
dogcart  was  waiting  to  drive  her  to  Crosbie  Ghyll.  Slo 
had  known  the  man,  who  drove  it  long  before,  and  he  told 
her,  with  full  details,  how  Antliony  Thurston,  having 
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come  down  from  an  iron-working  town  to  visit  tlic  owner 
of  the  dilnpidated  mansion  had  heen  wounded  by  a  gun 
accident  wliile  phooting.  Tlie  wound  was  not  of  itself 
serious,  but  the  old  man's  health  was  failing,  and  he  had 
not  vitality  enough  to  recover  from  the  shock. 

Jr.antime,  while  JFillicent  Leslie  was  driven  across  the 
bleak  brown  moorlands,  Anthony  Thurston  lay  in  the  great 
bare  guest-chamber  at  Crosbie  (iliyll.  }Io  had  been  a  hard, 
determined  man,  a  younger  son  who  had  made  money  in 
business,  while  his  brothers  died  poor,  clinging  to  the  land, 
and  it  was  witli  characteristic  grimness  that  he  was  quietly 
awaiting  his  end.  The  narrow,  deep-sunk  window  in  front 
of  him  was  open  wide,  though  the  evening  breeze  blew 
chilly  from  the  fells,  which  rose  blackly  against  an  orange 
glow.  Though  he  manifested  no  impatience,  the  sunset 
light  beating  in  showed  an  expectant  look  in  bis  eyes.  A 
much  younger  man  sat  at  a  table  close  by  and  laid  down 
the  pen  he  held,  when  the  other  said : 

"  That  will  do,  Halliday.  Is  there  any  sign  of  the  aog- 
cart  yet  ?    You  are  sure  she  will  come  to-night  ?  " 

"There  is  a  vehicle  of  some  kind  behind  the  larches, 
but  I  cannot  sec  it  clearly,"  was  the  answer.  "  You  can 
rest  satisfied,  sir,  for  if  Mrs.  Leslie  has  missed  the  train, 
she  will  arrive  early  to-morrow." 

"To-morrow  may  be  too  late,"  said  the  old  man.  "I 
do  not  feel  well  to-night.  Yes,  she  will  eom.e.  Slillicent 
is  like  her  father,  and,  though  he  ruined  himself,  it  was 
not  because  he  hadn't  a  keen  eye  for  the  main  chance. 
Because  I  was  a  lonely  man  and  because,  in  my  strug- 
gling days  her  mother  was  kind  to  me,  I  was  fond  of  her. 
You  needn't  be  jealous,  Halliday.  You  will  have  the 
winding  up  of  my  estate,  and  it  won't  affect  your 
share." 

There  was  a  vein  of  misanthropic  irony  in  most  of 
what  Anthony  Thurston  •:aid,  but  the  other  man  had  the 
same  blood  in  him,  and  answered  quickly : 

"  My  own  business  is  flourishing,  and  I  have  tried  to 
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•erve  you  'aitherto  bectuse  of  the  relatiomhip.    I  have  no 
other  reason,  sir." 

"  No,"  assented  Thurston,  with  something  approaching 
a  laugh.  "  There  is  no  doubt  you  are  genuine.  Millicent 
took  after  her  father  and,  in  spite  of  it,  I  was  fond  of  her. 
Tell  me  again.  Did  you  consider  her  happy  when  you  saw 
her  in  Canada?" 

"  As  I  said  before,  it  is  a  delicate  question,  but  I  did 
not  think  so.  Her  husband  struck  me  as  a  particularly 
poor  sample,  sir." 

"Ah!  She  married  the  rascal  suddenly  out  of  pique, 
perhaps,  when  Geoffrey  left  her.  I  could  never  quite  get 
at  the  truth  of  that  story,  which,  of  course,  was  framed  in 
the  conventional  way,  but  even  now,  though  he's  nearer  of 
kin  than  Millicent,  I  can't  quite  forgive  Geoffrey.  You 
saw  him,  you  said,  on  your  last  visit  to  those  mines." 

The  speaker's  tone  was  indifferent,  but  his  eyes  showed 
keen  interest,  and  Halliday  answered: 

"  If  ever  the  whole  truth  came  out  I  don't  think  you 
would  blame  Geoffrey,  sir.  Individually,  I  would  take  his 
word  against — well,  against  any  woman's  solemn  declara- 
tion. Yes,  I  saw  him.  He  was  making  a  pretty  fight 
single-handed  against  almost  overwhelming  natural  diffi- 
culties." 

"Why?"  asked  Anthony  Thurston.  "A  woman  out 
there,  eh?  Are  you  pleading  his  cause,  Halliday?  Re- 
member, if  you  convince  me,  he  may  be  another  partici- 
pant in  the  property." 

"  He  did  not  explain  all  his  motives  to  me,  and  nobody 
ever  gained  much  by  attempting  to  force  a  Thurston's 
confidence.  If  you  were  not  my  kinsman  and  were  in 
better  health  I  should  feel  tempted  to  recommend  you  to 
place  vour  affairs  in  other  hands.  Confound  the  prop- 
erty!"" 

There  was  a  curious  cackle  in  the  sick  man's  throat,  and 
the  flicker  of  a  smile  in  his  sunken  eyes. 

"  I  can  believe  it.    You  are  tarred  with  the  same  brush 
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as  Geoffrey.  The  obstinate  fool  must  go  out  there  with  a 
couple  of  hundred  pounds  or  so,  when  he  know  he  had  only 
to  humor  me  bv  marrying  Millicent  and  wait  for  pros- 
perity. And  yet,  in  one  way,  I'm  glad  ho  did.  He  never 
wrote  me  to  apologize  or  explain — still,  that's  hardly  sur- 
prising either.  I  don't  know  tliat  any  of  us  ever  troubled 
much  about  other  folks'  opinions  or  listened  to  advice. 
Here  ai  i  I,  who  might  have  lived  another  ten  years,  dying, 
because,  when  an  officious  keeper  warned  me,  I  went  tlio 
opposite  way.    I  hear  wheels,  Halliday." 

"  It  is  the  dogcart,"  Halliday  announced.  "  Yes — I  see 
Mrs.  Leslie." 

"  Tliank  God  1 "  said  the  sick  man.  "  Bring  her  here 
as  soon  as  she's  ready.  Meantime,  send  in  the  doctor.  I 
feel  worse  to-night." 

The  light  was  dying  fast  when  Millicent  Leslie  came 
softly  into  tlie  great  bare  room,  and,  for  Anthony  Thurston 
had  paid  for  overia-xing  his  waning  strength,  her  heart 
smote  her  as  she  looked  upon  him.  Slie  could  recognize 
the  stamp  of  fast  approaching  dentil.  There  was  an  un- 
usual gentleness  in  his  eyes,  which  brightened  at  her  ap- 
proach, and  with  the  exception  of  Geoffrey,  whose  sym- 
pathy filled  her  with  shame,  it  was  long  since  anyone  had 
looked  upon  her  with  genuine  kindliness.  So  it  was  with 
real  sorrcr    she  knelt  beside  the  bed  and  kissed  him. 

"  I  was  shocked  to  hear  of  your  accident,  but  it  was 
some  time  ago,  and  you  are  recovering,"  she  remarked, 
trying  to  speak  hopefully,  but  with  a  catch  in  her  breath. 

"  I  am  dying,"  was  the  answer,  and  Millicent  sobbed 
when  the  withered  fingers  rested  on  her  hair. 

"  I  wanted  to  see  you  before  I  went.  I  was  fond  of  you, 
Milly,  and  you — you  and  Geoffrey  angered  me.  It  was  not 
your  fault,"  the  somewhat  strained  voice  added  wistfully. 
"He — I  don't  wish  to  hurt  you,  or  hear  the  stereotyped 
Tdrsion  he  of  course  endorsed.    He  left  you  ?  " 

Millicent  Leslie  was  not  wholly  evil.  She  had  a  softer 
side,  and,  in  the  moment  of  reconciliation,  dreaded  to  in- 
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flict  further  pain  upon  one  to  whom  nhe  owed  much.  If 
the  truth  was  not  in  her,  tlicre  was  one  tlung  in  her 
favor,  BO  at  least  bIio  afterwards  tried  to  convince  hor.-elf. 
Prompted  by  a  desire  to  soothe  a  dying  man's  last  hours, 
Bhe  voluntarily  accepted  a  very  unpleasant  part.  She  was 
thankful  her  head  was  bent  as  slie  said :  "  It  was  perliaps 
my  fault.  I  would  not— I  could  not  consent  to  humor 
him  in  what  appeared  a  senseless  project— and  so  Geoffrey 
■went  to  Canada."  . 

She  folt  the  old  nan's  hand  move  caressingly  across 
her  hair.    "  Poor  Millicent,"  he  sympathized.    "  And  you 
chose  another  husband.     Are  you  happy  with  him  out 
there  ?    But  stay,  it  is  twilight  and  the  old  place  is  gln^my. 
If  you  would  like  them,  ask  for  candles.    Geoffrey— Geof- 
frey left  you ! "  ,     ,       ,       ,, 
Millicent  did  not  desire  candles,  but  gently  drew  herself 
away.     \;'thony  Thurston"'  tenderness  had  touched  her, 
and    vv'i  1  sudden  compunction,  she  remembered  that  eho 
had  deceived  a  dying  man.    He  believed  her,  but  she  did 
not  wish  him  to  see  her  face.  She  drew  a  chair  tiwt  rds  tlie 
bed,  and  for  a  moment  looked  about  her,  striving  tc.  collect 
her  scattered  thoughts.    Framed  by  the  stone-ribbed  win- 
dow the  afterglow  still  shimmered,  a  pale  luminous  green, 
and  one  star  twinkled  over  the  black  shoulder  of  Crosbie 
Fell      Curlews   called   mournfully   down   in  the   misty 
mosses,  and  when  she  turned  her  head  the  sick  man's  face 
showed  iaintly  livid  against  the  darker  coverings  of  the 
bed      For  a  moment  she  felt  tempted  to  make  full  confes- 
sion, or  at  least  excuses  for  Geoffrey,  but  Anthony  Thurs- 
ton  spoke  again  just  tlien  and  the  moment  was  lost. 

«  I  asked  are  you  happy  in  Canada,  Jlillicent,"  he  re- 
peated, and  there  was  command  as  well  as  kindness  in 
his  tone.  Anthony  Thurston,  mine  owner  and  iron  works 
director,  was  dying,  but  he  had  long  been  a  ruler  of  stiff- 
necked  men,  and  the  habit  of  authority  still  remained  with 
him.  It  struck  Millicent  that  he  was  in  many  ways  very 
like  Geoffrey. 
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"  I  am  not,"  Bhc  admitted.  "  I  would  not  hare  told  you 
if  you  had  not  insisted.  It  is  t!ie  result  of  my  own  folly, 
and  there  is  no  use  complaining." 

Anthony  Tliurston  stretched  out  a  thin,  daw-liko  hand 
and  laid  it  on  one  of  lier  own.     "  Tell  nie,"  he  paid. 

"Wo  are  poor.  That  is,  my  huslmnd's  position  is  pre- 
carious,  and  it  is  a  constant  struggle  to  live  up  to  it." 

'•Then  why  do  you  try?" 

llillicent  si^'liod  as  she  answered: 

"  It  is,  I  hclicve,  necessary  or  he  would  lose  it,  while  he 
aims  at  oljtaining  sullicient  influence  to  win  him  a  con- 
nection, if  he  resumed  his  former  land  husinoss." 

"From  what  I  know  it  is  a  rascally  business;  hut  there 
is  more  than  tliis.  My  time  is  very  short,  llillicent,  but  it 
seems  such  a  very  little  while  since  a  briglit-haired  girl 
who  atoned  for  another's  injury  snt  upon  my  knee,  and 
for  the  sake  of  those  days  I  can  still  protect  you.  Your 
husband  treats  you  ill?" 

There  was  a  vibration  in  the  strained  voice  which  moro 
strongly  reminded  the  listener  of  Ueollrey's,  and  awoke 
her  bitterness  against  the  man  she  had  married.  It  was 
so  long  since  she  had  taken  a  living  soul  into  her  con- 
iidence,  that  she  answered  impulsively :  "  There  is  no  use 
hiding  the  truth  from  you.    He  does  not  treat  me  well." 

Then  she  related  the  story  of  her  married  life,  and 
Anthony  Thurston  listened  gravely,  comprehending  more 
than  she  meant  to  tell  him,  for  when  she  had  finished  he 
commented :  "  You  have  neither  been  over  loyal  nor  over 
wise— too  quick  to  see  the  present  gain,  blind  to  the  greater 
one  behind — but  it  is  my  part  to  help,  not  blame  you,  and 
I  will  try  to  do  so.  it  is  dark  now.  Please  ask  for  my 
draught  "and  tlie  candles.  Then  I  want  you  to  tell  me 
about  Geoffrey.    You  have  met  him  in  Canada." 

Millicent,  retiring,  stood  for  a  few  minutes  looking  down 
from  a  narrow  window  in  the  bare  stone  corridor  on  to  the 
moor.  There  was  no  moon,  but  the  night  was  luminous, 
for  the  stars  twinkled  with  a  windy  glitter  that  was  flung 
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hnrk  bv  a  nciphboring  tarn.  The  call  of  the  curlew  Bcemed 
tixiro  mournful,  the  crying  of  lapwing  row  from  the 
ui.'iidow  laiul,  and  she  etartcd  at  a  hollow  hoot  as  .  •:  owl 
Bwi'pt  by  on  muffled  wing.  The  night  voices  nilcd  her  with 
an  eerie  sensation— there  was,  she  TccoUccted,  always 
something  crorpy  about  Crosbie  Ohyll,  and,  for  Milliccnt 
was  superstitious,  slie  shivered  again  at  the  reflection  that 
she  had  cheated  a  dying  man.  But  she  could  make  partial 
reparation  to  the  living  at  least,  and  when  she  came  back 
with  tlie  candles  there  was  resolve  in  her  face. 

"  You  asked  me  about  GeofTrey.  He  has  no  reason  to 
be  ashamed  of  his  record  in  Canada,"  she  said.  "I  will 
tell  you  what  I  know  from  the  beginning— and  I  hope  I 
shall  tell  it  well."  .  «    «     , 

It  was  a  relief  to  do  so,  and  the  story  of  Geoffrey  s 
straggle  and  prospective  triumph  was  a  stirring  one  as  it 
fell  from  the  lips  of  the  woman  who  liad  thrice  wronged 
him.  She  guessed  how  her  husband's  employers  had 
plotted,  having  gathered  much  from  11  o  talk  of  his  guests, 
and  the  old  man  listened  cngcrly,  until  he  struck  the  cov- 
erlet wlien  she  concluded.  Urim  satisfaction  was  stamped 
upon  his  twitching  face. 

"  It  is  a  brave  story.  I  thank  you,  IfiUicent ;  you  told 
it  very  well.  Ay,  the  old  blood  tells— and  I  was  proud  of 
the  lad.  Went'  his  own  way  in  spite  of  me— he  is  my 
kinsman,  what  should  I  expect  of  him?  Standing  alone 
for  a  broken  master,  with  cunning  and  wealth  against  him 
and  his  last  dnll.ir  in  the  scheme  1  Quite  in  keeping  with 
traditions,  and  there'll  be  broken  crowns  before  they  beat 

him  down."  .  ■  ■       i 

The  dying  man,  who  had  fought  perhaps  as  stubbornly 

all  his  life  long,  gasped  once  or  twice  before  he  added, 

"  You  must  go  now,  Milliccnt.    Send  Halliday  to  me." 
Millicent  went  out  with  a  throbbing  pulse  and  downcast 

eyes,  and  when  the  lawyer  came  in  Thurston  said :    "  Bead 

over  that  partly  completed  will." 
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"Had  yon  not  brttor  rent  until  tn-morrow,  lir?"  w»i 
the  answer.    "Dr.  Maltby  warned  you " 

"  You  ouglit  to  know  by  thin  time  that  I  seMom  take  a 
warning,  and  to-morrow  may  be  too  Inte.  Write,  anil 
write  quickly.  After  pflyment  nf  nil  beiiuosts  aliove,  bal- 
ance of  real  estate  to  yniirself  and  Korsyth  an  tru^teeii,  to 
apply  and  use  for  tlio  individual  benefit  of  Millicent  Leslie. 
If  her  husband  lays  hands  upon  it,  I'll  haunt  you.  You 
have  power  to  nominate  GeolTroy  Thurston  as  your  co- 
trustee. God  knowj  what  may  happen,  and  her  rascally 
husband  may  get  himself  sliot  by  somebody  he  hag 
swindled  sonic  day.  What  I  wished  for  mightn't  follow 
then?  I'm  paying  you  to  make  my  will  and  not  dictnte 
to  me.  Bcpeat  it  as  many  times  as  may  appear  necessary 
to  let  my  meaning  show  clearly  through  your  legal  phrase- 
ology." 

"  I  have  got  it  down,  sir,"  tho  writer  told  him  pres- 
ently. 

"  \ow,  after  deductions  enumerated,  all  my  floating  in- 
vestments in  mines,  stocks  and  shares  to  GcolTrey  Thurs- 
ton, to  hold  or  sell  as  pleases  him,  unconditionally.  Be- 
queathed in  the  hope  that  this  will  help  him  to  confound 
his  enemies." 

It  was  written,  signed  and  witnessed  by  Sfusker  and  the 
surgeon,  tlien  Anthony  Thurston  asked  once  mere  'ind  'cry 
'lintly  for  Millicent.  He  drew  her  down  beside  him  and 
.lok  her  hand  in  his  thin,  gnarled  one  before  he  said: 

"  I  have  done  my  best  for  you,  Milly — and  again  thank 
you  for  the  story.  After  what  Ilalliday  said,  it  has  helped 
to  conquer  an  old  bitterness,  and — for  my  work  is  finished 
— I  can  die  contented.  I  may  be  gone  to-morrow,  and  my 
strength  is  spent.    Oood-by,  Milly.    God  bless  you ! " 

Millicent  stooped  and  kissed  him  with  a  sense  of  shame. 
Before  morning  all  power  of  speech  or  volition  left  An- 
thony Thurston,  and  twelve  hours  later  he  was  dead. 
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It  wa3  with  a  heavy  heart  that  Geoffrey  Thurston  turned 
over  the  papers  Thomas  Savine  spread  out  before  him  in 
the  Vancouver  offices. 

"  I'm  almost  scared  to  do  any  more  figuring,"  said  Sa- 
vine. "  Money  is  going  to  be  uncommonly  tight  with  us, 
and,'  to  make  things  worse,  I  can  neither  realize  nor  bor- 
row. My  brother's  investments  are  way  below  par  now, 
and  the  first  sign  of  any  weakness  would  raise  up  an  op- 
position that  would  finish  us.  I  can't  stay  here  forever, 
and  poor  Julius  is  steadily  getting  worse  instead  of  better. 
Are  you  still  certain  you  can  get  the  work  done  before  the 
winter's  through?" 

"Yes,"  asserted  Geoffrey.  "If  I  can  get  the  ma- 
chinery and  sufiicient  men— which  means  money.  There's 
a  moderate  fortune  waiting  us  once  we  can  run  the  water 
out  of  the  valley,  and  it's  worth  a  desperate  effort  to 

secure  it." 

"We  have  made  a  good  many  daring  moves  since  my 
brother  gave  me  his  power  of  attorney,  and  I  have  sunk 
more  of  my  own  money  than  my  partners,  who  have  backed 
me  pluckily,  care  about.  Still,  I  can't  see  how  I'm  going 
to  meet  your  estimate,  nohow." 

"  You  have  just  got  to  do  it,"  Geoffrey  insisted.  It  is 
the  part  you  chose.  At  my  end,  I'll  stop  for  nothing  short 
of  manslaughter.  We  simply  can't  afford  to  be  beaten,  and 
we're  not  going  to  be."  .,,,,.      , 

"I  hope  not,"  and  Thomas  Savine  sighed  dubiously. 
"Your  assurance  is  refreshing,  Geoffrey,  but  I  own  up  I 
can't  see— well,  we've  done  enough  for  one  day.  Come 
round  and  spend  the  evening  with  me.  Mrs.  Savine  is 
anxious  to  see  you." 
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Geoffrey  hesitated  for  a  few  seconds,  and  Thomas  Sa- 
vine  smiled  at  something  which  faintly  amused  him.  Re- 
membering Helen's  freezing  look  and  his  occupation  when 
she  last  saw  him,  Geoffrey  felt  that  it  might  not  be  pleas- 
ant to  meet  her  so  soon.  Then,  because  he  was  a  proud 
man,  he  endeavored  to  accept  the  invitation  with  cordiality. 

"  I  am  glad  you  will  come,"  said  Thomas  Savine,  with 
a  trace  of  the  dry  humor  which  occasionally  characterized 
him. 

Geoffrey,  who  felt  that  in  this  instance  the  pleasure  was 
hardly  mutual,  and  that  Helen  might  not  share  it  with 
her  uncle,  said  nothing  further  on  that  subject,  until  Mrs. 
Savine  met  him  in  the  hotel  corridor.  A  friendship  had 
grown  up  between  them  since  the  day  Geoffrey  endured 
the  elixir,  after  mending  the  bicycle,  and  there  was  a  mis- 
chievous amusement  in  the  lady's  eyes  as  she  said :  "  My 
compliments,  Geoffrey.    You  are  a  brave  man." 

"  I  don't  deserve  tbf m,  madam.  Wherein  lies  the 
bravery?  Being  at  present  in  perfect  health,  I  have  no 
cause  to  fear  you." 

Mrs.  Savine  laughed  good-naturedly,  then  laid  her  hand 
upon  his  arm  with  a  friendly  gesture.  "  Sober  earnest,  I 
am  glad  you  came.  I  believe  in  you,  Geoffrey,  and  like  to 
see  a  man  show  the  grit  that's  in  him." 

"  1  am  honored,"  returned  Geoffrey,  with  a  little  bow. 
There  was  a  grateful  look  in  his  brown  eyes,  which  did 
not  quail  in  the  slightest  under  the  lady's  sen  Iny. 

In  spite  of  her  good-will,  he,  however,  derived  little 
pleasure  from  that  evening  of  relaxation.  Helen  showed 
no  open  displeasure,  but  he  was  painfully  conscious  that 
what  she  had  seen  had  been  a  shock  to  her.  It  was  impos- 
sible for  him  to  volunteer  an  explanation.  He  was  glad 
to  retire  with  Savine  and  a  cigar-box  to  the  veranda,  and 
trying  to  console  himself  with  the  reflection  that  he  had  at 
least  shown  no  weakness — he  took  his  leave  early.  Helen 
was  not  present  when  he  bade  Mrs.  Savine  farewell,  but 
she  saw  him  stride  away  over  the  gravel.    Though  she 
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would  not  ask  herself  why,  she  felt  gratified  that  he  had 
not  stayed  away. 

It  was  some  time  later  when,  one  day  of  early  winter, 
he  sat  in  his  wooden  shanty,  which  at  that  season  replaced 
the  tent  above  the  canon.  Close  by  English  Jim  was  busy 
writing,  and  Geoffrey,  gnawing  an  unlighted  pipe,  glanced 
alternately  through  the  open  door  at  his  hurrying  workmen 
and  at  the  letter  from  Thomas  Savine  which  he  held  in 
his  hand.  _         .  . 

The  letter  expressed  a  fear  that  a  financial  crisis  was 
imminent.  "  Tell  him  he  must  settle  all  local  bills  up  to 
the  minute,"  said  Thurston,  throwing  it  across  to  his 
amanuensis.  "  I  daresay  the  English  makers  will  wait  a 
little  for  payment  due  on  machinery.  Did  you  find  that 
the  amount  I  mentioned  would  cover  the  wages  through 
the  winter?" 

"  Only  just,"  was  the  answer.  "  That  is,  unless  you 
could  cut  some  of  them  a  little." 

"  Not  a  cent,"  Geoflrey  replied.  "  The  poor  devils  who 
risk  their  lives  daily  fully  earn  their  money." 

"  Do  you  know  their  wages  equal  the  figure  the  strikers 
demanded  and  you  refused  to  pay?  Summers  told  me 
about  that  dispute,  sir,"  ventured  English  Jim. 

"The  strikers  were  not  prepared  to  earn  higher  pay— 
and  that  one  word,  '  demanded,'  makes  a  big  difference. 
Hello !  who  is  the  stranger  ? " 

Mattawa  Tom  was  directing  a  horseman  towards  the 
shanty,  and  Geoflrey,  who  watched  the  newcomer  with 
growing  interest,  found  something  familiar  in  his  face  and 
figure,  until  he  rose  up  in  astonishment  when  the  man 
rode  nearer. 

"  Halliday,  by  all  that's  wonderful ! "  he  cried.  "  Un- 
commonly glad  to  see  you;  but  whatever  brought  you 
back  to  this  far-off  land  again?" 

"  Several  things,"  was  the  answer,  as  Halliday,  shaking 
the  snow  from  his  furs,  dismounted  stiffly.  "  Strain  of 
overwork  necessitated  a  change,  my  doctor  told  me.    Truit 
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estate  I'm  winding  np  comprised  doubtful  British  Colum- 
bian mining  interests,  and  last,  but  not  least,  to  see  you, 
Geoilrey." 

The  man's  fur  coat  was  open  now,  and  Geoffrey,  who 
glanced  at  the  black  coat  beneath  it,  said : 

"  I'm  glad  you  wanted  to  see  me,  anyway,  but  come  in. 
Here,  Jake,  take  the  horse  to  the  stable.  Are  my  sym- 
pathies needed,  Halliday — any  of  my  new  friends  over 
yonder  dead  ?  " 

Halliday  stared  at  him  blankly.  "Haven't  you  read 
the  letter  I  sent  you?  Do  you  get  no  English  papers?" 
he  questioned. 

"  Ko,  to  both.  I  fancy  very  few  people  over  yonder 
trouble  themselves  as  to  whether  I'm  living.  How  did 
you  address  your  letter?  " 

"Orchard  City,  or  was  it  Orcharc!  ille?  Mrs.  Leslie 
told  me  the  name  of  the  postoffice,  and  I  looked  it  up  ol 
a  map." 

Geoffrey  thrust  his  guest  into  a  chair. 

"That  explains  it.  This  is  Orchard  Valley;  the  other 
place  is  away  across  the  province,  a  forlorn  hamlet,  and 
Borne  ox-driving  postmaster  has  no  doubt  returned  your 
letter.  Do  you  bring  bad  news?  Don't  keep  me  in  sus- 
pense." 

"Anthony  Thurston's  dead.  Died  in  your  old  place, 
partly  the  result  of  a  gun  accident,"  answered  Halliday, 
and  Geoffrey  sat  silent  for  a  moment. 

"  I'm  sorry — yes,  sincerely,"  he  said  at  last.  "  I  can 
say  it  freely,  because,  as  I  daresay  you  know,  I  disap- 
pointed him,  and  can  in  no  way  benefit  by  his  death.  In 
faui,  he  had  the  power  to  refuse  me  what  was  morally  my 
right,  and  no  doubt  he  exercised  it.  Still,  now  it's  too  late, 
I  feel  ashamed  that  I  never  tried  to  patch  up  the  quarrel. 
Poor  old  Anthony  I " 

Halliday  smiled.  "You  are  a  better  fellow  than  you 
often  lead  folks  to  suppose,  Geoffrey — and  I  quite  believe 
you.  Such  regrets  are,  however,  generally  useless,  are  they 
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not?  In  this  case  especially  so,  for  Anthony  Thurston 
forgot  the  quarrel  before  he  died,  and  sent  you  his  very 
good  wishes.'  I  see  I  have  a  surprise  in  store.  You  are  a 
beneficiary.  He  has  bequeathed  you  considerably  more 
than  your  moral  share  in  the  property." 

Thurston  strode  up  and  down  the  shanty  before  he 
halted. 

"  I'm  glad  that,  though  perhaps  I  deserved  it,  he  didn  t 
carry  the  bitterness  into  the  grave  with  him,"  he  declared 
with  earnestness.  "We  were  too  much  like  each  other  to 
get  on  -well,  but  there  was  a  time  when  he  was  a  good 
friend  to  me.  It's  no  use  pretending  I'm  not  pleased  at 
■what  you  tell  me— it  means  a  great  deal  to  me.  But  you 
must  be  tired  and  hungry,  and  I  want  to  talk  by  the  hour 
to  you." 

Kalliday  did  full  justice  to  the  meal  which  the  camp 
cook  produced,  and  afterwards  the  two  men  sat  talking 
until  the  short  winter  afternoon  had  drawn  to  a  close  and 
the  first  stars  were  blinking  down  on  untrodden  snows. 
Answering  a  question  Halliday  said : 

"Your  share— I'll  show  you  a  complete  list  when  I 
unpack  my  things— will,  if  left  invested,  provide  you  with 
a  moderate  income  for  a  single  man.  Indeed,  with  your 
Spartan  tastes,  you  might  live  in  what  you  would 
consider  luxury.  As  usual,  however,  in  such  cases,  the 
securities  are  not  readily  marketable,  and  your  interest  in 
some  ventures  could  hardly  be  summarily  realized  at  any 
sacrifice.  The  whole  is  left  to  you  unconditionally,  but 
my  advice  is  decidedly  that  you  hold  on." 

"I  am  sorry,"  Geoffrey  replied,  "because  even  at  a 
sacrifice  I  intend  to  sell.  If  you're  not  too  tired  to  listen 
a  little  longer,  I'll  try  to  explain  why." 
Halliday  listened  gravely.  Then  he  commented : 
"  As  Anthony  Thurston  said,  it  is  characteristic  of  you, 
and  it's  possible  that  he  would  have  approved  of  what  on 
the  surface  looks  like  folly.  He  stated  that  he  hoped  the 
bequest  would  help  you  to  confound  your  enemies.    But 
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yon  must  act  as  a  businDss  man.  You  say  that,  if  you  go 
deeper,  your  firm  might  still  wina  up  just  solvent;  then 
why  not  abandon  the  apparently  hopeless  project,  and 
withdraw?  Follow  your  profession  if  you  must  work,  or 
live  upon  your  income.  This  drainage  scheme  looks  tol- 
erably desperate  on  your  own  showing,  and  if,  selling  at  a 
eacriflee  you  sink  all  your  new  possessions  in  it,  you  may 
be  left  utterly  cleaned  out,  a  beggar.  You  have  no  other 
relatives  likely  to  leave  you  anotlier  competence,  Geof- 
frey." 

"  It  can't  be  helped — or  rather  I  don't  want  to  help  it. 
I've  pledged  my  word  and  honor  to  see  this  undertaking 
through,  and  I  mean  to  redeem  it  if  it  ruins  me.  Now 
what  were  you  telling  me  about  llrs.  Leslie?  " 

Halliday  explained  for  some  minutes  before  he  said : 

"You  are  on  the  spot,  and  it's  your  duty  to  join  us. 
Anthony  Thurston  was  always  eccentric,  and  has  left  us 
a  very  troublesome  charge.  Her  liusband  is  not  to  got  at 
the  money,  and  this  discrimination  between  man  and  wife 
is  going  to  be  confoundedly  awkward.  However,  as  I'm 
going  to  stay  some  little  time,  and  if  possible  shoot  a 
mountain  sheep,  we  can  discuss  it  at  leisure." 

Thomas  Savine,  who  came  up  in  a  day  or  two,  speedily 
became  good  friends  with  Halliday.  Geoffrey  had  his  work 
to  superintend,  and  was  suspicious  that  Halliday  seized 
the  opportunity  his  absence  afforded  to  explain  what  ap- 
peared to  him  a  sacrifice  of  Anthony  Thurston's  legacy. 
One  evening  when  Halliday  was  down  in  the  caiion  watch- 
ing the  workmen  toiling  in  the  river,  under  the  lurid 
blaze  of  the  lucigen,  Thomas  Savine  said : 

"  I'm  going  to  talk  straight,  Geoffrey.  Your  friend  told 
me  the  whole  thing,  and  I  agree  with  his  opinion.  See 
here,  you  are  safe  for  life  if  you  hold  fast  to  what  you 
have  got  now — and  the  Lord  knows  whether  we  will  ever 
be  successful  in  the  canon.  Of  course  the  money  would 
help  us,  but  it  isn't  sufficient  to  make  victory  dead  cer- 
tain, and  it  would  be  a  drop  in  the  bucket  if  we  came  down 
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with  a  bang,  as  we  may  very  well  do.  Even  considering 
what's  at  stake,  I  couI(M't  let  you  make  the  plunge  with- 
out protesting." 

"  If  I  had  ten  times  as  much,  or  ten  times  as  little,  it 
would  all  go  after  the  rest,"  replied  Geo£frey.  "  I  appre- 
ciate your  good  intentions,  but  you  can't,  and  never  will, 
convince  me,  so  there's  no  use  talking.  You  will,  in  the 
meantime,  say  not  a  word  to  Miss  Savine  on  tlie  subject." 

Next  morning  Geoffrey  said  to  his  guest : 

"  I  want  you  to  write  out  a  telegram  to  your  partner  in 
England.  Yonder's  a  mounted  messenger  waiting  for  it. 
He's  to  sell  everything  bequeathed  to  me  at  the  best  price 
he  can.  You  have  done  your  best,  Halliday,  and  I  sup- 
pose I  ought  to  be  more  grateful  than  I  am,  but  you  see 
I'm  rather  fond  than  otherwise  of  a  big  risk.  We'll  ride 
over  with  Mr.  Savine  and  call  upon  my  partner  to-day." 

It  was  late  in  the  afternoon  when  the  two  arrived  at 
the  ranch  which  Savine  had  rented.  It  was  the  nearest 
dwelling  to  the  camp  that  could  be  rendered  comfortable, 
but  lay  some  distance  from  it,  over  a  very  bad  trail.  Helen 
was  not  cordial  towards  Geoffrey,  who  left  her  to  enter- 
tain Halliday,  and  slipped  away  to  the  room  looking  down 
the  valley,  where  his  partner  sat  with  a  fur  robe  wrapped 
about  his  bent  shoulders.  Savine's  face  had  grown  very 
hollow  and  his  eyes  were  curiously  dim. 

"It  was  good  of  you  to  come,  Geoffrey,"  he  said. 
"  How  are  you  getting  on  in  the  canon  ?  " 

"Famously,  sir.  We  are  certainly  going  to  beat  the 
river,"  was  the  prompt  answer,  and  remembering  the  ac- 
cession of  capital,  Geoffrey's  cheerfulness  was  real.  "  I'm 
hoping  to  ask  Miss  Savine  to  fire  the  final  shot  some  time 
before  the  snows  melt." 

Savine  looked  at  him  with  a  trace  of  his  old  keenness, 
and  appeared  satisfied  that  the  speaker  believed  in  his  owl 
prediction.    Then  he  smiled  as  he  answered : 

"  You  do  me  good,  Geoffrey.  Good  news  is  better  than 
gallons  of  medicine,  and  when  you  make  such  g  promise  I 
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feel  I  can  trust  you.  I'm  grateful,  but  it's  mighty  trying 
to  lie  here  helpless  while  another  man  plays  out  my  last 
and  boldest  game  for  me.  Lord  I  what  wouldn't  I  give  for 
just  three  months  of  my  old  vigor!  Still,  I'll  never  be  fit 
again,  and  as  I  must  lean  on  somebody,  I'm  glad  it  should 
be  you." 

"Lean  on  me  I  You  have  given  me  the  chance  of  my 
life,  sir.  You  don't  look  quite  comfortable  there.  Let  me 
settle  that  rug  for  you,"  said  Geoffrey,  and  as  with  clumsy 
gentleness  he  rearranged  the  sick  man's  wrappings,  Helen 
came  unobserved  into  the  room.  She  read  the  pity  beneath 
the  smile  on  the  younger  man's  bronze  face  and  noticed 
how  willingly  his  hard  fingers  did  their  unaccustomed 
work.  Her  heart  grew  soft  towards  Geoffrey  as  she  heard 
her  father's  sigh  of  content.  The  sight  touched,  though, 
for  a  reason  she  was  ashamed  of,  it  also  troubled  her. 
Unwilling  to  disturb  them,  she  merely  smiled  when  Thurs- 
ton saw  her,  and  found  herself  a  sent  in  a  corner. 

"  My  brain's  not  so  clear  as  it  used  to  be.  Xo  use  hid- 
ing things.  Why,"  began  Savine,  and  Geoffrey,  who  sur- 
mised that  he  had  not  seen  his  daughter,  knocked  over  a 
medicine  bottle  with  his  elbow  and  spent  some  time 
noisily  groping  under  the  table  for  it.  The  action  might 
have  deceived  one  of  his  own  sex,  but  Helen,  who  won- 
dered what  his  motive  was,  grew  piqued  as  well  as  curious. 
I  ve  been  worrying  over  things  lately,"  continud  Sa- 
vine. "There  was  one  of  the  rancher's  hired  men  in  and 
he  told  our  folks  a  mixed  story  about  a  sluice  gate  burst- 
ing. You  never  mentioned  it  to  me.  Kow  I  have  a  hazy 
notion  that  I  made  a  drawing  for  a  gate  one  day,  when  I 
wafr-sick,  we'll  say.  I  looked  for  it  afterwards  and 
ktel   ''  ^^    ^'""^  ^^'^  thinking  over  it  considerable 

«n/''^°  ^°"  "®  "^^  ^°°^^^>  sir,"  declared  Geoffrey. 
(Jf  course,  we  have  had  one  or  two  minor  breakages,  but 
nothing  we  were  unable  to  remedy.    Just  now  everything 
IS  going  ahead  m  the  most  satisfactory  manner." 


832     THUHSTON    OF   ORCHARD   VALLEY 

Helen,  who  watched  the  speaker,  decUlea  that  he  was 
conceatog  something,  and  also  faneied  her  father  did  not 

"Tit  b^n  wSering  whether  it  was  that  gate  which 
bnrst  See  here,  Geoffrey,  I  feel  you  have  had  bad 
trouble-  isn't  it  a  little  mean  not  to  tell  me?  You  will 
rmemb'e  Vm  still  Julius  Savine-and  nnly  a  Wle  wh.  e 
a™  there  .vas  no  man  in  the  province  who  dared  to  try  to 

K  mea'sure  of  the  speaker's  former  spirit  revealed  itself 
in  a  clearer  vibration  of  his  voice,  and,  "ismg  himself 
in  his  chair,  Savine  became  for  a  moment  almost  the  man 

'^trstn'had  determined  to  l^old  lijs  ^all-  leader, 
credit  safe,  not  only  before  the  eyes  of  other  but  even  in 
hTs  own,  and  was  doing  it  to  the  best  of  his  ability 

«0f  course,  we  have  had  trouble-lots  o    it,  but  noth- 
ing  :l  could  iot  overcome,"  he  repeated.    "  I    evef  ^  °S 

^ent  smoothly  it  would  grow  ^°'^''^!>fZJhlomVi«- 
rest  perfectly  contented,  sir,  and  assist  us  with  yo»r  judg 
i^ent  in  the  difficult  cases.  For  instance,  would  jou  let 
me  know  what  you  think  of  these  specifications? 
"  SavTne,  who  seemed  to  find  a  childish  pleasure  m  being 
consulted,  forgot  his  former  anxiety,  and  Geoffrey,  leav- 
ng  him  Contented,  slipped  out  of  the  "nch  and  finding 
afheltered  path  among  the  redwoods  paced  to  and  fra 
He  was  presently  surprised  to  see  He  en  move  out  rom 
among  the  trees.  She  had  a  fur  about  her  shoulders 
Sset  off  the  finely-chiselled  face  above  ^t.  Neverthe- 
less,  for  once  at  least,  he  was  by  no  means  pleased  to  see 

^"'I  wish  to  ask  you  a  question,"  she  said     "Of  course 
I  have  heard  therl  was  an  inquiry  into  the  breaking  o 
ihe  sluice,  but  neither  you  nor  my  uncle  tho^g^*  JJ" 
eive  me  any  definite  information  on  the  subject.    Unfor 
fratdy,  m^y  father  heard  distorted  rumors  of  the  "c  ; 
dent,  and  has  been  fretting  ever  since.    As  you  know,  this 


A    REPRIEVE 


839 


is  moat  detrimental  to  liis  failing  health,  and,  so  that  I 
limy  be  the  better  able  to  soothe  him  I  want  you  to  tell 
me  all  that  happened." 

"There  is  absolutely  no  cause  for  uneasiness.  As  I 
said,  we  had  one  or  two  diffimlties  wliich  may  have 
been  vanquished.  Your  uncle  will  bear  me  out  in  this," 
answered  Geoffrey,  who  would  have  spoken  more  freely  had 
he  not  feared  the  girl's  keenness.  Helen's  face,  which  was 
at  first  scornful,  grew  anxious  as  she  responded : 

"  I  have  no  doubt  he  would !  In  fact,  when  I  asked 
him  lie  explained  with  such  readiness  that  I  cannot  help 
concluding  you  have  both  conspired  to  keep  me  in  the 
dark.  Can  you  not  see  that,  situated  as  I  am  in  caring 
for  an  invalid  who  will  not  let  his  mind  rest,  uncertainty 
is  almost  worse  than  the  knowledge  of  disaster  to  me. 
Will  you  not  tell  me  frankly  what  you  fear?" 

"  I  would  do  anything  to  drive  your  fears  away."  Geof- 
frey, who  felt  helpless  beneath  the  listener's  searching 
eyes,  spoke  with  sympathy  in  his  voice.  "But  I  can  only 
say  again  there  is  very  slight  cause  for  anxiety." 

Helen  turned  half  from  him,  angrily,  then  she  faced 
round  again.  "You  are  not  a  good  dissembler.  If 
quick  at  making  statements  you  are  not  prepared  to  sub- 
stantiate them,"  she  declared.  "You  would  do  any- 
thing to  dispel  my  fears— but  the  one  most  necessary 
thing  I  ask.  You  have  passed  through,  o.-  are  now  facing, 
a  crisis,  and  though  some  knowledge  of  it  would  be  of 
great  help  to  me  you  do  not  consider  me  worthy  of  your 
confidence." 

"  Heaven  forbid  that  I  should  think  so.    There  is  no 

one  more  worthy— but "    Helen  checked  him  with  a 

gesture. 

"  I  desire  the  simple  truth  and  not  indifferent  compli- 
ments," she  said.  «  You  will  not  tell  it  to  me,  and  I  will 
plead  with  you  no  further,  even  for  my  father's  sake. 
When  will  you  men  learn  that  a  woman's  discretion  is  at 
least  equal  to  your  own?"    With  a  flash  in  her  eyes,  she 
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added-    "How  dare  you  once  offer  what  yon  did  to  a 
-'^S«:t:T^!^-lonny  .nswe-d   «« 

Meantime,  «nc/l  dare  not  presume  to  resent  .t.  I  mu.l 
%^:STav?SnT:'Aat  Helen  left  hin, 

""Tt  U  confoundedly  hard.  Once  Btrike  a  certain  vein 
of  bad  luck  and  you  can  neither  get  around  "oj  ""^^  »*• 
but  ther"'no  u'e  groaning-and  what  on  earth  could  I 
have  done  ?  "  he  said  to  the  whispering  iirs. 

He  went  back  presently  to  the  ranch,  and  found  Hden 
who  aSarently  lid  not  notice  his  return^  t'XZX 
TT.llidav  When  the  two  men  bade  their  host  lareweii, 
Suiday;  who  lingered  a  few  minutes,  observed  to  Thomas 

^''«  I'always  knew  my  friend  was  reckless,  but  when  I 
BDoke  Ml  did  I  failed  to  comprehend  what  was  at  once 
Lftc^nttve'and  justification.  I  must  than,  ^oa  or  you 
attempt  to  aid  me,  but  even  against  the  jtates  of  my 
Judgment  I  can't  help  sympathizing  wit.  >»«»  r^;^  ^\ 
you  don't  mind  my  saying  so-because  I  ««« .f^^^^X  ttie 
think  what  he  hopes  to  win  is  very  well  worth  the 

™«I  certainly  know,  and  perhaps  I  am  P''e3"fj=«fjn 
favor  of  my  niece,  but  I  feel  tempted  to  agree  with  you 
anlwer»d  Savine.  "There  are  few  better  women  m  the 
Dom  n  1.  but  she  is  wayward,  and  whether  Qeoffrey^^l' 
ever  win  her  only  Heaven  knows.  Meantime,  though  we 
depend  so  much  upon  him.  I  am  often  ashamed  to  let 
£  tak^his  chances  with  us.    Believe  me.  I  have  en- 

deavored  to  dissuade  him."  , 

MUday  smiled.    « I  am  a  kinsman  of  his  and  know 
him  well.''  he  said.    «  «  ia  quite  in  keeping  with  tradi- 
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tion«  that  he  ahould  be  perfectly  willing  to  ruin  himaelf 
for  a  woman,  and  I  am  at  least  thankful  that  the  woman 
proves  worthy.  In  this  case,  however,  I  venture  to  hope 
the  end  may  be  the  achievement  of  prosperity.  I  gener- 
ally speak  my  mind  and  hope  1  have  not  offended  you." 


Iii 


CHAPTER  XXIIl 

THE  CLTIMATUM 

WINTER  creeping  down  from  the  high  peaks  heW  the 
whoirvalleyTast'in  it.  i.y  grip  when  Mr,  'I'homa.  Sav  m- 
who  was  eeldom  daunted  by  the  elements,  went  up  from 
vtrerlo  pe-ade  her  Lee  ^^^^:i 

krafer^^^^^^^^^^^ 

Geore^,  brief  visits,  which  alone  seemed  to  arou«.  h.m 

^Trl' SaSra;;d  Helen  sat  in  the  general  living-roorn 
atTe  ranch  one  day  when  her  brotl.er-in-law  came  m 
feaning  heavily  upon  his  partner's  arn,.    Geoffrey  had  se 
hU  carVnters  to  build  a  sleigh,  and  from  one  h.ll  shoulder 
tare  of  timber  it  was  possible,  with  l^^f/'^'^'.^.^ 
what  went  on  in  the  canon.    Savine  was  listening  with  ev.- 
Tnt  ratisfaction  to  the  tall,  frost-bronzed  ".an  who  led 
him  towards  the  room  that  he  deliglUed  to  call  hiS  office, 
and  Mrs    Savine,  noticing   it,  smiled  gratefully  upon 
Geoffrey     Worn  by  anxious  watching,  Helen  ,vas  possiMy 
a  Utt  r  ut  of  humor  that  afternoon,  and  the  sight  awoke 
with  n  her  a  certain  jealousy.    She  had  done  her  best,  and 
had  done  it  very  patiently,  but  she  had  failed  to  arouse 
S  father  to  the  ^imation  he  showed  in  Geoffrey's  pres- 

'""  i  haven't  felt  so  well  since  I  saw  you  l-tf'  "^--f^ 
Savine,  oblivious  for  the  moment  of  his  daughter^  ^h" 
won't  fail  to  come  back  as  soon  as  ever  you  can-say  th.. 
dav  after  to-morrow  ? "  .  , 

GcoiTrcy  glanced  towards  Helen,  who  made  no  sign,  and 
Mrs'  Savine  noticed  that  for  a  moment  his  face  clouded. 


THE   ULTIMATUM 


jsr 


Tlien,  as  he  turned  tnwiirdx  \u»  partner,  lie  deemed  to  make 
■D  effort,  ami  hin  exprenoion  wiis  confident  agnin. 

"  I  am  afraid  I  cannot  leave  the  works  quite  "'en. 

Yen — we  arc  progressinfj  at  least  as  well  as  any  :;j  .uuld 
expect,"  lie  «e.' '.  "  I  will  come  and  consult  you  when  ver 
1  can.  In  fact,  •  icro  arc  several  points  I  want  your  ad- 
vice upon." 

"  Come  soon,"  urged  Savine,  with  a  sigh.  "  It  does  mo 
good  to  talk  to  you— after  tlic  life  I've  lived,  this  cverla.st- 
ing  loafing  conies  mighty  liard  to  mo.  I  k'licve  once  I 
knew  we  were  victorious  I  could  let  go  everything  and  die 
happy." 

Helen  heard,  and,  overwrought  as  she  was  hy  nights  of 
assiduous  care,  the  speech  both  pained  and  angered  her. 
Geoffrey's  answer  was  not  auililile,  as  they  passed  on.  IIo 
came  hack  alone,  off  his  guard  for  a  moment,  looking  worn 
and  weary,  and  Mrs.  Savine  said : 

"  You  are  tired,  Geoffrey,  and  if  you  don't  appear  more 
lively  ne.\t  time  I  will  attend  to  you.  Xo— don't  get 
scared.  It  is  not  physic  I'm  going  to  prescribe  now. 
Take  this  lounge  and  just  sit  here  where  it's  cosy.  Talk 
to  Helen  and  me  until  supper's  ready." 

Tliurston  had  been  crawling  over  ice-crusted  rocks  and 
wading  knee-deep  in  water  most  of  the  preceding  night. 
The  chair  stood  temptingly  between  the  two  ladies  and 
near  the  stove.  lie  glanced  towards  it  and  Helen  long- 
ingly.    Some  impulse  tempted  the  girl  to  say: 

"  llr.  Thurston  has  usually  so  little  time  to  spare  that 
it  would  be  almost  too  much  to  hope  that  he  could  devote 
an  hour  to  us." 

The  tone  was  ironical,  and  Geoffrey,  excusing  himself, 
went  out.  lie  sighed  as  ho  floundered  down  the  snow- 
cumbered  trail.  There  was  indignation  in  tlic  elder  lady's 
voice  as  she  declared : 

"  I  am  aslinmed  of  you,  Helen.  The  poor  man  came  in 
too  lat^  for  dinner,  and  lie  mii-t  be  starving.  If  you  had 
just  seen  how  he  looked  at  you!    You'd  feel  mean  and 
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Borry  if  they  found  him  to-morrow  frozen  hard  in  the 

'°  Helen  could  not  fancy  Geoffrey  overcome  by  Buch  a 
ioumyb  cause  he  had  missed  two  meals  and  she  smJed 
K  aunt's  dismal  picture,  answering  her  with  a  flip- 
IcJ  which  increased'the  elder  lady's  indignation,    Mr. 

"^HTcTn'TSr:  ;";y-  - ':;!>»«  with  that  man^if 
,0.  don'? want  him/said  Mrs  Savine.  "Oh,  yesjjov^re 
Joing  to  Bit  here  and  listen^^to  some  straight  talking. 
Isn't  he  good  enough  for  you?"  «Vnnar)Pak 

Helen's  face  was  flushed  with  angry  color.  You  speak 
wifh  unpleasant  frankness,  hut  I  will  endeavor  to  answer 
Tou  "  she  responded.  « I  have  told  Mr.  Thurs  on-that  is, 
I  have  tried  to  warn  him  that  he  was  expecting  the  im- 
JS  and  what  more  could  I  do?  He  is  my  father's 
MTtner  and  I  cannot  refuse  to  see  him.    i-     -  . 

^  Mr      Savine,  leaning  forward,  took  her  nieces  hands  in 
hefo^.  Baying  gravely,  «  Are  you  certain  :t  is  quite  im- 


°For  a  moment  Helen  looked  startled,  .f  ^  her  «ye^  ^ 
Th™  raisine  her  head,  she  answered:  Have  I  not  told 
yJu"o?i  have  been  anxious  about  my  father  lately  and 
Tnot  feel  myself  to-day.     Surely  ,«u  have  no  wish 

n^J,  LTmtn^^ -finish  what  I  have  to  say^o  you 
know  ail  that  man  is  doing  for  you?    He  h*^     But 
Mrs.  Savine  ceased  abruptly,  remembering  she  had  m  re 
turn  for  her  husband's  confidence  promised  secrecy- 
"Yes      I  think  I  know  everything,"  replied  Helen 

Leslie!" 
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"Geoffrey  Thurston  would  be  the  last  man  to  consider 
yon  owed  him  anything,  and  as  to  Mrs.  Leslie — pshaw  1 
It's  as  sure  as  death,  Geoffrey  doesn't  care  two  bits  for 
her.  He  would  never  let  you  feel  that  debt,  my  dear,  but 
the  debt  is  there.  From  what  Tom  has  told  me  he  has 
declined  offer  after  offer,  and  you  know  that,  if  he  carries 
this  last  scheme  through,  the  credit  and  most  of  the  money 
will  fall  to  your  father." 

"I  know."  The  moisture  gathered  in  Helen's  eyes. 
"I  am  grateful,  very  grateful — as  I  said,  ashamed,  too; 
but  my  father  comes  first.  I  tried  to  warn  Geoffrey,  but 
he  would  not  take  no.  I  feel  almost  frightenod  sometimes 
lest  he  will  force  me  to  yield  against  my  will,  but  you 
know  that  would  be  a  wrong  to  him — and  what  can  I 
do?" 

Helen,  unclasping  her  hands  from  her  aunt's,  looked 
straight  before  hei,  and  Mrs.  Savine  answered  gently: 
"Not  that.  No — if  you  can't  like  him  it  would  not 
be  fair  to  him.  Only  try  to  be  kind,  and  make  quite 
sure  it  is  impossible.  It  might  have  been  better  for  poor 
Geoffrey  if  he  had  never  mixed  himself  up  with  us.  You, 
with  all  your  good  points,  are  mighty  proud,  my  dear, 
but  I  have  seen  proud  women  find  out  their  mistake  when 
it  was  too  late  to  set  things  straight.  Wait,  and  with- 
out the  help  of  a  meddlesome  old  woman,  it  will  perhaps 
all  come  right  some  day." 

"Auntie,"  said  Helen,  looking  down,  some  minutes 
later.  "Tliough  you  meant  it  in  kindness,  I  am  almost 
vexed  with  you.  I  have  never  spoken  of  these  things  to 
anyone  before,  and  though  it  has  comforted  me,  you  won't 
remind  me — will  you  f  " 

"No."  The  older  woman  smiled  upon  the  girl.  "Of 
course  not !  But  you  are  pale  and  worried,  and  I  believe 
that  there  is  nothing  that  would  fix  yov.  better  than  a  few 
drops  of  the  elixir.     1  think  I  sent  you  a  new  bottle." 

Then,  though  her  eyes  were  misty,  Helen  laughed  out- 
right, as  she  replied: 


■»  ifth 
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«It  was  very  kind  of  yo«,  but  I  fear  I  lost  the  bjtle 
and  have  wasted  too  much  time  over  my  troubles.  What 
can  I  tempt  my  father  with  for  supper? 

When  Geoffrey  returned  to  ^^mp.  Halliday  who  hs^d 
arrived  that  day  from  Vancouver  had  "^'^'^^  to  teU  h un^ 
"I've  sold  your  English  property,  and  the  va.ue  lies 
to  your  credit  in  the  B.  0.  M.  agency.    AH  you  have  to 
do  U  to  draw  upon  your  account,"  he  said.    "  As  you  n- 
i.^  +n  sfnk  the  money  in  these  works  I  can  only  wish 
i^u'th:  be"st  0?  go"d  i    NOW.  I'm  starting  for  h^me 
to-morrow,  and  there's  the  other  question-how  to  protect 
fte  °n"  rl  ts  of  Mrs.  Leslie.    Anthony  Thurston  made  a 
Sst  S  and  her  share,  while  enough  to  maintain  her,  is 
not  a  large  one,  but  I  don't  see  yet  just  how  it's  to  be 
idled  ^t  wis  the  testator's     -  «<=[»! /'^l^  f^*  ^"'i 
sCld  join  the  trustees,  and  that  her  husband  should  not 
ay  his'  hands  upon  a  dollar.    From  careful  inquiries 
made  in  Vancoum,  I  judge  he's  a  distinctly  bad    ot. 
Tyway,  you'll  have  to  help  us  in  the  meantime,  Geoffrey, 
a^d  in  opening  a  small  bank  account  I  made  your  signa- 
ture necessary  on  every  check." 

« It's  a  confoundedly  unpleasant  position  under  the  cir- 
cumstances.    What  on  earth  could  my  kinsman  have  been 
thinking  of  when  he  forced  it  upon  me  of  all  men? 
Glofley  responded  with  a  rueful  face.    "  Stil    I  owe  him 
a  gld  deal,  and  suppose  that  I  must  cheerfully  acquiesce 

*°«f  :S"take  upon  myself  to  determine  what  the 
testator  thought,"  was  the  dry  answer.  "He  said  the 
es  mable  Mr  Lislie  might  either  shoot  or  drink  himself 
t^  Tea  h  some  day.  The  late  Anthony  Thurston  was  a 
tenacious  person,  and  you  must  draw  your  own  conclu- 

"°^f  there  was  one  thing  which  more  than  another 
temnted  me  to  refuse  you  every  scrap  of  assistance  it  was 
Ihe  conclusion  I  arrived  at,"  said  Geoffrey.    "However, 
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I'll  try  to  keep  faith  with  the  dead  man,  and  Heaven  send 
me  sense  sufficient  to  steer  clear  of  difficulties." 

"I  can  trust  your  honesty  any  way,"  remarked  Halli- 
day.  "There's  a  heavy  load  off  my  mind  at  last.  You 
are  a  good  fellow,  Geoffrey,  and,  excuse  the  frankness, 
even  in  questions  beyond  your  usual  scope  not  so  simple 
as  you  sometimes  look." 

A  day  or  two  before  this  conversation  took  place,  Henry 
Leslie,  sitting  at  his  writing-table  in  the  villa  above  the 
inlet,  laid  down  his  pen  and  looked  up  gratefully  at  his 
wife,  who  placed  a  strip  of  stamped  paper  before  him. 
Millicent  both  smiled  and  frowned  as  she  noticed  how 
greedily  his  fingers  fastened  upon  it. 

"  It  is  really  very  good  of  you.  You  don't  know  how 
much  this  draft  means  to  me,"  he  said.  "I  wish  I 
needn't  take  it,  but  I  am  forced  to.  It's  practically  the 
whole  of  the  first  dole  your  skinflint  trustee  made  you, 
isn't  it?" 

"It  is  a  large  share,"  was  the  answer.  " Almost  a 
year's  allowance,  and  I'm  going  to  pay  off  our  most  press- 
ing debts  with  the  rest.  But  I  am  glad  to  give  it  to  you, 
Harry,  and  we  must  try  to  be  better  friends,  and  keep  on 
the  safe  side  after  this." 

"  I  hope  we  shall,"  replied  the  man,  who  was  touched 
for  once.  "It's  tolerably  hard  for  folks  like  us,  who 
must  go  when  the  devil  drives,  to  be  virtuous,  but  I  got 
hold  of  a  few  mining  shares,  which  promise  to  pay  well 
now^,  for  almost  nothing;  and  if  they  turn  up  trumps,  I'd 
feel  greatly  tempted  to  throw  over  the  Company  and  start 
afresh." 

He  hurriedly  scribbled  a  little  note,  and  Millicent 
turned  away  with  a  smile  that  was  not  far  from  a  sigh. 
She  had  returned  from  England  in  a  repentant  mood,  and 
her  husband,  whose  affairs  had  gone  smoothly,  was  almost 
considerate,  so  that,  following  a  reconciliation,  there  were 
times  when  she  cherished  an  uncertain  hope  that  they 
might  struggle  back  to  their  former  level.    It  was  on  one 
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of  the  occasions  when  their  relations  were  not  altogether 

fashion  of  Western  business  men 

"Julius  SaNine  has  rather  too  big  a  «aKe^ 

hadn't  been  a  day  or  two  too  ^^°^'J^      ^  j  ^  „ 
th3  concessions  instead  of  h.ra.    Neither  neea  it      y 

about  the  mineral  ^"d'^''t^°°\;\,'~i  »  g'ood  many 
alluvial.  Now  we  saw  our  ^^^'^^^JA  j^  ahead 
doUars  out  of  that  valley,  but  when  Savme  ^t  m 

from  you."  „   ^^  j  ^ope  for 

«  They  may  never  he  ours  to  seu,  luuub  i- 

Se  of  Hs  future  value,  where  do  we  come  m?^^ 

"  On  the  rest,"  declared  Shackleby,  coolly.       V\  e  womu 
pay  dovSn  the  money  now,  and  advance  you  enough  on 
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interest  to  place  you  beyond  all  risks  in  completing  opera- 
tions. Though  you  might  get  more  for  the  land,  with- 
out this  assistance,  you  might  get  nothing,  and  it  will  be 
a  pretty  heavy  check.  I  suppose  I  needn't  say  it  was  not 
until  lately  that  we  decided  to  meet  you  this  way." 

"  By  your  leave ! "  broke  in  Thomas  Savine,  who  had 
been  scribbling  figures  on  a  scrap  of  paper,  which  he 
passed  to  Geoffrey.  It  bore  a  few  lines  scrawled  across 
the  foot  of  it:  "Value  aljurdly  low,  but  it  migb'^  be  a 
good  way  to  hedge  against  total  loss,  and  we  could  level 
up  the  average  on  the  rest.    What  do  you  think  ?  " 

Geoffrey  grasped  a  pen,  and  the  paper  went  back  with 
the  brief  answer,  "  That  it  would  be  a  willful  sacrifice  of 
Miss  Savine's  future." 

"  Suppose  we  refuse  ?  "  he  asked,  and  Shackleby  stroked 
his  mustache  meditatively  before  he  made  answer: 

"  Don't  you  think  that  would  be  foolish  ?  You  see,  we 
were  not  unanimous  by  a  long  way  on  this  policy,  and 
several  of  our  leaders  agree  with  me  that  we  had  better 
stick  to  our  former  one.  It's  a  big  scheme,  and  accidents 
will  happen,  however  careful  one  may  bs.  Then  there's 
the  risk  of  new  conditions  being  imposed  upon  you  by  the 
authorities.  Besides,  you  have  a  time  limit  to  finish  in, 
and  mightn't  do  it,  especially  without  the  assistance  we 
could  in  several  ways  render  you.  You  can't  have  a  great 
many  dollars  left  either — see  ?  " 

"  I  do,"  said  Geoffrey,  with  an  ominous  glitter  in  his 
eyes.  "  You  needn't  speak  more  plainly.  Accidents,  no 
doubt  of  the  kind  you  refer  to,  have  happened  already. 
They  have  not,  however,  stopped  us  yet,  and  are  not  going 
to.  I,  of  course,  appreciate  your  delicate  reference  to  your 
former  policy;  I  conclude  it  was  your  policy  individually. 
I  don't  like  threats,  even  veiled  ones,  and  nobody  ever 
succeeded  in  coercing  me.  Accordingly,  when  we  have 
drained  it,  we'll  sell  you  all  the  land  you  want  at  its 
market  value.  You  can't  have  an  acre  at  anything  like 
the  price  you  offer  now." 
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"That's  your  ultimatum.  Yes?  Thon  I'm  only  wast- 
ing  time,  and  hope  you  won't  be  sorry,"  returned 
Shaeklcby.    When  he  went  out  Geoffrey  turned  to  Thomas 

"«'a  declared  enemy  is  preferable  to  a  treacherous  ally,'' 
he  observed  dryly.  "  That  man  would  never  have  kept 
faith  with  us."  ,   , 

'I  don't  know,"  was  the  answer.  "Of  course,  hes 
crooked,  but  he  has  his  qualities.  Anyway,  Td  sooner 
trust  him  than  the  invertebrate  crawler,  Leslie. 

A  day  or  two  later  Shaeklcby  called  upon  Leslie  in  his 
offices  and  with  evident  surprise  received  the  check  MiUi- 
cent  had  given  to  her  husband. 

« I  wasn't  ip  any  hurry.  Have  some  of  your  titled  rel- 
atives in  the  old  country  left  you  a  fortune?  "  he  inquired 

'"""No," 'was  the  answer.    "My  folks  are  mostly  dis- 
tinctly poor  commoners.    I,  well-I  have  been  rather  for- 

tunate  latelv."  , ,  ,  .,,  

"Here's  your  receipt,"  said  Shackleby,  with  an  em- 
barrassing stare,  adding  when  Leslie,  after  examining  it 
carefully,  thrust  the  paper  into  the  glow-.ng  stove.  Care- 
ful  man  I  Nobody  is  going  to  get  a|>ead  of  you  but 
can't  you  see  that  blame  paper  couldnt  have  made  a 
cent's  worth  of  difference  between  you  and  me.  Well,  il 
you  still  value  your  connection  with  the  Company,  1 
have  something  to  tell  you.  That  infernal  idiot  Thurs- 
ton  won't  hear  of  making  terms,  and,  as  you  know,  there  s 
a  fortune  waiting  if  we  can  corral  the  valley. 

"  I  can  see  the  desirability,  but  not  the  means  of  ac- 
complishing it,"  replied  Leslie.  .„„,.„f„iiv 
"Ko!"  and  the  speaker  glanced  at  him  scornfully. 
"  Well  Thurston  must  finish  by  next  summer,  or  his  con- 
ditional grants  are  subject  to  revision,  while  its  quite 
plain  he  can  only  work  in  the  canon  in  winter.  Some- 
thing in  the  accident  line  has  got  to  happen. 
"  It  failed  before."    Shackleby  laughed. 


THE   ULTIMATUM 


MS 


"  What's  the  matter  with  trying  again,  and  kecpinp  on 
trying?  I've  got  influence  cnoiigli  to  double  vour  salary 
if  Thurston  doesn't  get  through.  It  will  be  tolerably 
easy,  for  this  time  I  don't  count  on  trusting  too  much  to 
you.  I'll  send  you  along  a  man  and  you'll  just  make  a 
bet  with  him— we'll  fix  the  odds  presently  and  they'll  be 
heavy  against  us— that  Thurston  successfully  completes 
the  job  in  the  caiion.  The  other  man  bets  he  doesn't. 
When  it  appears  judicious  we'll  contrive  something  to 
draw  Thurston  away  for  a  night  or  two." 

"  But  if  you  know  the  man,  and  it's  so  easy,  why  not 
make  the  bet  yourself?"    Shacklcby  smiled  pleasantly. 

"  Because  I'm  not  secretary  hoping  to  get  my  salary 
doubled  and  a  land  bonus.  'There  are  other  reasons,  but 
I  don't  want  to  hurt  your  feelings  any  more  than  I  wish 
to  lacerate  those  of  my  worthy  colleagues.  They'll  ask  no 
questions  and  only  pass  a  resolution  thanking  you  for  your 
zealous  services.  Nothing  is  going  to  slip  up  the  wrong 
way,  but  if  it  did  you  could  only  lose  your  salary,  and 
I'd  see  you  safe  on  the  way  to  Mexico  with  say  enough 
to  start  a  store,  and  you  would  be  no  worse  off  than  before, 
because  I  figure  you'd  lose  the  berth  unless  you  chip  in 
with  me." 

Leslie  realized  that  this  might  well  be  so,  but  he  made 
a  last  attempt.  "  Suppose  in  desperation  I  turned  round 
on  you  ?  " 

"  I'd  strike  you  for  defamation  and  conspiracy,  publish 
certain  facts  in  your  previous  record,  and  nobody  would 
believe  you,  or  dare  to  say  so.  Besides,  you  haven't  got 
grit  enough  in  you  by  a  long  way,  and  'that's  why  I'm 
taking  your  consent  for  granted.  By  the  way,  I  forgot 
to  mention  that  confounded  Britisher  raked  an" extra  hun- 
dred dollars  out  of  me.  Said  I'd  got  to  pay  for  his  travel- 
ing and  hotel  expenses.  I'm  not  charging  you,  Leslie, 
and  you  ought  to  feel  grateful  to  me." 


CHAPTER  XXIV 
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Winter  was  drawing  towards  its  close  at  last,  when,  on 
the  evening  of  a  day  in  which  the  result  of  a  heavy 
blasting  charge  had  exceeded  his  utmost  expectations, 
Geoffrey  Thurston  stood  beside  his  foreman  in  his  work- 
men's mess  shanty.  Tin  lamps  hung  from  the  beams 
blackened  with  smoke,  and  sturdy  men  were  finishing 
their  six  o'clock  supper  beneath  them.  The  men  were  the 
pick  of  the  province,  for,  until  tempted  by  the  contractor's 
high  wages,  most  of  them  had  been  engaged  in  laying 
the  foundations  of  its  future  greatness  by  wresting  new 
spaces  for  corn  and  cattle  from  the  forest.  They  ate,  as 
they  worked,  heroically.  The  supper  was  varied  and 
bountiful,  for  Geoffrey,  who  was  conscious  of  a  thrill  of 
pride  as  he  glanced  down  the  long  rows  of  weather-beaten 
faces,  fed  his  workmen  well.  They  had  served  him  faith- 
fully through  howling  gale  and  long  black  night,  under 
scorching  sun  and  bitter  frost,  and  now  that  the  result 
of  that  day's  operations  had  brought  the  snd  of  the  work 
in  sight,  there  was  satisfaction  in  the  knowledge  that  he 
had  led  such  men. 

"  They're  a  fine  crowd,  Tom,  and  I'll  be  sorry  to  part 
with  them,"  he  said.  "  It'i  hard  to  believe,  after  all  we 
have  struggled  with,  that  less  than  three  weeks  will  see 
us  through,  but  I'd  give  many  dollars  for  every  hour  wo 
can  reduce  the  time  by.  Send  for  a  keg  of  the  hardest 
cider  an-1  I'll  tell  them  so." 

There  was  applause  when  the  keg  was  lifted  to  the  table 
with  its  head  knocked  in.  Geoffrey,  who  had  filled  a  tin 
dipper,  said:  "Here's  my  best  thanks  for  the  way  you 
have  backed  me,  boys.  Since  they  carried  the  railroad 
across  Beaver   Creek,   few   men   in  the   province   have 
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grappled  as  yon  have  with  a  task  Hko  thi.o-  but  ifg 
eometjmes  just  possible  to  go  a  Inlle  better  than  what 
looks  hke  one's  best,  and  I'm  asking  as  a  favor  from  all  of 
you  that  you  wi  I  redouble  your  eUs.     I  estin.lt  ha 

but  I  wanVr  '°"';^'  r'"""  "■  '"■«"'™"  '>'•>•'  ^™'"  "o-. 

I'U  nrnlr.    *''?  ""'•^ ''""«  i°  '^'^  fmo,  and  accordingly 

bii  Zt  «%"  *  r*  *;  '""^  "'""  '^  ''"  '""  «'«  the  last 
Dig  shot  a  fortnight  from  to-dav." 

hilef?'!!n'?''K?''<"t"n''  '"'^  '"'''"^  ^°™"""''  "^  I'e  hove 
finTli^  ^v^  '•  .,  *^'  "">■  ^""  ^'P  ■"»'  ^"'t  "ntil  I've 
finished.     \„w,  Mr.  Thurston,  I'm  talking  for  the  rest 

iM^J'i  ."u  ^"""^  ^"So^.  an'  we've  cnrncd  them,  every 
cen  though  that  wasn't  much  to  our  credit,  for  Tom  from 
M  ttawa  saw  we  did.  Still,  even  dollars  w;n'l  buy  ev  ^. 
h.ng.  and  what  you  can't  pay  us  for  we're  readv  to  give. 
If  fl  sh  an'  blood  can  do  it,  a  fortnight  will  see  us  through 
an  the  next  contract  you  take,  if  it's  to  wipe  out  tho 
coast  range  or  run  off  the  Pacific,  we're  coming  along  with 

The  Boss,  victorious,  an'  to with  his  bonus!" 

„»,      ■*  r?  ^''""'-^  ""^  *°  *he  roar  that  followed,  and 
tots 'forir^^''  '--'''''  '•""  -"'  ''-•»  "'^  -'  *-"  ^' 

«  f '"  l^,  *'"' ''"'"  """  °«''*  *o  ^^'""a  Jake?"  he  asked 

davth„.     '""*"°'  °^  ''"  ^™'"  O"'*'"'"'-    Came  in  one 
daj  when  you  were  away,  and,  as  Jake  allowed  he  was  a 

r  LTd  J'^^Sd^^r  ?/    '-'  -  --^  his  mTey! 

wnlr°"u'^'f  °°*'"  '"''^  Geoffrey.    "Jake's  quite  trust- 

hone?  bit  T."'*'l-'''  ^*""-""  "<="•  NoVubt  h's 
honest,  but  I'm  getting  nervous  now  we're  so  near  the 

t„I!'l  ^°'^°'a°  answered  reassuringly,  and  Geoffrey  who 
turned   away    rode  beneath   the  snow-sprinkled   fi'rs  to 

P  rtne?:nd  Vn  ""  '"''  ''"'''  ""'  ^'"'^'^'^  "'  ^u"  iS 
w  th  sati"?!-^'''"  ""T  «^P<='^ting  him.  Savine  sighed 
witn  satisfaction  when  Geoffrey  said; 
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« in  .11  probability  -.^all  fire  the  decUive. hot. 

fortnight  from  to^»y"  ,.      g^^M.    « Ai  I  bavo 

..  It  is  great  new./'  «!^J«d  Julma  «^  ^^^^^ 

Mid  already,  It  was  a  luc^  ^^  ^^^jqu,  wecka 

^hen  I  first  fell  in  w.th  you.    Tvro  ™  ^  ^^^  ,,„tentedly 
and  then  the  «"«P«i««  ,7"  ^^i^'^i^  well  worth  the  living 

this  you  have  won  lor  me.  rjonffrev     "  It  was  you 

"You  exaggerate,  sir."  '"J  ^^^J^Ji  the  initial  diffl- 
who  won  the  concession  ""d jercame  aU        ^^^  ^ 

;;;;n;sSr  ^  S^a  .TwS  hive  been  Ur  beyond 

'"''^°S4io^:^;v^^°Str:rs 

times  when  I  tried  to.fancy^  '  j^^^^    ^^yed 

but  that  was  just  a J«    ^ey,  as  only   a  true 
^^cUr^i^  hS^'^  than,  you-pst  now  I 

who  sat  very   still  with  J^J^j^^la  on  was  tinged  with 
looked  at  her  for  a  8  cond  and  his  e^  ^^^  ^^  3, 

bitterness.    He  could  ««*\7\      etched  her  anxiously, 
with  a  pang  of  sudden  misgvingh^^^^^^^  ^^^  ^^^  ^.^^^^ 

Without  the  one  prze  "\^  a,,ircd  to  save  her  em- 
^^sstra^d^wS  rlaised  her  head  to  obey  her 

^^r^irraSe^an  place  -  -J^^  oUig^f  Jf. 
firing  the  fateful  charge  mstead     It  was  h^^  .^  .^  ^^^^ 

SS- b^'Sufd -^X ^^^^^^^  0^  ^^  ^y  --^ "'" 

"^sIlSfeyeB  expressed  her  gratitude,  as,  consenting. 
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manner.    Whon  Geoffrey  t^kht  l!        ,     ""■  """""' 

-..1  niV:U'':.ir.ts.r :kj  rr : 

imve  won  „>y  undying  gratitude,  and-—"      ^^       ^*'" 

he  respondeV  ^'Twm'i;  '"^  T"  ""^"^  *•">  ^'""-g." 
away  with  ,  e"  '  °°'  P''"'""'  '"^"""T  to  carry 

^-c:^.J1r:XtLSi^^--t 
p.i;|v:£'SaS:Se,;;p-  "-^^  -^^  ^'  -- 

HeleI"wh7dir"d*no't  T'T''  '"  ^°'^^  ^^  «t"i-d. 


eyes.    "  You  must  not  go.    Now,  when,  if 


lily 
I,  if  you  stay 
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•"Car.  you  not  ruc*-  ^""  ''" 'u''  ^hilc  the  worda  k 

^^r.-!  ,.d  not  .cant  ^f^^^^^t^^  defy 

on  .ecinK  you  «>  near  me-,  ''f ""« /^^  J",t    imc  almost 

,ordanasn.no^J>-PjJl«^^^^ 

maddens  me?    \\nat  i      '   „„n,i  i  cannot  obey.    Fame 

it  gladly,  but  th«  new  command  ^  c  nn  ^  ^^y^^^^  ^^^ 

will  prevent  you?  "  •      „egrcr  looked  down 

"Only  one  thing,"  Geoffrey  moviiig  ^^ 

,pon  her  until  his  ga-  -P  '^^^^  ^'■';^J°„  i„  his  face. 
There  was  no  '""K"/"^  "'A^a  Krown  gentle, 
which  in  spite  o£  't»/™J'°;;,5  .'Xase  listen-it  is 
"  only  one  "'f  ?•".  J^^^^  j  cannot  blame  you  for 
necessary,  even  if  it  1^"™. J""" „  ^le  You  are  a  dutiful 
my  own  folly,  but  my  love  "  '"^-j^,;  ,f  justice,  and 
daughter,  with  an  «'»«f  J^  f ^   f  J  ide         3^^.^^^  ^  ^^ 

I  know  the  POT^^Xeal  or  nothing;  I  love  you  so 
80  covetous  that  I  must  "ave  ^      ^^^^  ^e. 

that  I  dare  not  use  the  '^^^"^^^'^^^l  ,„a'some  day 
Nevertheless,  I  will  not  deja^    eve    )    .    ^^ 
r."coSri"rcorbl  and  beg   specc.  with 

^-;„,  ,.e  very  SeneroW'    The  wj^^ated^jth 
sincerity.      « Once-always-I    have  ) 
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fh"~T"  •'!1"  •'""  Geoffrey  r.iwd  hi«  hand  and  looked  at 
the  girl  with  a  wry  smile  that  had  no  mirth  in  T 

.not  •/h*"'  ""■'"  "■"'"«'"'  ""''  ^^'"»  «»vinc.  Once  you 
.poke  V  Uh  a  n,arvclo„,  u.curucy.  and  f  a,„  not  Ronorou" 
ordy  HO  uniuually  wi.e  that  yn„  muKt  have  inspired  mo  { 
cannot  be  content  with  Ic-    I  „„  the  bent,  and  w  mT  ha 

help  my  nature— I  will  t>  11  vcu  ' 

Ho  .toopod  and,  h<  •  „.  «1,<.  re,>,  .pu  i,i,  intention- 
deftly  cauKht  IlelenV  I  .n,l.  ,n  ,.acl.  of  his  ..vn?  ti«  tC  ■' 
Dg  h,8  grip  on  them  n,a..<  ,f.|)y.  u.,.il  re  tore  d  he  o 
^ok  up  at  him.  Jlri.n  tr,:,.I,lu!  ;. ,  she  met  ■»/.■„. 
The  man  had  .poku.  .o  ,.„re  .i,on  the  t^th  Zn'Z 
•aid  he  eould  not  help  h,.  nat.Te,  an.!,  suddenly  tran! 
formed  It  was  the  former  (ieofl^.y  Th.rVon  she  h" 
shrunk  from  who  held  lier  fu.l. 

n/1^*'' A?"l  "T-    ^  """"^  ^  <^°"''l  bend  you  to  mv  will 
n,e"-F  rtw'  T""  T  '"^^  >""  '"'  »°'  «  >-  -- 

jS^/:f^^dr:i2it:^:t-t;^^ 

.s  not  come  yet,  I  shall  go  away.    The  one  reward  that 

impulse  whth  T'""^  "'  '"'*  *"  «''  »">controllable 

the  ohi  J  "'  P"'"'P'  P"*  "f  •'li^  inhrrita  .ee  f"! 

the  old  mosa  troopers,  who  had  carried  off  their  bridi  on 
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Then  a  mo^^'t^i  ^^^re  appe«    B  ^,^^,^  t„  camp, 

Uhed  among  the  fire     G^^«ft;,,*Cis'had  made,  there 
noticed  that  beside  *«^°/7^Jthe  powdery  snow, 
was  the  print  "^  ^-^uman  fcrt  m  t     p^^^^  ^^^^         ^^^^ 

"There  is  nothing  to  bring  auj  ^^^  . 

and  a  man  must  l"'^^  f^  U  be?"    Dtoi'""g  *« 
lated.    "Who  on  eartii  cojd^t  b^^^^  ^^^     ^^, 

SrrdrSarthTS^fi-ce  of  the  footprints  became 

''^t  was  a  light  ■^^^^^ff:,,^:tZi''u:.  i  't 

he  approached  them,  ''"f^  **  ^has  come  back.    Bode 
door'  "That  Wa'ne '««7;J^f;/  ^  ^,,,  «et  eyes 

in  quietly  after  dark   andji^e  ot       J^^  ^^  ^^ 

on  him,"  he  said;  and,  noting  n       .^  ^^^^^  ^^^  ^^^^^y^ 
added  with  a  chuckle,     I  ,  ^t  ^  ^^  „ 

and  waited  ^g"  h««  1°  t^^^^^^^^^^  the  door, 

Geoffrey  went  into  the  shanty,  ^^.gj^^^     Blacks 

and  turned  somewhat  «*^!^yX  of  prosperity,  but  his 
outer  aPPe^o^^^^^Sgef  d  a  degreeo  J     v^^^^  ^^^^ 

face  was  anxious  as  he  saw,     x  b        •' 

to  see  me?  "        ^  _     «  t„  ^w  of  the  fact  that  it 

,;;ZVtrh:S;ro^toSe  nearest  magistrate,my 

surprise  is  h^djyXT 'Ss  not.    Still,  I  don't  think 

«No,"  agreed  Black,  jt  is  n  ^^  ^.^^^^ 

you'll  Burrender  me     Anr^ay.  yo^  ^J  ^^^^^  ^        ,,, 
little  story  first.    You  ^  ^^^^     ^_^^^  ^hi 

^^'^V  V'^rtU^  'SS  leaned  against  the  table 

'^^Svr;"^  Blue  BUamme  -d  h^rth! 
a.e  men  who  -located  ^le^^P^f^^^^^^^  ^.^e,  in  the 
S^tL\fa??tft:rryouhlve,    Well,  it  was  me 
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and  Bob  Jforgan  who  located  tl.e  Blue  Bird.  Morean 
was  a  good  prospector,  but  the  indications  were  hazy,  and 
he  got  drunk  when  he  could.  I  knew  mighty  little  of 
minerals,  and  we  done  nothing  with  it  until  the  time  to 
put  in  our  legal  improvements  was  nearly  up  Then 
Morgan  struck  rich  pay  ore.  and  we  worked  night  and 
day.  But  we  w  .en't  quite  quick  enough-one  night  two 
jumpers  pulled  our  stakes  up.  Oh,  yea,  they  had  the  law 
behind  them,  for  says  the  Crown, '  Unless  you've  developed 
J-our  claim  within  the  legal  limit,  it  lapses;  and  aly  free 
miner  can  relocate.' "  r     .         »"j  neo 

"Come  to  the  point,"  said  Thurston.  "I'm  sleenv'' 
Im  coming,"  Black  continued;  "Morgan  had  no 
grit.  He  got  on  to  the  whiskey,  and  talked  about  shoot- 
ing himself  I  swore  I'd  shoot  the  first  of  the  other  crowd 
who  set  foot  on  the  claim  instead,  and  half  the  boys  who 
startea  driving  pegs  all  round  us  heard  me.  There  was 
a  doubt  as  io  whether  the  jumpers  had  hit  the  time  putting 
their  stakes  in,  and  the  boys  were  most  for  me,  but  as 
usual  the  thieves  had  a  man  with  money  behind  them 
His  name  was  Shackleby." 

Geoffre'  ^  ^^'"^  *°  "°''"'*^°^  *'"°g^  "O''"  wid 
"I  was  sitting  alone  in  my  tent  at  night  when  one  of 
them  jumpers  came  in,"  Black  went  on,  unheeding.  «  All 
the  rest  were  sleeping,  and  the  bush  wap  very  still.  He'd 
a  roll  of  do  lar  biUs  to  give  me  if  I'd  light  out  quietly 
Said  I'd  nothing  to  stand  on,  but  the  man  behind  him 
Wpn   T        uVf/'"  '°  ^^'  P-P"^  "  "  ^«°t  to  court 

h„n^  i"-^  ^^  ^""'''"^  ''"  P'^*"''  I  had  an  ax  in  my 
ftand,  and  it  was  a  poor  man's  luck  that  one  of  the  bovs 

W  T%t'°°«-  '^^"'  ^''^  ^'"""^hed  off,  I  began  to 
hanker  for  tte  money,  went  after  the  jumper  to  sfe  if  I 
could  raise  his  price,  missed  him  and  came  back  .gain. 

another  .  ''u^''^'  '°  ^^'  """^  ''«^'de  a  creek,  with 

another  man's  hoof-marks  behind  them.  Well  nerf 
niommg  that  jumper  was  found  in  the  river  with  m 
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I  had  an  interv.ew  with  Mr.  ^^f^^y  ^„,  ^.Ued  me 
whole  thing  up  good  enough  «>  ^^^%^-J  „f  ,„y  liberty, 
down  to  blame  hard  t^™^  «4«f  P"^\  the  Blue  Bird, 
You're  getting  tircd-no?  S^f^^f ^^^  -Le^Ue,  sent  me 
and  kept  his  claws  on  me  ^°jy^^ J^^'i"^^  ^as  worn  me 
,p  to  bust  your  "-^'"^^^^^^''Sal  sooner  than  run 
thin,  until  I'm  ready  ^  !^^^f^\^^.  ^nd  now.  to  cut 
any  more  of  his  mean  jobs  lor  lum ,  an 

the  long  end  off  do  ^"1  ^f ^^^^^  „     ..what  made  you 
ho;;\rie!er:nd^:^P^ant.omme.    isit 

his  right  hand  with  ^  dram  t.    ge  tu     as  ^^ 

«Ab  I  have  be«^^^''"' *'!^a  fi^Le  Shackleby  knows 
Whoever  killed  that  ]umper-andlh^i  ^^^  ^.^^^ 

_it  wasn't  me.    The  n.gij^.  you  fi^be^  -^^^  ^^^^^  ^^ 

"The  terms?"  said  Geoffrey.  ^^ 

"Bather  better  ^ban  before^    On  y-P;^|^^  „,  „, 

lawyer  to  take  my  ca.e  if  f  "f  f/  ''" ,  ^  /„ry  that  will 

On  mine-with  you  b-^  ""^^ '^^' s^-^^^kS.    Wbit  brought 
bring  two  Companies  'lown  on  Shackleby.  ^^^^^.^^ 

n,e  to  tlie  scratch  ^<';\^;4',  *f„a S  „  1  s-^-l  Shaekleby's 
■     that  you'd  be  through  shorth,  and  l  gue 

Lect,  Leslie,  would  b-  ano«,er   Jot  at  ^ou.^^  \^^J 

to  take  my  chances  of  '^"'"S'^f  *°  g^^^^      ^er's  face  was 
The  mingled  fear  and  h^   ed  m   1  e^  P^^.^     ^    .,        ^ 

certainly  g«°"'."«;  Xi^^rons  on  to  you.  As  it  is,  I'm 
thought  yo'' g^^l  •' I^^7  '^°„'.u  have  to  take  my  word 
willine  to  close  that  deal,     xouu  , 

3  Ue  quiet,  until  you're  -^"t^^.'^^^:!, 'slack  dedarcd 
"I  guess  that  is  good  enough  for  me,    iJiac 

exultantly. 


I 
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was  coming,  did  he  not '  "  ^^  ^""^  ""^ 

as  v^^'rui^t '"S-e'r*  rf  T'^''  ^"  ^'^-^  ^°  -«  yo" 
-      »"g=est,      Leslie  read  aloud.    «H'm!    'Limit  ei- 


866  THimSTON  OF  ORCHARD  VALLEY 

eeeded  already.    Will  be  in  town,  ^d  try  to  call  upon  you 
on  Thursday.' " 

A  «*  him  "  remarked  MiUicent.    "  He 
"It  is  very  good  of  him     wtn  j  ^^ 

evidently  ft^^s  «^7.  jCt  I  gaVV  thai,  except  for 
reluctant  to  bring  1";^ ,^"*-,.£„red  his  otlier  business, 
my  request,  he  would  ^^ve  de™  ,„ 

Still,  I  suppose  yo'J  --*^^^;,7i  Leslie%ho  did  not 
«  I  must,"  was  the  ^^ww,  »  ,,  ^^^^^ 

look  up.  busied  Wmse  f  with  J  «  ^f  ,^  ^^,,_  By  the 
that  you  expect  him,  and  I  wiU  po  ^.^^^^ 

^ay,  I  must  rem  nd  you  ^^J^^^^^^hfdr  after  to-morrow, 
dekgates  on  their  ^te"^*' *"V,^^7d  company,  I  want 

and  though  ^fj^^i^  Tnd  get  hold  of  the'best  people. 

rwrulOr^lUot^'a^ftion  of  the  handsome  Mrs. 

Leslie  in  the  »« W"  ^/^  ,  ,ain  woman,  but  she  had 
MiUicent  frowned.    She  was  a  ^^^  ^^^^^^^ 

some  genuine  P^^e,  and  torejere  1  n  ^^^^  ^^  ^.^^_ 

anee     By  the  time  her  husbana  imu  further 

dr  w  hcr'refusal  to  f-ompany  bim    t  -  too  lat  ^^  ^^^ 
to  discuss  Thurston  s  viBit,  wh«.h  wa^e        y^^^^     ^^  ^^ 
desired.    Accordingly,  ""IZr  Tn  W^  h-^^. 
°"^*°^f  if  l^d're'a^ntfr  member  the  steamer  ex- 
Mts.  Leslie  had  reason  i  ^g  iiad  been  invited 

cursion.  A  P^^^  , 'rXat^s  on  the  maritime  picnic, 
to  accompany  the  F.sliery  ^Jg^  °°^  ^j,,  f.^uities  that 
organized  for  the  purpose  of  disp'ajin  .^^,try.    It 

coLt  afforded  for  the  P^=«;^;i''t  draw  a  rii"d  line,  and 
las  difficult  for  ^^e  ^°.rdS In  xeS  more  fo  than  even 
the  company  was  decidedly  ^^^^J'J^^^  ^^o  acted  as 
MiUicent  at  first  «"™'^«tt  of  the  time,  but  she  noticed 
marshal,  was  kept  busy  ^°'lf^^ ^^\i,,n,  before  the 
a  swift  look  of  -W^  Pressed  vSg  wom'an  ascended 
steamer  sailed,  ^^^^^f  f  ^'f/^eet  „g  the  guests.  There 
SrnXTdEsi-ra^JcaranLoftheladyorher 
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e.gSiart;d        "  *''  ^''"^^''y  ^"^  ^"^  »'  ""d  the 

tiXi*.  »"«<'  «■"  ■ '«'"  ""• «.» A' 

"You're  quite  certain?  That  man  has  eves  all  nv«, 
h'm  and  it  won't  do  to  take  any  chances  wiTh  him  Z 
must  be  kept  right  here  in  Vancouver  all  njht  and  the 
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game  will  be  in  our  own  hands  before  he  geU  back 

"^r^Ce  acne  .y  best,"  -  ,\\^^rh;rtsS:ho 
fancied,  but  was  not  certam.  that  It  wanner  ^^ 

knows  better  than  fail  me.    By  the  way,  yo 

a  fool  of  yr^i^'^r'^twrtalkinK  secrets,"  observed  the 
"Somebody  «rj«£  tX'i^shaekleby,  and  I  don't 
^Tf^\     tl'    Charl  V  Bet  down  that  tray  and  carry  my 
like  that  man.  ^^^^^^'^^^^^^^  . 

chair  and  Mrs.  ^,«^^';. ^^'f  b,i„„  guilty  of  eavesdropping, 

^'tskrrp.'''i-  i""-'-  '-•»"■  *""' 

Who  is  Coralie?"  „„-;otv  nrtrcss,"  answered 

patience,  until  pre^-ont  y  .    was  sat.Jiea  o  ^1^^^^^,^ 

l,,,_    sue  sat  alone  for  »  /^  ;™'£^a„„e  of  the  great 
highest  deck  against  the  coloocgl  ^rass-gnarded 

white   and   gold   ^a  oon^    Se^er^  ^^^^^^  ^^  j^^gi^t^r, 

lights  were  open  wide,  and,  neari  „ 
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£l!r«f1. ''''""■  '^'"'  y°™S  woman,  who  had  spoken  to 
Us  he  at  the  gangway,  sat  at  a  corner  table,  partly  hidden 
by  two  carved  pillars  below.  She  held  a  el  aLVagnc  g2 
n  a  lavshly  jeweled  hand,  and  there  was  no  St  t5 
he  wa,  pretty,  but  there  was  that  in  her  suggest!  riaugh 

"  Ann     "!  7"?  "^  ''"^  f""  '"^  "P'.  «ometh  ng  wS 
sot  Mil  .cent's  teeth  on  edge.    If  more  were  needed  to  in- 

saTn'ear  tl^'''"""*  '"''■"^'"'"'  "  "^I'  --«  P-mo  "r 
tfallv  and    n  T'^  "''"'?'  *'>'""  *"  'whisper  confiden- 

city,  laughed  as  he  watched  them.    Hut   Millirent  had 

The"  "w    "f'  ""'  '"™'"*^  '"='  '-''•  'ooked  out  to  La 
There  were,  however,  several  men  smoking  on  the  opposite 

(lonn,  for  his  comment  was  audible 
wJa^nl'^'aTir^h?-.-""  ""  "  '"^^  """^  ^"^  «>-' 

th;.?;;'':';"! ''°"""  °^'"^''"^'  -^  ^'--y-'"/'  «as 

"Clairvoyante!"  repeated  the  first  unseen  sneaker 
who  by  h.s  clean  intonation,  Millieent  set  downat  a 
ItfeT;:?  ^"«"^'""-    "  ^  3-  mean  a  p  Jeli^oU 

"Something  of  the  kind."  said  the  other  with  a  laugh 

pircss  sowe'liT  n'^""""';'"""  ■"  *'■"  ^-efront'of 

and"  al    k  ndTn    ?>,K      "'''  ""l™*  ^'  ™"^"»  ''^'Pnotists 

down  V    ."'"'■:'  '^""  "'""'t  °"  husines  .     Walk 

e-p'i;;;;     SlVtf  /""'"   ^^'^  "»"■«-'-»  of  their 

—nee.  runs  a  select  gamblinSI  ";"  v^ni^i!'  T 
char  atan  is  not  tied  to  one  profession."  ° 

En.ishm,S  °°:^'r"^'  P'^'-''^'''  '^"'t  «?"  ^joined  the 
from  »7t  •  V  ''""■'''  •'■""'■''  'iberal  minded  and  free 
vour  hff  r^"''"^'^'  ''"*  ^  ''"dlv  fancied  the  wives  o1 
}o  r  best  otizens  would  care  to  meet  such  ladies'^ 

aey  wouldn't  if  they  knew  it!"  wast    'answer 
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^^TVtrv:X^^^oZ.-^o.  sl^e  got  on 

addinp,  ^ith  a  ""ff^^^ '""g    Well,  perhaps  he's  had 
question-    « Why  d>d  he  do  i^?    J^  "'/      /y,  although 

iu  fort-...c  told,  f  y°^;^°  "f  „„nurn  her  hack." 

1  thir.V  -  wanted  to,  he  dareu  not  "J  ^^^  j,go. 

Mil.:.ent.  rising,  "^W'^/.Tf  i^,,^:?,  rail.    She  had 

she  was  glad  to  ^^^^J^r^^^^t^^^'^^  ""*  "  '"°'''  °' 
discovered  long  ago  that  her  msba  ^^^^^^,  ^ere 

virtue,  but  the  l^^-'^'^^^ffi^S  'bitter  to  her.  Of  late 
common  property  was  P"";}'^"'^  ^^  „„  g^od  terms  with 
Bhe  had  dutifully  endeajored  to  hve  o^^^g^^  ^^^  ^^^^^  . 

him.  and  it  was  gf  "jfJ°J  'rZod  for  the  purpose  of 
seemed,  worked  upon  her  «,fter      .^^.^.^     ^  g^ 

extorting  «°"\y  *°ii'  ter'^^han  that,  and  determined 

felt  no  man  could  sinK   """^  j  y,t. 

there  should  be  a  «ckon  ng  hat  ve  y     g      ^^^    « 

'•»'  rt5;;"S  *" "  "■  5 "  •  f""«  """■ 

spread  out  that  aecK  t"i"        ,   „ 

nesB  which  will  leave  i"e  diject^^  ^^  ^^^  ^^^^^.^ 

'\  r "E'thTEL-lS  the  wharf,  her  hus- 

S  rh?p:S---iS::ran^^afterwa^ 
"I  have  promised  to  go  to  tnec  ^,,, 

^^"^r*e''\Sffi  K"^  ^  ^^"^  '-''  "'  "'  '" 
^"^iu^l^S' "afintended  to  wait  for  him.  in  any 
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ZeITI^  I'^^f'  ?,"''  '""  '""""'  »'°°^-  She  sat  beside 
tlie  English  hearth  all  evening  with  an  open  book  UDsida 
down  upon  her  knee,  and  her  eyes  turned  towards  h« 
wo°^f^  ""'i' J'^y  ^'°"y  ''''^"^  "W  the  last  IZ  2 

elf  forth»  r*^  '•''  ''"'^'^  ''°«''  "'y-  »»"'  dressed  he  . 
self  for  the  interview  carefully.    When  Leslie  entered  his 

and  stSf  '"."""'r  "  ^'"'  --  with  eoM  dTgnSy 
for  h  mstl^h"""',""-  }^'^'"  "•'"'  ^"''"'  •'"^  "nfortunatelj 
wilh  I-h  w"!^  'I:  ^"^  ''■*  '''''''«''*'•«  h8d  heen  treated 
toasts  fhoTr  ^"'P'l"'"-^'  ""•1  *''"''  '""'  been  many 
he  111  w^r  u"¥  '^'^  '""""•  "«  '■'""ed  "gainst 
inon  hi  w >.°°\''!'"'  "^  "  '"^'^  •'"^'^^t'  looking  do^ 
upon  her  with  what  seemed  lo  be  a  leer  of  brutal  nr,V^ 
upon  his  slightly-fiushed  face.  ^  "^^ 

«nriif"),f'"''Hy°""'''^  t^-day,  Millicent.    I  saw  no 

"'       ''^         Si    Evrtthw""*^n7^"'^'-    "Mosi  satisfactory 
dayl^  Everything  went  off  famously  I    Enjoyed  yourself 

"I  can  hardly  say  I  did,  but  that  is  not  wliat  yon  asked 
me  to  wai    for,"  was  the  eold  answer,  and  Millicent  wTth 

s^iSwr '" ''" '''''  ''^  -- '««'- 

"No.    I  meant  it,  but  it  wasn't.    I  couldn't  boln  »>.r 

TiJ  hu  wTV'  r-:;  ^■'"'^  p-^HoubS  z 
5^Xi{VS?:X.i^e?rStSr- 

"Wlfked  Thi'  ^  ^"I'ru  Thursday,"  he  continued. 

.^zi^rir;trbn.:^-srs'^;: 

over  thett"  2;jt^^^^^^^^^^^  -^  t«^^ 

Mit!TutSSy.'^  '^""''^  ^"•'  *»  -'*■  >-?"  asked 
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•  v.*«'f     Yon  could  have  the  N'clsons 

'■rerhapa  ho  m.ghtnt.    ^"^ /;°"'"   .  Anvway, 

over,  and  pre.«  of  h«»'n««;  ">-««£  ''^^J„„„,j.  „nd 

yau'U  have  1.0  tune  to  .ctOe  al    ab  «    th    ^_      ^^^^^^,^ 

her   suspicions   '"'i«»«"\7;>;,,;:;   "It  «f  some  plot, 
self  in  hand.    FeclinR  ccrtn.n  ^^'J^."  J^^"^; ,,  ,,  ,„„y  out 

tions  before  denouncing  him.  ^^ 

"Whv  should  I  press  him.  ,  ^pj 

HYdtb^n  before  tl.  dinner  Lc^iem^^^^^^^^^^ 

don't  ask  troublesome  questions  or  put  on  ^^^^ 

air,  Millicent,  but  just  promise  *"  JJ/^,^  „„t  ask- 
:«er  the  east-bound  trai-^^^^^^^^^    - >^->-J„  ,^        ,,, 

ing  for  caprice-I-I  part'C"'"  y         following  day." 
v,ho  will  not  be  in.the  city  unt^ll"  f  fe^^^.^^  ^,^^ 

Then,  remembering  ^^at  she  1  a  _^  ^^^^ 

steamer's  deck  house  a  I'B^' ^"^  "^^'^.^^la  interfere  with 
woman.  The  man  ^^"^ « ''^"  X^and  it  was  evident 
Shaekleby'B  plans  must  l'^  J '"/o  Nv/eek  his  work  in  his 
there  was  a  ^«  °^ 'l^/^^inriy  assisted  her  hus- 
absence.  Once  she  had  }^»"7.'"'^f' ^^^p,,  h^d  changed 
hand  to  Thurston's  'l;*;'""'^,;,'^  i^d  already,  without 

to  him,%er  indignation  mastered  her  ^.^^^^^^  ^^, 

.o'l/dlf  do"t  rit^ldre^'aeclared.  turning  fuU 

hlazed  up.    "  I'm  about  sick  ^^^^^^'l^^.^i^^  with 
ness  for  dramatic  situations,    \oucouwu       j 
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any  mnn  yoii  luiil  yoiirsplf  out  to  inveigle,  in  I  know  to 
my  coiit,  and  in  tliis  in-c — liy  the  I.'nl,  I'll  make  you!  " 

"I  will  not!"  iriHitont's  fnco  wajf  v\liito  with  anger 
as  dlie  flxeil  lier  eyes  on  him.  "  I'  ir  a  fi'W  momenta  you 
shall  listen  to  nie.  What  you  ami  Shackleljy  are  planning 
il'  *  not  concern  nie;  hut  1  w  11  not  move  n  (iii_'er  to 
help  you.  Once  Iwfore  you  s-iiiil — what  \i)u  have  dune  - 
uiiiJ  if  I  have  never  forgotten  it  I  tried  to  do  so.  Tliiii 
time  T  shall  do  neither.  I  hnv  homo  very  much  T'om  you 
already,  hut,  nunli  almn-it  tn  your  livcl  as  I  am.  tuero  arc 
tliing-i  I  cannot  stoop  to  cnuntrnnice.  For  instance,  the 
draft  I  am  tn  cajole  fr mi  Thurston  is  not  intended  for  a 
speculation  in  iniuing  shares,  hut — lor  Coralie." 

Tlic  little  carved  lirucket  eauie  down  from  the  wall 
with  a  crash,  and  Leslie,  whose  f;ico  was  swollen  with 
fury,  gripped  the  speaker's  arm  savnirdy.  "After  to- 
morrow you  can  do  j\i<(  what  jileases  you  and  go  where 
you  will,"  he  responded  in  n  vein;  si.,  king  with  rage  and 
fear.  "But  in  this  1  will  make  you  ohcv  me.  As  to 
Coralie,  somehody  lias  shuidcnd  me.  The  money  is  for 
what  r  told  you,  and  notliing  elsp.'' 

Millieent  with  an  effort  wreuclied  herself  free.  "It 
is  u.selcfs  to  protest,  for  I  would  not  hidievc  your  oath," 
she  said,  looking  at  him  steadily  with  contempt  showing 
in  every  line  of  lier  pose.  "  Obey— you !  As  the  man  I, 
witli  blind  folly,  abandoned  for  ynu  warned  me,  you  are 
too  abject  a  thing.  Liar,  thief,  have  I  not  said  sufficient? 
— adulterer!" 

"Quite!"  cried  Leslie,  who  yielded  to  the  murderous 
fury  which  had  been  growing  upon  him,  and  leaning  down 
struck  her  brutally  upon  the  mouth.  "  What  I  am  you 
have  made  me — and,  by  Heaven,  it  is  time  I  repaid  you 
in  part." 

Jlillicent  staggered  a  little  under  the  blow,  which  had 
been  a  heavy  one,  but  her  wits  were  clear,  and,  moving 
swiftly  to  a  bell  button,  the  pressure  of  her  finger  was 
answered  by  a  tinkle  below. 


MICROCOPY   DESOIUTION   TEST   CHAIT 

(ANSI  ond  ISO  TEST  CHAR  '  No.  7) 


^  /IPPLIED  IMAGES    Inc 

^S  16^3  East   Mam   Street 

^  Bo=»eiter,   Ne.   <otk         14609       OSA 

'^S  {7'6)   *B2  -  0300  -  Phone 

^S  (716)   288- 5989  -Fax 


h. 


■Wf  I 


«64     THURSTON   OF  ORCHARD   VALLEY 

"I  presume  you  do  not  wish  to  make  a  public  scandal," 
she  said  thickly,  for  the  lace  handkerchief  she  removed 
from  her  smarting  lips  was  stained  with  blood.  Then,  as 
their  Chinese  servant  appeared  in  the  doorway,  "Your 
master  wants  you,  John." 

•  1.^1*°™  ■'^^''^  '^""''^  ^*'P  ^^^  intentions  she  had  van. 
'»hed,  there  was  a  rustle  of  drapery  on  the  stairway,  fol- 
lowed by  the  jar  of  a  lock,  and  he  was  left  face  to  face 
was  the  stolid  Asiatic. 
"Wantee  someling,  sah?"  the  Chinaman  asked. 

,.^J*'''*' 8'^'*"^  "*  '"'"^  speechless  until,  with  a  humble 
little  nod,  the  servant  said: 

"Linga  linga  bell;  too  much  huUee,  John  quick  come. 
Wantee  someling.    Linga  linga  bell." 

"Go  the  devil.  Oh,  get  out  before  I  throw  you" 
roared  Leshe,  and  John  vanished  with  the  waft  of  a 
blue  gown,  while  MiUicent's  book  crashed  against  the  door 
close  behind  his  head. 


is 


CHAPTER  XXVI 

A  EECKIESS  JOUHNEY 

The  rising  moon  hung  low  above  the  lofty  pines  behind 
he  city  wl,en  Milliccnt  sank  shivering  intoVchair  besWe 

blow  her  teeth  had  gashed  her  upper  lip,  but  she  did  not 
nn  th„\^'"  V^^  '"*  ^"'^  ^^""^^  ^•^"^l^^'J.  '""king  down 

fh^IfK  r    f  ^'^'^^y-  '"^"Poble  as  yet  of  definite 
thought:  but  confused  memories  flashed  through  her  brain 

iTnVl^r^  ^^T  T'  ^'^"^'y  '^''^  '^'  ™«t-  Instead  of 
land-locked  water  shimmering  beneath  the  Western  pines 
she  saw  dim  English  beeches  with  the  coppery  disk  of  the 
rising  moon  behind,  and  she  heard  a  tall  man  speak  wth 
tXf  '"'"'  *°  ™«  ^^°  -^o-^^d  before  him  amongle 


'I  was  mad  that  night,  and  have  paid  for  the  mad- 

lTavrL"»the''°"  f'\^  ''  '"^'^'^  '  ^^  "ft 
wa'TsKpres/ed'"^^'  "'*'  "  "*^''  °^  '"^^  ^-*''  t^"* 

door  sToV  T'^  °/  '^''S"^*  «^  ^"""ebody  tried  the 
pled  o'n^rni;.'"^  '^""^  °'  '''^''  ^^^  ^^«  ^^eps 

The  memories  returned.    Thev  led  her  fh-n„^T,  «  i 
«on  of^i«t3kes.  falsehood!  sllgS"    nd^X  "p' 

of  ioo7::^V°/  ^'^  ^''^^^-^  «S'''°'  -bile  a  heavy'dro? 
Of  blood  splashed  warm  upon  her  hand.  Then  she  was 
mistress  of  herself  once  more,  and  a  hazy  purpo  e  grew 
into  definite  shape.  She  could  at  least  warn  the  ^Z 
whom  she  had  wronged,  and  so  make  p LtTal  rej,  atTon 

Jompted  herTol  '°'  T?''  "P""  ^'^  husbSwh  ch 
prompted  her  to  desire  that  amends  might  be  made  for 
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her  past  treachery.  Smarting  with  shame,  she  longed 
only  to  escape  from  him.  After  the  day's  revelations  she 
could  never  forgive  that  blow. 

Millicent  was  a  woman  of  action,  and  it  was  a  relief  to 
consider  practical  details.  She  decided  that  a  telegram 
might  lie  for  days  at  the  station  nearest  the  canon,  while 
what  distance  divided  one  from  tlie  otlier  she  did  not 
know.  There  was  no  tri.in  before  noon  the  next  day,  and 
she  feared  tliat  the  plot  might  be  put  into  execution  as 
soon  as  Geoffrey  left  his  camp.  Therefore,  shb  must  reach 
it  before  he  did  so.  Afterwards— but  she  would  not  con- 
sider the  future  tlien,  and,  if  she  could  but  warn  him, 
nothing  mattered  greatly,  neither  physical  peril  nor  the 
risk  of  her  good  name.  ,  ^    „  ^i  • 

It  was  long  before  Millicent  Leslie  had  thought  all  this 
out,  but  when  once  her  wpy  seemed  clear,  exhausted 
by  conflicting  emotions,  she  sank  into  heavy  slumber, 
and  the  sun  was  high  before  she  awakened.  Leslie  had 
gone  to  his  office,  and  she  ate  a  little,  chose  her  thickest 
furs,  and  waited  for  noon  in  feverish  suspense.  Her  hus- 
band might  return  and  prevent  her  departure  by  force. 
She  feared  that,  should  he  guess  her  intention,  a  special 
locomotive  might  be  hired,  even  after  the  train  had 
started.  It  was,  therefore,  necessary  to  slip  away  without 
word  or  sign,  unless,  indeed,  she  could  mislead  him,  and, 
smiling  mirthlessly,  she  laid  an  open  letter  inside  her 
writing-case.  . 

At  last  the  time  came,  and  she  went  out  carrying  only 
a  little  hand-bag,  passed  along  the  unfr-  -ented  water  side 
to  the  station  by  the  wharf,  and  ensc  i  herself  in  the 
corner  of  the  car  nearest  the  loeomotivt,,  counting  the  sec- 
onds until  it  should  start.  Once  she  trembled  when  she 
saw  Shackleby  hurry  along  the  platform,  but  she  breathed 
again  when  he  hailed  a  man  leaning  out  from  the  vesti- 
bule of  a  car.  At  last,  the  big  bell  clanged,  and  the 
Atlantic  express,  rolling  out  of  the  station,  began  its  race 
across  the  continent. 
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occasion  more  rude  of  speech-buT  in  «1I  t  "^P^^^-o" 
that  become  a  man  she  wonM  >,„    %      J  ,*''^  essentials 

a  roil  of  bi  Is     Then   wl      ^^''^"''"'^  °"*  <""  the  table 
added  quicldy,  «l  ,„  i„  ^^^j  ^^^^^^^ 


honest 
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and  disaster  may  follow  every  moment  lost.  Is  there  no- 
body in  this  settlemv^nt  with  courage  enough  to  help  me?" 

This  time  the  liatouers  whispered  as  they  glanced  sym- 
pathetically at  the  speaker.     The  big  man  said : 

"If  you're  willing  to  fc3e  the  risk  I'll  go  with  you. 
You  can  put  back  most  of  your  money ;  but,  because  we're 
poor  men  you'll  be  responsible  for  the  horses." 

Millicent  felt  the  cold  strike  through  her  with  the  keen- 
ness of  steel  when  she  went  out  into  the  night.  Somebody 
lifted  her  to  the  back  of  a  snorting  horse,  and  a  man 
already  mounted  seized  its  bridle.  There  was  a  shout  of 
"  Good  luck ! "  and  they  had  started  on  their  adventurous 
journey.  Loose  floury  snow  muffled  the  beat  of  hoofs,  the 
lights  of  the  settlement  faded  behind  and  the  two  were 
alone  in  a  wilderness  of  awful  white  beauty,  wherein  it 
seemed  no  living  thing  had  broken  the  frozen  silence  since 
the  world  was  made.  Staring  vacantly  before  her  Milli- 
cent saw  ths  shoulders  of  tlie  mighty  peaks  looming  far 
above  her  through  a  haze  of  driving  snow,  which  did  not 
reach  the  lower  slopes,  where  even  the  wind  was  still. 
The  steam  of  the  horses  hung  in  white  clouds  about  them 
as  they  climbed,  apparently  for  hours,  past  scattered 
vedettes  of  dwindling  pines.  After  a  long  pull  on  a  steep 
trail  the  man  checked  the  horses  on  the  brink  of  a  chasm 
filled  with  eddying  mist. 

"  Thit  should  have  been  our  way,  hut  the  whole  blame 
trail  slipped  down  into  the  valley,"  the  man  said.  "  Let 
me  take  hold  of  your  bridle  and  trust  to  me.  We're  going 
straight  over  the  spur  yonder  until  we  strike  the  trail 
again." 

It  was  no  longer  a  ride  but  a  scramble.  Even  those 
sure-footed  horses  stumbled  continually,  and  where  the 
wind  had  swept  the  thin  snow  awa)',  the  iron  on  the  slid- 
ing hoofs  clanged  on  ice-streaked  rock,  or  hundredweights 
of  loose  gravel  rattled  down  the  incline.  Then  there  was 
juniper  to  be  struggled  through.  They  came  to  slopes  al- 
most precipitous  up  which  the  panting  guide  somehow 
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dragged  the  horses   buf   «n-    * 

""d  the  ether  s„  wSJ  by  eh  e""?  '^'"^  '""'^"'"  v^gor 

»ders  held  stubbornl/o^  Mm JTI  "/  ^'"'  *he  two 

equalerThuron*:  rtrSi^  St  """'l'  ^'^"^  -«" 
watch  inside  his  hollowed  Z      I      ^'^^'  ''rising  a 

opened  at  her  feet,  hut  1^        *  ^""  °'  ^"kness  that 

tenmmutes.    Dark  pines  rose"  nf       \ '''P'  "«  '<««% 
faded  back  of  them:  here  aL  rbr""  ^''''''^^  th*"'  and 

Jhitened  boulder  flitted  b?  and  thpn^",,-'""''^  '"^k  <" 
dimmed  by  a  whirling  L"  of  ''«''»  "ght  was 
J^''*  fted  she  did  no?  know  T'  ^^  '°»^  *he 
through  the  maze  of  eddviL  aT  .  *  "^""'d  see  nothine 
"ified  by  them  to  gifafef^t^'"*  '^"^  «  «^^«.  """^ 
her,  until  they  lef t  f hf  doud'^beSTn;,  '°''  ''"''  •>«««« 

,ti»^-i-,  which  di^pe^dl;:;^--^^^^^^ 

a  '-^otlJ^'MSlSt^^^^^^^^  a  founder  and 

f^^t.  and  she  rose  'shakLT^'^"'^,^"^^'!  and  held  her 
less  to  the  guide.  ^  ""  '"'^^  1™''.  to  cling  breath' 

Snow^slfdemult  WeiT^^    "No!_Pn,  mighty  rf^d 

^-f  "Id  up  a  iurwWcit°oVh'v^*"  -^  ^- 

I  don't  think  I  am  much  h,!rt «  .  '  ^°"''^" 

"'^  ^""''    stammered  Millicent. 


sill 
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whose  teeth  were  chattering,  and  the  mBti  floundcri: 
back  a  few  paces,  stooped  over  a  dark  object  that  struggl 
in  the  snow.  She  fancied  that  he  fumbled  at  his  be 
after  which  there  was  a  horrible  gurgle,  and  he  return 
mbbing  his  fingers  suggestively  with  a  handful 
■now. 

"  Poor  brute's  done  for— I  had  to  settle  him,"  he  < 
plained.    "  It  will  cost  you — but  we  can  fix  that  when 
get  through.    I'll  have  to  change  your  saddle,  and  t 
sooner  we  get  on  tlie  better.    Won't  keep  you  five  minut 
ma'am." 

Millicent  felt  very  cold  and  sick,  for  the  unfortuni 
horse  still  struggled  feebly,  while  the  gurgle  continui 
and  she  was  devoutly  thankful  when  they  continued  th 
journey.  The  traveling  was,  if  possible,  more  ardut 
than  before.  At  times  they  forced  a  passage  throu 
climbing  forest,  and  again  over  slopes  of  treacherous  sh 
where  a  snow  slide  had  plowed  a  great  hollow  in  ( 
breast  of  the  hill.  The  puffs  of  snow  which  once  mi 
met  them  grew  thicker  until  Millicent  was  sheeted  wh 
all  over.     At  last  the  man  said : 

"  It  can't  be  far  of!  daylight  and  I'm  mighty  thaukf 
I've  lost  my  bearings,  but  we're  on  a  trail,  which  m 
lead  to  somewhere,  at  last.  Stick  tight  to  your  saddle  a 
I'll  bring  you  through  all  right,  ma'am." 

Millicent  was  too  cold  to  answer.  A  blast  that  whir 
the  drifts  up  met  her  in  the  face,  numbing  all  her  fac 
ties  and  rendering  breathing  difficult.  The  hand  ti 
held  the  bridle  was  stiffened  into  uselessness.  Still,  wl 
life  pulsed  within  her,  she  was  going  on,  and  sway: 
in  the  saddle,  she  fixed  her  eyes  ahead. 

At  last  the  trail  grew  level,  the  snow  thinner.    In 
growing  light  of  day  a  clust'r  of  roofs  loomed  up  bef 
her,  and  she  made  some  incoherent  answer  when  1 
guide  confessed : 

"  I  struLX  the  wrong  way  at  the  forking  of  the  tn 
Here's  a  ranch,  however,  and  the  camp  can't  be  far  aw 
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Hone  IS  used  i,n  „.,  i  '* 

■^''f  to  t„.e  tZZ  rC  ';  .^•"  ^••'»  -'"  '^ct  ,on,o- 

pounded  on  the  .lo<tr  "rh  '  ..dt^""""*'^  -  '- 
by  voir™  within,  the  door  1?  ^'""'■'^"^S  «a.s  answered 
^^'edintoalonghal  t1?""^  "P""'  ""'l  Jrillicent 
'"ovo.  nnd,  for  it  wa,\,i°  «"''>™ /"so  fro,,,  beside  the 
^vWJernient  at  the  sti.nlo^!;    '"'''''"  '■°"--  -^'"ed  in  ho" 

-t,oSi;rt!,;r;rr**''^-"-^''''oMi,,i. 

!"«  at  the  tahle  and  swl,^;'  /  t""Porature,  stood  clutch. 
«Y't-n«th  deseneS  he     'X  X    'T    i'^"^'"  ""  S- 
«  chair  presently  held  a  cup  7   „  •'  "' !"  ''"'P"''  '"''  into 
Si'e  sulpod  down  a  little  and  l         ■  '"'""'  *»  '"'■•  Hp." 
enscs  found  herself  confroid'^H '1'^  ^"""""-^  °^  h' 
a  curious  meeting,  and  even     , en  Ar  m"  ^'"''"'-    «  '^"^ 
nder  what  oircumstancer  hey    ",  .     """'  "'"embered 
^'.  appeared  probable  thnVir  i         ^'^  '«■"  ''aeh  other 
she  showed  no  si^  ./      ,  ""'''"   ''emenibcred    too  T,' 

«  the  snow,  and  just  manale,  to  ""■  ""^  "^  *'»-'  ^or.  I 

™n  drag  ourselves  no  fin  '''^''''  ''"'■^  ™neh.    We 

ranch  belonged  to  ton."  '""'"■  '  ^"^  »ot  know  the 
■I flats  about  if  '  "  +l 

l"^  -ade  a  Journe-- that  ^S^'^^'f  •,';''•     "^^b  lady 

has  pretty  well  used  me  ,^n  I     '''  ^'"'^''  ^'"n«  ^enl 

ho  corner  if  you  don't  ni^'J'  'TT,  ^'«  ^'«  down  in 

«"d  "P  much  longer."         "'''•    ^^^  '  ^^e^p  myself  right 

^  eomSioTat:  TaS^i^r T^ "' "  ^^^^  ^^len,  with 

our  Chinaman  to  see  tn  ^"  direction,    "j  wi/l   A „ 

^^^"'ieent,  and  wlaSC   S"    «''«  *"-''  tllS 

coldly  impassive.     "Anyone 


t  'I 


!l' 


^ 


I  I 
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in  distrcsi  ia  welcome  to  shelter  hew.    You  were  going 
to  Mr.  Thurston's  camp?"  .    ,    ^    .^ 

Even  Mrs.  Snvine  had  storted  at  Millicent's  first  state- 
ment, and  now  she  read  contemptuous  indignation 
Helen's  eyes.    It  was  certain  her  niece'a  voice,  thougli 
even,  was  curiously  strained.  _ 

"  Yes !  "  answered  Millicent,  rapidly.  "  I  was  going  to 
Geoffrey  Thurston's  camp.  It  is  only  failing  strength 
that  hinders  me  from  completing  the  journey.  Somebody 
must  warn  him  at  once  that  he  is  on  no  accourt  to  leave 
for  Vancouver  as  ho  promised  me  that  he  wou'd.  There 
is  a  plot  to  ruin  him  during  his  absence— a  trator  among 
his  workmen,  I  think.  At  any  moment  the  warning  may 
be  too  late.    He  was  starting  west  to-Jay  to  call  on  me. 

Millicent  was  half-dazed  and  perhaps  did  not  reflect 
that  it  was  possible  to  draw  a  damaging  inference  from 
her  words.  Nevertheless,  there  was  that  in  Helens  ex- 
nression  which  awoke  a  desire  for  retaliation. 

Helen  asked  but  one  question,  "  You  risked  your  life 
to  tell  him  this?"  and  when  Millicent  bent  her  head  the 
guide  interposed,  "  You  can  bet  she  did,  and  nearly  lost 

it" 

'"Then,"  said  the  girl,  "the  warning  must  not  be 
thrown  away.  Unfortunately,  we  have  nobody  I  could 
send  just  now.  Auntie,  you  must  see  to  Mrs.  Leslie;  I 
will  go  myself." 

"  I'm  very  sorry,  miss.  If  you  like  I'll  do  my  best, 
but  can  hardly  promise  that  I  won't  fall  over  on  the 
way"  apologized  the  guide;  but  Helen  hastened  out  of  the 
room,  and  now  that  the  strain  was  over,  Millicent  lay  help- 
less in  her  chair.  Still,  she  was  conscious  of  a  keen  dis- 
appointment. After  all  she  had  dared  and  suffered,  it 
was  Helen  who  would  deliver  the  warning. 

Thurston  was  standing  Lnee-detp  in  ground-up  stone 
and  mire,  inside  a  coffer  dam  about  which  the  river 
f  othed  and  roared,  when  a  .-nan  brought  him  word  that 
Miss  Savine  waited  for  h'm.    H3  hurried  to  meet  her. 
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J-irtioT  st^swS'  ;r  '■"'*"  •^'"^^•' 

akin  to  annoyance  ^  exprcswou  was  more 

why^he  wanted  to  seeS^  pa^ltlwy /;f '"^  "^'"^'^ 

an  attempt  would  ^  ^,^,^0^  thl"'"  1°  "'"  ''"• 
bade  „e^warnyo„  that  theS  TalS  rSfea.?.^ 

bront'™     st?ehea7l'e?ho"t  f":^  "■'°"«"  >=« 
and  came  back  to  thfi  -      '      '^       "'^"-^  °^  ""  ^"  ""='' 

cold  journe;  bnf  ^1^7  T^  "^  y""  *"  f-^«  the  rough 
fre.,hLnt7he  safd  lith  «'    'f'"P/"houc  rest  and  re- 

-ore  than  grat  t"de      «?  'S  S  ;'°'%°'  '""^^'''''^ 
When  it  .  ,   .„,  J3  2,  --,™y.;<"-n.  and 

iifv'^i^^iSsfrnSjd^ssr^ 

uiVtrpt"in7^:t"  S:r'r  F^^^^t'z'i 

against  Wm  ^"*  ^^'^'^  ^"^^^  'Po^e  eloquently 

r^^s^^^K'Ln^LrSr'Stir^tr'"^ 

-St  not  leave  the  workings  a  1:11^'' i^^Zt  l^ 
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tliaiika  <Uio  to  me.  I  am  an  intiTCntcd  party,  and  the 
person  who  has  earned  your  gratitude  \»  Ut*.  Lculie.  Tho 
day  in  clear  and  fine,  and  I  can  dispense  with  an 
CHcort." 

"  You  shall  not  go  alone,"  declared  Thurston,  doggedly. 
"  Yon  ran  choose  between  my  company  and  that  of  my 
assistant.  And  you  shall  not  go  until  you  rest.  Further, 
1  must  n.-k  you  ii  favor.  Will  you  receive  Mrs.  I.«slin 
until  I  have  seen  her  and  arranged  for  her  return  !- 
There  is  no  married  rancher  within  some  distance,  and  1 
cannot  well  bring  her  here." 

"  You  cannot,"  agreed  Helen  averting  her  eyes.  "  II 
only  on  account  of  the  service  she  has  rendered,  Mrs, 
I^slic  is  entitled  to  such  shelter  as  we  can  offer  her,  a? 
long  as  it  appears  necessary." 

"  Tlianks ! "  said  Thurston,  gravely.  "  You  relieve  mc 
of  a  difficulty."  Then,  stung  by  the  girl's  ill-concealeil 
disdain  into  one  of  his  former  outbreaks,  he  gripped  the 
horse's  bridle,  and  backed  the  beast  so  that  he  and  its 
rider  were  more  fully  face  to  face. 

"Am  I  not  harassed  sufficiently?  Good  Lordl  do  pu 
think "  he  began. 

"  I  have  neither  the  right  nor  desire  to  inquire  intf 
your  motives,"  responded  Helen  distantly.  "We  will,  as 
I  say,  shelter  Mrs.  Leslie,  and,  since  you  insist,  will  you 
ask  your  assistant  to  accompany  me?" 

Geoffrey,  raising  his  hat  a  moment,  swung  round  upno 
his  heel,  and  blew  a  silver  whistle. 

"  Tom,"  he  said  to  the  man  who  came  running  up,  "  till 
John  to  get  some  coffee  and  the  nicest  things  he  can  in  a 
hurry  for  Miss  Savine.  Straighten  up  my  office  room. 
and  lay  them  out  there.  English  Jim  is  to  ride  back 
with  Miss  Shvine  when  she  is  ready.  Send  a  mountcil 
man  to  Allerton's  to  bring  Black  in,  see  that  no  irian  you 
vi-ouldn't  trust  your  last  dollar  to  lay's  hand  on  a  machine. 
That  would  stop  half  the  work  in  camp?  It  wouldn't— 
confound  you — you  know  what  I  mean.    Call  in  all  «• 
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plMivM  from  tho  fliot-flrine  irinir     y  i    i  .    .      , 

noticed  ll"";  7M:ZZu':ft\^''?  '""  °'"^^" 
against  )M-.,.  """""'■  Still,  appearance- wore  torrihl  v 
atSrWe;.""""*  ''"'"•'  ^<"-  "  «'-  "  '»'  d  savagcb. 

-e"  ^nVEolerprd  ""BaSlr""/"  /'^V'-'"'*  ^  -p- 
-e  ejaculated  as  he  turnfd  to  '"'''  *'""  ''"«'  ««•'" 
manda.  '"*''  *°  "'"«  "ore  specific  com- 
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MBS.  SAVINB  SPEAKS  HEB  MIND 

MiLLlCENT  slept  brokenly  while  Helen  earned  her  mes- 
sage,  and  awakening  feverish,  felt  relieved  to  discover 
that  the  girl  was  still  absent.  Miss  Savine  was  younger 
than  herself,  and  of  much  less  varied  experience,  but  the 
look  in  the  girl's  eyes  hurt  her,  nevertheless. 

"  I  am  ashamed  to  force  myself  upon  you,"  she  said  to 
Mrs.  Savine,  who  had  shown  her  many  small  courtesies, 
"but  I  am  afraid  I  cannot  manage  the  journey  back  to 
the  railroad  to-day.  I  must  also  see  Mr.  Thurston  before 
I  leave  for  England,  and  it  would  be  a  great  favor  if 
I  could  have  the  interview  here." 

"  We  are  glad  to  have  you  with  us,"  said  Mrs.  Savine, 
who  was  of  kindly  nature  and  fancied  she  saw  her  oppor- 
tunity. "Yes,  I  just  mean  it.  The  journey  has  tried 
you  so  much  that  you  are  not  fit  for  another  now.  Be- 
sides, I  have  heard  so  much  about  you,  that  I  want  a 
talk  with  you." 

"You  have  probably  heard  nothing  that  makes  this 
visit  particularly  welcome,"  answered  Millicent,  bitterly, 
and  the  elder  lady  smiled. 

« I  guess  folks  are  apt  to  make  the  most  of  the  worst 
points  in  all  of  us,"  she  observed.  "  But  that  is  not  what 
we  are  going  to  talk  about.  You  are  an  old  friend  of  a 
man  we  are  indebted  to,  and,  just  because  I  believe  there  s 
no  meanness  in  Geoffrey  Thurston,  you  are  very  welcome 
to  the  best  that  we  can  do  for  you.  I  will  ask  hun  over 
to  meet  you."  .        „„ 

Millicent  flushed.  Under  the  circumstances  she  was 
touched  by  the  speaker's  sincerity,  and  grateful  for  the  way 
she    expressed    herself.    Perhaps    it    was    this    whicn 

«T6 
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said Viy^'  """""^  ^^°  ^-'"''J  '"'^^  ""--d  him"  she 

»iie  replied .        I  had  guessed  it  already.     You  missed  « 
very  good  husband,  my  dear.    I  don't  want  to  foZ  vour 

Sub,:l  Ly  Se  "^'^  '"•    '  '^^^  ^^^°  =•  ^-^  ^-1  °f 
tnr^  f  Afterwards  she  wondered   why  a  kindlv 

rhe/rhrd:r;'^  'r-^ '"  ^'■="''*'y  id  eS 

m  ner  such  a  desire  for  advice  and  sympathy.    In  snite 

sav  noT'T"'^'''"^''""'^^'  "  ^'^  ''"d  for  anyonTto 
«V  no  to  Mrs.  Sayine.    So  Millicent  answered,  with  a 

be^^J^rXiSUett^^^^if" 

"SieSTyrLVvtrv^^"'^'*^^^^^^^^^^^ 

me."  ^'     ^  8"^^^  yoi  can  trust 

Millicent  bent  her  head,  and  her  eves  were  mistv     a 

visible.  ^P        P"    "  ''^''^'"6  painfully 

gues" 'T'^«»M  V  \'^'"'^^  *^"  y°«'  ^'"''^  I  «"•  your 
'^TtoA/     1*"/''''°^  *«   ^™^   ^"h   one   finger' 
ini  hi  V        \*  °*  '"y  husband's  hand,  and  I  am  ifav 
ufnfi^^"'' >''""''  ^  '""""'^  »ot  connive  at  GeoffreJs 

much  ;.\:   i!     ^  ^"gland  without  consulting  him.    So 
Z  I    hri5'P'A"f  '°  y°"'  «»d-because  of  your  kind! 

sHow^eaXthSghutkLressr'  "^""'^^  ^"  °-' 


i;  |i! 


f  i- 
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Mrs.  Savine  gently  patted  the  speaker's  arm,  and 
Millicent  related  what  had  led  up  to  her  journey,  or 
part  of  it.  When  she  had  finished,  the  elder  lady  com- 
mented : 

"You  are  doing  a  risky  thing;  but  I  can't  quite  blame 
you,  and  if  I  could,  I  would  not  do  it  now.  You  will 
stay  right  here  until  Geoffrey  has  fixed  up  all  plans  for 
your  journey,  and  you  can  trust  me  to  be  kind  to  you. 
Still,  there's  ohe  favor  I'm  going  to  ask.  I  want  you  to 
let  me  tell  my  niece  as  much  of  what  you  have  told  me  as 
I  think  desirable.  Remember,  Geoffrey  has  been  good  to 
you." 

For  a  moment  Millioent's  face  grew  hard,  and  her 
eyes  defiant.  She  smiled  sadly  as  she  answered :  "  It  is 
his  due,  and  can  make  no  difference  now.  Tell  her  what 
seems  best." 

Meanwhile,  Geoffrey  was  busy  in  the  canon  camp. 
With  Black  and  Mattawa  Tom  beside  him,  he  stood  hold- 
ing as  symbol,  both  of  equality  and  authority,  a  bright  ax 
in  his  hand,  while  driller,  laborer,  and  machine-tender, 
wondering  greatly,  were  passed  in  review  before  him. 
Black  had  been  boarded  with  a  trust  rancher  some  dis- 
tance from  the  camp.  At  last  a  certain  rock  driller 
passed  in  turn,  and  Tom  from  Mattawa  explained:  "He's 
a  friend  of  Walla  Jake,  and  as  I  told  you,  the  last  man 
wo  put  on." 

"  That's  the  blame  reptile  who  backed  up  Shaekleby's 
story  at  the  Blue  Bird  mine,"  cried  Black,  excitedly.  «  If 
tliere's  anyone  up  to  mischief,  you  can  bet  all  you've  got 
he's  the  man." 

"Stop  there,  you!"  Geoffrey's  voice  was  sharp  and 
stern.  "  Cut  him  down  if  he  feels  for  a  revolver  or  tries 
to  make  a  break  of  it,  section  foreman.  Come  here,  close 
in  behind  him,  you  two." 

After  a  swift  glance  over  his  shoulder  the  man  who 
was  summoned  advanced,  scowling  darkly.  He  sullenly 
obeyed  Geoffrey's  second  command,  "Stand  there— now 
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a  few  steps  aside."  leaving  his  footprints  clearly  outlined 

in  a  patch  of  otherwise  untrodden  snow 
"Good!"  observed  Geoffrey.     "Lay  your  templet  on 

those  marks    Tom."    After  the  foreman  had  produced 

a   paper  pattern   which   fitted  them,   Thurston   added: 
Here  going  to  make  a  prisoner  of  you,  and  jail  you 

ourselves,  until  we  can  get  a  formal  warrant.    Wliat  for? 

If'  lu^""^  ^""S  to  be  tried  for  conspiracy  among  the 
other  things.  You  see  that  pattern?  It  fits  the  foot  of 
a  man  who  went  out  one  night  with  a  spy  Shackleby  sent 
over  to  see  how  and  when  you  would  play  the  devil  with 
our  work  m  the  canon.  It  even  shows  the  stump  of  the 
fiied-off  creeper-spike  on  your  right  boot.  There's  no  use 
protesting-a  friend  of  yours  here  will  help  us  to  trace 
your  career  back  to  the  finding  of  the  Blue  Bird  mine. 

shed "  "*  ^°^  """^  ^°'''  ^'"^  '"*''  ^^^  gal™°i^«d  store 
his'^forem'^°°*''  ^*'  **"""*  ^™^'  "^  CJ^offrey  turned  to 

"  He  WKs  in  the  drilling  gang,  Tom  ?  " 

"^'\fl    ^"■^■"^  «nder  the  wall  bed  of  the  caiion." 

m^J^l  1  '°™^  "^''*  ""^  *°  *«  ^"hject.  You  cau  dis- 
miss  the  others.    Come  with  me,  Tom  " 

th«TT*^.'"'°l"*''  ''*"■  ^""^^y  "*°'"^  ^"•''"g  the  boulders 
a  .„!t  ,'^""l^'u  "'"  '""^  '''"  '^^'^  "ear  the  foot  of 
a  giant  chfl  which,  instead  of  overhanging,  thrust  forward 

bend  if  'P"'  '"*"  ?'  "^'^  °^  ^«'"'  «°<1  ^0  fo^ed  a 
bend      It  was  one  of  the  main  obstacles  Geoffrey   who 

the  simultaneous  shock  of  several  heavy  blasting  charges 

holes  into'th/  '"''■' f  "^^  """'  '""^  ^^-  drilling  dfep 
charJfnf  i  ,.P™^f*'.°^  'P*""'  """^  °°  *he  preceding  day 
wi Ktn?;^''  '^^\°T'  ^'^  ''«^°  ^""k  in  most  of  them 
to  the  !„v  '  '"^  ^"'"^  ''^^y  ^""P'^-i  f°^  connection 
ookid  un  aT^thfr-  ""T''/"^  "P""  «  boulder  and 
above  t?e  L  t"^'''^°'''  ^'''  °^  "*  ^hich,  rising 
above   the   spur,   held   up    the   hill    slope   above.    Thi 


m. 
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stratification  was  looser  than  usual,  and  several  mighty 
masses  had  fallen  from  it  into  the  river.  There  were 
also  crannies  at  its  feet. 

"You've  seen  all  the  drilled  holes.  Anything  strike 
you  yet?"  inquired  Mattawa  Tom. 

"  Yes,"  was  the  answer.  "  It  occurs  to  me  that  French 
Louis  said  he  couldn't  tally  out  all  the  sticks  of  giant 
powder  that  he'd  stowed  away  a  week  or  two  ago.  I 
think  you  foolishly  told  him  he  coi.ldn't  count  straight." 
"I  did,"  admitted  Tom  from  Mattawa.  "Louis  ain't 
great  at  counting,  and  he  allowed  he'd  never  let  go  of  the 
key  to  the  powder  magazine." 

"  I  fancy  a  smart  mechanic  could  make  a  key  that  would 
do  as  well,"  remarked  Geoffrey.  "  It  strikes  me,  also,  after 
considering  the  strata  yonder,  that,  if  sufficient  shots  were 
fired  in  those  crannies,  they  would  bring  the  whole  cliff  and 
the  hillside  above  it  down  on  top  of  us — you'll  remember 
I  cautii>ned  you  to  drill  well  clear  of  the  rock  face  itself? 
Now,  if  coupled  fuses  were  led  from  the  shot  holes  we 
filled  to  those  we  didn't,  so  that  both  would  fire  simul- 
taneously, nobody  afterwards  would  find  anything  sus- 
picious under  several  thousand  tons  of  dftris.  I'm  in- 
clined to  think  there  are  such  fuses.  Take  jour  shovel, 
and  we'll  look  for  them." 

They  worked  hard  for  half  an  hour,  and  then  Geoffrey 
chuckled.  Lifting  what  looked  1 'e  a  stout  black  cord 
from  among  the  rubble  where  it  was  carefully  hidden, 
Mattawa  Tom  said :  "  This  time  I  guess  you've  struck  it 
dead." 

"  Follow  the  thing  up,"  Geoffrey  commanded. 

This  was  done,  and  further  searching  revealed  the 
charges  for  which  they  were  searching,  skillfully  con- 
cealed in  the  crannies.  Geoffrey's  face  was  grim  as  ho 
said: 

"It  was  planned  well.  They  would  have  piled  half 
yonder  shoulder  of  the  range  into  the  canon  if  they  had 
got  their  devilish  will.     Pull  up  every  fuse,  and  fix  fresh 
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may  hold  out  that  long.    I've  hardlv  had  1/'!,"',"''' 
in  the  last  week,  Tom "  ^         ""  '"'"^'  ^'««P 

"I  do;  perhaps  because  I  have  reasnn  t«     rni,      . 

wards  used  agaLt  j;  eTpW     Srdo'nT.  T'  "''t 
S  P'ainly ;  you  safd  yoS  w^:re  aSd  oTiJr  £: 

It  was  English  Jim  who  interrunted  now     «  Tr,     t 

ton's  manrsoKb?;;- °^  "  *°  ^°"'  ""*  ^  -  ^hurs. 

Hei^e'mfifrsLta^/'latf  ''"""°*-    "^'»  ^^  "- 
-urstouam^^i-^---^--^ 
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land  in  a  day  or  two,  and  shall  never  come  back  again. 
Therefore,  you  can  rely  upon  ray  promise." 

"  Implicitly,"  returned  English  Jim.  ■  "  You  must  have 
had  some  reason  I  cannot  guess  for  what  you  did.  That 
sounds  like  presumption,  doesn't  it?  But  you  can  count 
upon  my  silence,  madam." 

"You  are  a  good  man,"  Milliceut  impuuively  held 
out  her  hand  to  him.  "  I  have  met  very  few  so  loyal 
or  so  charitable.  May  I  wish  you  all  prosperity  in  youu 
career  ?  " 

English  Jim  merely  bowed  as  he  went  out,  and  Milli- 
cent's  eyes  grew  dim  as  she  thought  of  her  treachery  to 

Geoffrey.  n    iv      i, 

"  There  are  good  men^  in  the  world  after  all,  though 
it  has  been  my  misfortune  to  chiefly  come  across  the  bad," 
she  admitted  to  herself. 

Darkness  had  fallen  when  Thurston  rode  up  to  the 
ranch.  He  passed  half  an  hour  alone  with  Millicent  and 
went  away  without  speaking  to  anyone  else.  After  he  had 
gone  Millicent  said  to  Mrs.  Savine : 

"  I  start  for  England  as  soon  as  possible,  and  Mr. 
Thurston  is  going  to  the  railroad  with  me.  I  shall  never 
return  to  Canada." 

Pleading  fatigue,  she  retired  early,  and  for  a  time  Mrs. 
Savine  and  Helen  sat  silently  in  the  glow  of  the  great 
hearth  npon  which  immense  logs  were  burning.  There 
was  no  other  light  in  the  room,  and  each  flicker  of  the 
fire  showed  that  Helen's  face  was  more  than  usually 

serious.  .     n 

"  Did  you  know  that  it  was  Mrs.  Leslie  Geoffrey  should 
have  married?"  asked  Mrs.  Savine  at  length. 

« No,"  answered  Helen,  flushing.  With  feeling  she 
added.  "  Perhaps  I  ought  to  have  guessed  it.  She  leaves 
shortly,  does  she  not'  It  will  be  a  relief.  She  must  be 
a  wicked  woman,  but  please  don't  talk  of  her." 

"That  ia  just  what  I'm  going  to  do,"  declared  her 
aunt,  gravely.    "  I  wouldn't  guarantee  that  she  is  wholly 
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good,  but  I  blame  her  poison-mean  husband  more  tlian 
htT.    Anyway,  she  is  better  than  you  suppose  her." 

"  I  made  no  charge  against  her,  and  am  only  glad  slie 
18  going,"  said  Helen  Savine.  Jfrs.  Savine  smiled 
Bnrewdly. 

"  Well,  I  am  going  to  show  you  there  is  nothing  in  that 
charge  Aot  quite  logical,  is  it,  but  sit  still  there  and 
listen  to  me. ' 

Helen  listened,  at  first  very  much  against  her  will, 
presently  she  grew  half-convinced,  and  at  last  wholly  so. 
bne  blushed  crimson  as  she  said : 

"May  I  be  forgiven  for  thinking  evil-hut  such  things 
do  happen,  and  though  I  several  times  made  myself  be- 
lieve, even  against  the  evidence  of  my  eyes,  that  I  was 
wrong  appearances  were  horribly  against  her.  I  am  tired 
and  will  say  good-night,  auntie." 

"  Not  yet,"  interposed  Mrs.  Savine,  laying  a  detaining 
grasp  upon  her.  "Sit  still,  my  dear.  I'm  only  hemn- 
ning._  Appearances  don't  always  count  for  much.  Now 
there  s  Sirs.  Christopher  who  started  in  to  copy  my 
elixir.  Oh  yes,  it  was  like  it  in  smell  and  color,  but  she 
nearly  killed  poor  Christopher  with  it." 

"She  said  it  cured  him  completely,"  commented 
Helen,  hoping  to  effect  a  diversion;  but  Mrs  Ravine  would 
not  be  put  off. 

"We  won't  argue  about  that,  though  there'll  be  a 
coroner  called  m  the  next  time  she  makes  a  foolish  experi- 
ment.  Now  I  m  going  to  give  my  husband's  confidences 
away.  Hardly  fair  to  Tom,  but  I'll  do  it,  because  it 
seems  necessary,  and  the  last  time  I  didn't  go  quite  far 

evprl  i      f"^  ^tfr^  '""^'  ^"y'^S  I'i™  two  dollars  for 
every  one  he  could  have  made  out  of  your  father?" 

„f  V  °'.   «°r'"'''^  H'='«°'  starting,     "it  was  very  loyal 
of  him  to  refuse.     Why  did  he  do  so'"  ^ 

think  ;bft'"f   T"'^   good-humoredly.     "I   guess   you 
think  thats  due  to  your  dignity,  but  you  don't  fool  me. 
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Look  into  your  mirror.  Helen,  if  you  really  want  to  know. 
Did  you  hear  that  he  put  every  dollar  he'd  made  in 
Canada  into  the  scheme?  Of  course  you  didnt;  he  made 
Tom  promise  he  would  never  tcU  you.  Besides— but  I 
forgot,  I  must  not  mention  that." 

"  Please  spare  me  any  more,  auntie,"  pleaded  Helen, 
who  was  overcome  by  a  sudden  realization  of  her  own  in- 
justice and  absolute  selfishness. 

"No  mercy  this  time,"  was  the  answer,  given  almost 
eenially  "  Like  the  elixir  which  docsu  t  taste  pleasant, 
it's  good  for  you.  You  didn't  know,  either,  for  the  same 
reason,  that  not  long  ago  Tom  was  badly  scared  for  fear 
he'd  have  to  let  the  whole  thing  go  for  lack  of  money. 
It  would  have  been  the  end  of  Julius  Savine  if  he  had 
been  forced  to  give  up  this  great  enterprise." 

"  I  never  thought  things  were  so  bad,  but  how  does  it 
concern  Mr.  Th-.rston?"  Helen  questioned  her  aunt  in  a 
voice  that  was  trembling.  .  ,     «  .      • 

«  Geoffrey  straightened  out  all  the  financial  affairs  in 
just  this  way.  A  relative  in  England  left  an  estate  to  be 
divided  between  him  and  Mrs.  Leslie.  There  was  enough 
to  keep  him  safe  for  life,  if  he'd  let  it  lie  just  where  it  was. 
but  he  didn't.  No,  he  sold  out  all  that  would  have  earned 
him  a  life  income  for  any  price  he  could,  and  turned  over 
every  cent  of  it  to  help  your  father.  Now  I've  about  got 
through,  but  I've  one  question  to  ask  you.  Would  the 
man  who  did  all  that— you  can  see  why— be  likely  to  fool 
with  another  man's  wife,  even  if  it  was  the  handsome 

Mrs.  Leslie?"  ,  . -^  -^   . 

"No"  said  Helen,  whose  cheeks,  which  had  grown 
pallid,  flushed  like  a  blush  rose.  "  I  am  glad  you  toW 
me,  auntie,  but  I  feel  I  shall  never  have  the  courage  to 
look  that  man  in  the  face  again." 

Mrs.  Savine  smiled,  though  her  eyes  ghstened  in  the 
firelight  as  she  laid  a  thin  hand  on  one  of  Helen's,  which 
felt  burning  hot  as  the  fingers  quivered  within  her  grasp. 

«  You  will,  or  that  will  hurt  him  more  than  all,    she 
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replied.  "It  wasn't  easy  to  tell  you  tins,  but  IVo  seen 
too  many  lives  ruined  for  the  *ant  of  a  little  common- 
sense  talking-and  I  figure  Jacob  wouldn't  come  near 
beating  Geoffrey  Thurston." 

Helen  rose  abruptly.  "  Auntie,  you  will  see  to  father 
-he  has  been  be*tcr  lately-for  just  a  little  while,  will 
not  you?  "she  asked.  "  Mrs.  Criglron  has  invited  me  so 
often  to  visit  her,  and  I  really  need  a  change.  Tim 
think  "^*  ^'°*°  oppressive,  and  I  must  have  time  to 

"Yes,"  assented  Mrs.  Savine.  "But  you  must  stand 
by  your  promise  to  fire  the  final  shot." 

The  door  closed,  and  Mrs.  Savine,  removing  .er 
spectacles,  wiped  both  them  and  her  eyes  as  she  remarked: 

1  hope  the  Almighty  will  forgive  a  meddlesome  old 
woman  for  interfering,  knowing  she  me  ins  well." 


CHAPTER   XXVin 


LESLIE  STEPS  OCT 

Henry  Leslie  did  not  return  home  at  noon  on  the  day 
following  the  altercation  with  his  wife.  Mill'ccnt  had  an 
ugly  temper,  but  slie  would  cool  down  if  ho  gave  her  time, 
he  said  to  himself.  In  the  evening  he  fell  in  with  two 
business  acquaintances  from  a  mining  district,  who  were 
visiting  the  city  for  the  purpose  of  finding  diversion  and 
they  invited  him  to  assist  them  in  their  search  for  amuse- 
ment. Leslie,  though  unprinoipled,  lacked  several  quali- 
ties necessary  for  a  successful  rascal,  pnd,  oppressed  by 
the  fear  of  Shackleby's  displeaimre  should  Thurston  re- 
turn to  the  mountains  prematurely,  and  uD(!ortain  what 
to  do,  was  willing  to  try  to  forget  his  perplexities  for  an 
hour  or  two. 

The  attempt  was  bo  far  successful  that  he  went  homo 
at  midnight,  somewhat  unsteadily,  a  good  many  dollars 
poorer  than  when  he  set  out.  Trying  the  door  of  his  wife's 
room,  he  found  it  locked.  He  did  not  suspect  that  it  had 
been  locked  on  the  outside  and  that  Millicent  had  thrown 
the  key  away.  He  was,  however,  rather  relieved  than 
otherwise  by  the  discovery  of  the  locked  door,  and,  sleep- 
ing soundly,  wakened  later  than  usual  next  morning. 
Millicent,  however,  was  neither  at  the  breakfast-table  no- 
in  her  own  room  when  he  pried  the  door  open.  He  saw 
that  some  garments  and  a  valise  were  missing,  and  decided 
that  she  had  favored  certain  friends  with  her  company, 
and,  returning  mollified,  would  make  peace  again,  as  had 
happened  before.  Still,  he  was  uneasy  until  he  espied  her 
writing-case  with  the  end  of  a  letter  protruding.  Head- 
ing the  latter,  he  discovered  it  to  be  an  invitation  to  Vic- 
toria. He  noticed  on  the  blotter  the  reversed  impression 
S88 
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0/  an  .ddmied  envelope,  which  ihowed  that  she  had  an- 
•wered  the  invitation.  Two  days  pa«wd.  and,  hearing 
nothing,  he  grew  diwatiafled  again,  and  drafted  a  dipIcS 
matic  telegram  to  the  friends  in  Victorifl.    It  happened 

..  t,   '^u  ^y  *"  '"  ''"  "^'^  when  t'lo  1'  "wpr  arrived 

Has  Thurston  come  into  town  yet  ?    Vo  i  told  mc  you 

saw  your  way  to  keep  him  liere,"  said  Shacl<l<  by.    «  Didn't 

you  mention  ho  had  the  handling  of  a  small  legacy  left 

Mrs.  Leslie?"  °    ■' 

"  It  is  strange,  but  he  has  not  arrived,"  was  the  an- 
swer  '  My  wife  is  an  old  friend  of  his,  and  I  had 
counted  on  her  help  in  detaining  him,  but,  unfortunately, 
she  consideied  it  necessary  to  accept  an  invitation  to  Vic- 
toria  somewhat  suddenly." 

"  I  shjuld  hardly  have  fancied  Thurston  was  an  old 
friend  o  -yours,"  Slmckleby  remar'red  with  a  carelessness 
which  almost  blunted  the  sneer.  "  I'm  also  a  little  sur- 
prised at  what  you  tell  me,  because  I  saw  Mrs.  Leslie 
hurrymg  along  to  the  Atlantic  express.  She  couldn't 
I  ook  that  way  to  Victoria." 

"You  must  have  been  mistaken,"  said  Leslie,  who 
turned  towards  a  clerk  holding  out  a  telegraphic  envelope, 
lie  ripped  it  open  and  read  the  enclosure  with  a  smothered 
ejaculation. 

"Can't  understand  your  wire.    Mrs.  Leslie  not  here 
Wrote  saying  she  could  not  come." 

"Excuse  the  liberty.  I  believe  I  have  a  right  to  in- 
spect  all  correspondence,"  observed  Sliaekleby,  coolly 
eamng  over  and  picking  up  the  message.  Then  he  looked 
straight  at  Leslie,  and  tliere  was  a  moment's  silence  be- 
fore he  asked,  «  How  much  does  Mrs.  Leslie  know  about 
your  business  ? " 

tin'y  '!°?'V''?T'"  «"s^ered  the  anxious  man  in  despera- 
^on.       I  had  to  t'  ■  '..r  a  little  so  that  she  could  help 
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"  So  I  guetted ! "  commented  Shacklcbv.  "  Now,  I 
don't  want  to  hurt  your  /celingB,  but  you  can't  afford  to 
quarrel  with  me  if  1  do.  You're  coming  straiglit  with  mo 
to  the  depot  to  find  out  where  Mri.  Leslie  bought  a  ticket 
to." 

"  Vn  tee  you  hanged  first,"  broke  out  Leslie.  "  Isn't  it 
cnoi  3h  that  you  presume  to  read  my  private  correspond- 
ence? I'll  suffer  no  interference  with  my  domestic 
affairs." 

Shacklchy  laughed  contemptuously.  "  You'll  just  come 
along  instead  of  blustering — there'B  not  an  ounce  of  real 
grit  in  you.  This  is  no  time  for  sentiment,  and  you  have 
admitted  tlint  Mrs.  Leslie  wan  on  good  terms  with  Thurs- 
ton. If  slie  has  warned  him,  one  of  us  at  least  will  have 
to  make  a  record  break  out  of  this  eountrv  If  he  doesn't 
it  won't  be  the  divorce  court  he'll  figure  in." 

Leslie  went  without  further  protest,  and  Shackleby 
looked  at  him  significantly  when  the  booking-clerk  said, 
"  If  I  remember  right,  Mrs.  Leslie  bought  a  ticket  for 
Thompson's.  It's  a  flag  station  at  the  liead  of  the  new 
road  that's  to  be  driven  into  the  Orchard  Valley." 

"I  guess  that's  enough,"  remarked  Shackleby.  "You 
and  I  are  going  there  by  the  first  train  too.  Oh,  yes,  I'm 
coming  with  you  whether  you  like  it  or  not,  for  it  strikes 
me  our  one  chance  is  to  bluff  Thurston  into  a  bargain  for 
the  cessation  of  hostilities.  It's  lucky  he's  supposed  to  bu 
uncommonly  short  of  money." 

Geoffrey  Thurston,  Mrs.  Leslie,  and  Thomas  Savine  of 
course,  could  not  know  of  this  conversation,  but  tlio 
woman  was  anxious  as  they  rode  together  into  sight  of  tlie 
little  fiag  station  shortly  before  the  Atlantic  express  was 
due.  When  th;  others  dismounted,  Thomas  Savine,  who 
had  been  suni'noned  by  telegram  from  Vancouver,  re- 
mained discreetly  behind.  It  was  very  cold,  darkness  was 
closing  down  on  the  deep  hollow  among  tlie  hills,  and  sonic 
little  distance  up  the  ascending  line,  a  huge  freight  loco- 
motive was  waiting  with  a  string  of  cars  behind  it  in  a 
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iifle  track.     ThuMton  pointed  to  tlie  fan^hapcd  blaze  of 
the  jfrt-ut  head  lamp. 

nowjhe  Mid"""'^  "  "'""■  '^^'^'"'  ""'^""S  y""'  *'"'" 
" :  am  fclad,"  wai  Sfilliccnt'a  aniwer.  "  I  «hall  fed 
MBicr  when  I  am  once  upon  the  wav,  for  all  day  I  have 
been  nervously  afraid  that  Harry  mipht  arrive  or  gome- 
thing  unexpected  might  happen  to  detain  me.  There  will 
.c  only  time  to  catch  the  Allan  boat,  you  snv,  and  once  the 
f rain  leaves  this  station  nobody  could  overtake  me?" 

Of  course  not ! "  answered  Oeoffrey,  reassuringly  «  It 
H  perhaps  natural  t:,at  you  should  bo  apprehensive,  but 
there  is  no  reason  for  it.  Whether  you  are  doing  right 
or  wrong  I  dare  not  presume  to  judge,  an.l,  under  the  cir- 
cumstances, I  wish  there  had  l)een  somebody  else  to  coun- 
sel you ;  but  if  your  husband  has  treated  you  cruelly  and 
you  are  in  fear  of  him,  I  cannot  venture  to  dissuade  vou. 
™wil  write  to  me  when  you  have  .settled  your  plan's?  " 
les,  she  promised.  After  a  moment's  pause,  she 
went  on:  "  I  have  hardly  been  able  t,.  consider  the  posi- 
ti.m  yet  but  I  will  never  gr  '  ack  to  Ilarrv.  Mv  trusteca 
must  either  help  me  io  right  him  or  brihc  him  not  to 
molest  me.     It  is  a  hat-ful  position,  but  though  I  have 

nancT"    "  *^***  ^^^^  ^"^  ""  *'''"^'  ^  ''"°°*  ™"°*«' 

The  hoot  of  a  whistle  came  ringing  up  the  valloy,  the 

light  01  another  head  lamp,  growing  brighter,  flickered 

Tshe^Ba^d-  '  ""^  ^^""''°*  '""'""^  "P  "'  ^'''  """P""^*"* 
"I  may  never  see  you  again,  Geoffrey,  but  I  cam  t  go 
without  asking  you  to  forgive  me.  You  do  not  knov  and 
1  Hare  not  tell  you,  in  how  many  ways  I  have  injured 
you.  I  ^vould  like  to  think  that  you  do  not  cherish  any 
ili-will  against  me."  ' 

"You  may  be  quite  sure  of  it,"  was  the  answer,  and 
Geoffrey  smiled  upon  her.  "  What  I  shall  remember  most 
dearly  m  Low  much  you  risked  to  warn  me,  and  that  the 
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safe  completion  of  the  work  1  have  set  my  heart  on  is 
due  to  you.  We  will  forget  all  the  unpleasant  things  that 
have  happened  in  the  past  and  meet  as  good  friends  next 
time,  Millicent."  ,.  ,    „t 

The  woman's  voice  trembled  a  little  as  she  replied :  l 
hope  when  one  by  one  you  hear  of  the  unpleasant  things 
you  will  be  charitable.  But  a  last  favor— you  will  not 
tell  Harry  where  I  have  gone  until  I  am  safely  on  my 
way  to  England?" 

"Xo,"  promised  Geoffrey.  "You  can  depend  upon 
that.  I  have  not  forgiven  your  husband,  but  the  train  is 
coming  in  and  it  will  only  stop  a  few  seconds." 

With  couplings  clashing  the  long  cars  lurched  in. 
Geoffrey  hurried  Millicent  into  one  of  them.  He  felt 
his  hand  grasped  fervently,  and  fancied  he  saw  a  tear 
glisten  in  Millicent's  eyes  by  the  light  of  the  flashing 
lamps.  Then  the  great  engine  snorted,  and  he  sprung  down 
from  the  vestibule  footboard  as  the  train  rolled  out. 
Turning  back  towards  the  station  to  join  Thomas  Savine, 
he  found  himself  confronted  by  two  men  vfho  had  just 
alighted.  . 

Their  surprise  was  mutual,  but  Thomas  Savine,  who 
stood  beside  a  box  just  hurled  out  of  the  baggage  car,  had 
his  wits  about  him.  "Here's  one  case,  Geoffrey.  The 
conductor  thinks  that  some  fool  must  have  labelled^  tlie 
otliera  wrong,  and  they'll  come  on  by  first  freight,"  he 

This  was  an  accurate  statement,  and  for  Millicent's  sake 
Geoffrey  was  grateful  that  his  comrade  should  make  it  so 
opportunely.    It  accounted  for  his  presence  at  the  station. 

« It  can't  be  helped,"  he  said,  and  then  turned  stiffly 
towards  Shackleby  and  Henry  Leslie,  who  waited  between 
him  and  the  roadway. 

"  We  want  a  few  words  with  you,  but  didn't  expect  to 
find  you  here,"  abruptly  remarked  Shackleby.  "  Is  there 
any  place  fit  to  sit  in  at  the  saloon  yonder?" 

« I  really  don't  know,"  Geoffrey  replied.    "  Having  no 
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time  to  waste  in  conversation,  neither  do  I  care.  If  you 
have  anything  to  say  to  me  you  can  say  it — very  briefly 
— here." 

Shackleby  pinched  the  cigar  he  was  smoking.  Laying 
his  hand  on  Leslie's  shoulder  warningly,  he  whispered, 
"  Keep  still,  yoa  fool." 

"  I  don't  know  that  I  can  condense  what  I  have  to  say," 
he  answered  airily,  addressing  Thurston.  "  Fact  is,  in 
the  iirst  place,  and  before  Mr.  Leslie  asks  a  question,  I 
want  to  know  whether  we — that  is  I — can  still  come  to 
terms  with  you.  It's  tolerably  well-known  that  my  col- 
leagues are,  so  to  speak,  men  of  straw,  and  individually  I 
figure  it  might  be  better  for  both  of  us  if  we  patched  up 
a  compromise.  I  can't  sketch  out  the  rest  of  my  pro- 
gramme in  the  open  air,  but,  as  a  general  idea,  what  do 
you  think,  Mr.  Savine?" 

"That  your  suggestion  comes  rather  late  in  the  day," 
was  the  answ^er. 

Shackleby  was  silent  for  a  moment,  though,  for  it  was 
quite  dark  now  that  the  train  had  gone.  Savine  could  not 
bo  quite  certain  whether  he  moved  against  Leslie  by  acci- 
dent or  deliberately  hustled  him  a  few  paces  away. 
(Icoffrey,  however,  felt  certain  that  neither  had  seen  Milli- 
cent,  nor,  thanks  to  Savine,  suspected  that  she  was  on 
board  the  departing  cars.  Just  then  a  deep-toned  whistle 
vibrated  across  the  pines,  somebody  waved  a  lantern  be- 
tween the  rails,  and  the  panting  of  the  freight  locomotive's 
pump  became  silent.  The  track  led  down  grade  past  the 
station  towards  the  coast. 

"  Better  late  than  never,"  said  Shackleby.  "  My  hand's 
a  good  one  still.    I'm  not  sure  I  won't  call  you." 

"  To  save  time  I'll  show  you  mine  a  little  sooner  than 
I  meant  to  do,  and  you'll  see  the  game's  up,"  replied 
Geoffrey,  grimly.  "It  may  prevent  you  from  worrying 
me  during  the  next  week  or  two,  and  you  can't  well  profit 
by  it.  I've  got  Black,  who  is  quite  ready  to  go  into  court 
at  any  time,  where  you  can't  get  at  him.    I've  got  the 
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nearest  magistrate's  warrant  executed  on  the  person  of 
your  other  rascal,  and  Black  will  testify  as  to  his  record, 
which  implies  the  throwing  cf  a  sidelight  upon  your  own. 
No  doubt,  to  save  himself,  the  other  man  will  turn 
against  you.  In  addition,  if  it's  necessary,  which  I  hardly 
thing  possible,  I  have  even  more  damaging  testimony.  I 
have  sworn  a  statement  before  the  said  magistrate  for  the 
Crown-lands  authorities,  and  purpose  sending  a  copy  to 
each  of  your  directors  individually.  That  ought  to  be 
sufficient,  and  I  have  no  more  time  to  waste  with  you." 

'But  you  have  me  to  settle  with,  or  I'll  Mast  yn-ir 
name  throughout  the  province  if  I  drag  my  own  in  ihe 
mud.  Where's  my  wife?"  snarled  Leslie,  wrenching  hira- 
Belf  free  from  his  confederate's  restraining  grasp. 

"If  you're  bent  on  making  a  fool  of  yourself,  and  I 
guess  you  can't  help  it,  go  on  your  own  way,"  interposed 
Shackleby,  with  ironical  contempt. 

"  I  have  no  intention  of  telling  you  where  Mrs.  Leslie 
is,"  asserted  Geoffrey.  "  You  will  hear  from  her  when  she 
considers  it  advisable  to  write." 

A  whir  of  driver  wheels  slipping  on  the  rails  came 
down  the  track,  followed  by  a  shock  of  couplings  tighten- 
ing and  the  snorting  of  a  heavy  locomotive,  but  none  of 
the  party  noticed  it. 

"She  was  here;  you  can't  deny  it,"  shouted  Leslie, 
who  had  yielded  to  a  fit  of  rabid  fury.  He  was  not  a 
courageous  man,  and  had  been  held  in  cheek  by  fear  of 
Shackleby,  but  there  was  some  spirit  in  him,  and,  per- 
haps because  he  had  injured  Thurston,  had  always  hated 
him.  Now  when  his  case  seemed  desperate,  with  the  bold- 
ness of  a  rat  driven  into  a  corner,  he  determined  to  tear 
the  hand  that  crushed  him. 

"I'll  take  action  against  you.  I'll  blazon  it  in  the 
press.  I'll  close  every  decent  house  in  the  province 
against  you,"  he  continued,  working  himself  up  into  a 
frenzy.  "  Where  have  you  hidden  my  wife  ?  By  Heaven, 
I'll  make  you  tell  me." 
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J7.f^  *?"■''"  ''■"""'  °*°*™-^'  straightening  himself 
and  thrusting  one  big  hand  behind  his  back!  "It  is 
desperately  hard  for  me  to  keep  my  fingers  off  you  now. 

Tour^Pir\'l?\7K*''"  ^°'^  "gainst  Mrs.  Leslie,  look  to 
yourself.  Shackleby,  you  have  heard  him;  now  for  the 
woman's  sake  listen  to  me.  I  have  never  wronged  your 
wife  by  thought  or  word,  Leslie,  and  the  greatest  indis- 
ere  ion  she  was  ever  guilty  of  was  marrying  you." 

m»  J°«T.r/''''^'°.'''"''"  "'"■"^t  ^"^«""=d  the  desperate 
TrT'r.  I  satisfaction  one  way  if  you're  too  strong 
lor  me  another.    Liar,  traitor,  sed " 

„ll'f  t'^,-*'°/^  ^°'^^"^  ^'^°^^  ^^^  '"St  ^0^3  ^<^^  com- 
pleted, Leslie  flung  up  one  hand,  but  Shackleby  struck  it 

aside  in  time,  and  something  that  fell  from  it  clinked  with 

a  metallic  sound.    Exactly  how  what  followed  really  hap. 

pened  was  never  quite  certain.     Leslie,  blind  with  ragV 

either  tnpped  over  his  confederate's  outstretched  foot,  0; 

lroun"ht  .?'''  Z  ^""ftl"  ^^'''  °*  "gJ^*  b««t  upon  the 
group   he  staggered,  clutched  at  Thurston,  and  missing 

t^Jf^lT  °\'u  *',*''8'  "^  ^^''  P'^^o™  o^d  fell  Ml 
length  between  the  rails. 

JaZ\'"'!  ?  ^'"  {'■°'"  "  '"^  ^"f-  «  Intern  and  a 
SavtL  I'^'^.^K  '■''■^"^  "*  ^«  Wg  locomotive. 
tuw,"^  *™M  ^'l"'  ™"^^^  '^'  g'"«  °f  tl^e  head. 
O^lv  .„y  •       ^V^]!''  '"'P  ^">^''y  f°"°^ed  his  enemy. 

SouTStiol*'^  ""'^  P""'  '^  '''''  "P°''  -p"'- 

ShlkSy.^"^'    '"''''"    '"'*    *"    ''"'''"    '=^''''™^^ 

ha^wt".  '"t  '*T?  °^  """^  """^  ^^^'y  ""scle  in  him 
strL  r  ^"f  ^"^'J,  by  strenuous  toil,  but  Leslie  had 

Z  ^  A  *  '^"'  ''^'''y  ^•"'  the  man  who  strove  to  raise 
ca^'  tT.  .^^"""S^the  brakes  screamed  along  the  line  of 
ho7rifi!l  '°';?"'°  'r  ""''  °'"'''*  "P°°  them.  Standing 
saw  ot^ff'  '  J^n*°"*  P°^'='  *°  '^°'''  ""=  t^o  spectator! 
saw  Geoffrey  still  gripping  his  enemy's  shoulders,  heave 
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himself  erect  in  a  supreme  effort,  then  the  cow-catcher  on 
the  engine's  front  struck  them  both,  and  Savine  felt, 
rather  than  heard,  a  sickening  sound  as  the  huge  machine 
swept  resistlessly  on.  Afterward  he  declared  that  the  sus- 
pense which  followed  while  the  long  box-cars  rolled  by  was 
horrible,  for  nothing  could  be  seen,  and  the  two  men 
shivered  with  the  uncertainty  as  to  what  might  be  hap- 
pening beneath  the  grinding  wheels. 

When  the  last  car  passed  both  leapt  down  upon  the 
track,  and  a  man  joined  them  holding  a  lantern  aloft. 
Savine  stooped  over  Thurston,  who  lay  just  clear  of  the 
rails,  looking  strangely  limp. 

"  Another  second  would  have  done  it — did  I  heave  him 
clear?  "  he  gasped.  He  tried  to  raise  himself  by  one  hand 
but  fell  back  with  a  groan. 

"I  guess  not,"  answered  a  railroad  employ^,  holding 
the  lantern  higher,  and  while  two  others  ran  up  the  tracks, 
the  light  fell  upon  a  shapeless,  huddled  heap.  "  That  one 
has  passed  his  checks  in,  certain,"  the  holder  of  the  lan- 
tern announced. 

Within  ten  minutes  willing  assistants  from  the  tiny 
settlement  were  on  the  spot  and  stretchers  were  impro- 
vised. Savine  had  bidden  the  agent  telegraph  for  a 
doctor,  and  the  two  victims  were  slowly  carried  towards 
the  New  Eldorado  saloon.  When  they  were  gently  laid 
down  an  elderly  miner,  familiar  with  accidents,  pointing 
to  Thurston  after  making  a  hasty  examination  said: 

"This  one  has  got  his  arm  broken,  collar-bone  gone, 
too,  but  if  there's  nothing  busted  inside  he'll  come  round. 
The  other  one  has  been  stone  dead  since  the  engine  hit 
him." 

There  were  further  proffers  of  help  from  several  of  his 
comrades,  who,  as  usual  with  their  kind,  possessed  some 
knowledge  of  rude  surgery.  When  all  that  was  possible 
had  beer  done  for  the  living,  Savine  was  drawn  aside  by 
Shackleby. 

"This  is  what  he  dropped  on  the  platform— I  picked 


LESLIE   STEPS   OUT 


up  quietly,"  he  said,  holding 
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volver'  «\n  ,Z  7T,'  """""S  "U'  an  iTory-handled  re- 
rak  ng  up  that  other  story,  is  it?  I  don't  know  whether 
Ihurston  induced  Leslie's  wife  to  run  oi!  or  not-from 
what  I  have  heard  of  him  I  hardly  think  he  did-butZ 
may  as  well  let  things  simmer  down  gracefuTly^  ' 

«  pih  Tl^™!'^"'  ^°'  ^°"  th°"gMfulne«s,"  replied  Savine 
Probably  i  is  more  than  he  would  have  done  for  you 
This  .s  hardly  the  time  to  discuss  such  questions  bui 
wha  has  happened  can't  affect  our  position.  StiH  per 
sonally,  I  „ay  not  feel  inclined  to  push  merely  v  ndic?f,^ 
measures  against  you."  »'"uitii\e 

"I    didn't    think    it    would    change    matters"    said 
Shackleby,  with  a  shrug.    "If  i  should  TwanJed  I'm 

your'sMrf,  !"°"^  "'P''^  "°"^»^-    ^''""t-  '-'  -"de 
uLi^A.    T?  °''^'  """^  ''^  ^  «ay  I  don't  blame  him 

"oL'fomSLr"^  "'^'  ""'  ^-  ---^^^  "P  your 
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CHAPTEB   XXIX 

A   REVELATION 

TWO  persons  were  strangely  aflected  and  stirred  to  unex- 

Jeded' action  by  the  -^-^^''\^'^X°±Z:ief.S^ 
Srst  of  these  was  Jnlius  Savine.    « Z''/  \«*^  °anch    for 

K  atTand.    Both  were  startled  w^en  a  -n  who  \^^ 

out  a  soiled  envelope,  came  in  ^''"•Pt^J^CJ'tefore 
message  and  tossed  the  paper  across  to  Mrs.  Savine  before 

'^<TiuM-  tve    heard    anything    than    that 

S  gave  the  order,  «  Get  him  some  supper  and  tell  Fon- 
taine  I  want  him  at  once."  „„,:„„a" 

"Poor  Geoffrey  I    We  must  hope  it  is  not  serious 
cried  Mrs.  sle  with  visible  distress.    «  But  sjt  down 
You  cwi't  help  him,  and  may  bring  on  a  seizure  by  excit- 

"laTne' whf  S'not  answer  her,  remained  standing 
,mtU  fte  hTrTd  hand  whom  he  had  summoned,  entered. 
«  Me  your  hardest  to  the  camp  and  tell  Foreman  Ton, 
rfcom'^g  over  to  take  charge  until  Mr.  TJursto^;,:'^, 
has  met  with  an  accident,  recovers,"  he  said.^     He 

T  miint  reach  the  canon  before  morning. 

"Are  ™u  mad,  Julius?"  asked  his  sister-in-law  whei 
the  menCtired.  "It's  even  chances  the  excitement  o 
the  journey  will  kill  you." 
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"Then  T  must  take  the  chnnces,"  declared  Savine. 
"While  there  was  a  man  I  could  trust  to  handle  thirgs, 
I  let  this  weakness  master  me.  Now  the  poor  fellow's 
helpless,  somebody  must  take  hold  before  chaos  ensues,  and 
I  haven't  quite  forgotten  everything.  You'll  have  to  nurso 
Geoffrey,  and  it's  no  use  trying  to  scare  me.  Fill  my 
big  flask  with  the  old  brandy  and  get  my  furs  out." 

Mrs.  Savine  saw  further  remonstrance  would  be  usciess. 
She  considered  her  brother-in-law  more  fit  for  his  grave 
than  to  complete  a  great  undertaking,  but  he  was  clearly 
bent  on  liaving  his  way.  When  she  hinted  snmetliing  of 
her  thoughts,  he  answered  that  even  so  he  would  rather 
die  at  work  in  the  caiion  than  tamely  in  his  bed.  So 
shivering  under  a  load  of  furs  he  departed  in  the  sleigh, 
and  after  several  narrow  escapes  of  an  upset,  reached  the 
camp  in  the  dusk  of  a  nipping  morning. 

"  Help  me  out.  Mr.  Thurston,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  has 
met  with  a  bad  accident,  and  you  and  I  have  got  to 
finish  this  work  without  him,"  he  said  to  the  anxious  fore- 
man. "From  what  he  told  me  I  can  count  upon  your 
doing  the  best  that's  in  you,  Tom." 

"I  won't  go  back  on  nothing  Jlr.  Thurston  said,"  was 
the  quiet  answer;  but  when  Tom  from  Slattawa  left 
Savine,  whose  nerveless  fingers  spilled  half  the  contents  of 
the  silver  cup  he  strove  to  fill,  gasping  beside  the  stove  in 
Thurston't  quarters,  he  gravely  shook  his  head. 

Several  days  elapsed  after  Helen's  departure  for 
Vancouver  before  Mrs.  Savine,  who  had  gone  at 
once  to  the  scene  of  the  accident,  considered  it  judi- 
cious to  inform  her  of  Geoffrey's  condition,  and  so  it 
happened  that  one  evening  Helen  accompanied  her  hostess 
to  witness  the  performance  of  a  Western  dramatic  com- 
pany. Despite  second-rate  acting  the  play  was  a  pretty 
one,  and  each  i'me  the  curtain  went  down  Helen  found 
the  combination  of  bright  light,  pretty  dresses,  laughter 
and  merry  voices  strangely  pleasant  after  her  isolation. 
At  times  her  thoughts  would  wander  back  to  the  ice-bound 
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1  «,„  ,n«n  wlio  bad  piHca  himself  against  the 
canon  and  the  man  wno  ima  1  Perhana  the  very 

thundering  river  in  its  ^I'^^y^^PJ^nes^  and  luxury  and 
contrast  between  this  ""^^"V/.y^t  .erabnegatbn  he 
the  savage  wilderness  t-n.phas.zed  the  se    ao    g 

had  shown.    She  knew  now  *' »j  ."^^^^^^^ 

..ost  men's  strength  when  hem  ght  he -^        ^,  ^^^^^ 

ing  away  what  would  have  '"-^j;''';,";  struggle  for  her 
h>»l  voluntarily  chosen  an  "'"'"^J^^^^  he  refleeted,  and 
sake.    Few  women  had  been  woo  d  «S  b  «  r 

rastetrStlh  ilTaiTgrEl.  she  eould  not 

thought  I'd  better  bring  it  along.    1  hope 
mons  of  recall,"  he  said.  hurriedly-written 

Helen  opened  the  envelope,  and  the  ^""i     > 

an  accident.     Ine  aocior  im  ,  i„o  :+„!„  yet.    If  you 

recovery,  though  he  won't  ^^f.^^'^^^^lZ\<>^  could 
can  find  an  ii't«"'e'="V  , end  L  along  Didn't  write 
trust  to  help  me  nurse  him,  send  her  along. 

before  because-—''  ^^^^^     i  y,ope," 

Western  citizen,  not.ced  the  dismay 

she  answered:  father     His  partner 

.Xothing  has  haPP-«d    ;  ™y  father^^^^      P^^^  ^, 

has  been  badly  hurt.     I  "\"'*  f  ™'i  „,„se  me,  I  would 
it  is  a  tiresome  journey,  if  you  will  excuse       , 

certain  lately-renewed  hopes  were  vain. 
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"  Miss  Savine  has  not  been  used  to  gaycty  of  late,  and 
I  warned  her  she  must  take  it  quietly,  especially  with  that 
ride  through  the  ranges  before  her.  This  place  is  un- 
sufferably  hot,  and  you  can  trust  me  to  see  her  safe  home, 
mother,"  he  said. 

Helen's  grateful,  "1'hank  you!"  was  reward  enough, 
but  it  was  in  an  unenviable  humor  that  the  young  man 
returned  to  the  theater  when  she  sought  refuge  in  her  own 
room. 

Solitude  appeared  a  vital  necessity,  for  at  last  Helen 
understood.  Ever  since  Thurston  first  limped,  footsore 
and  hungry,  into  her  life  she  had  been  alternately  at- 
tracted and  repelled  by  him.  His  steadfast  patience  and 
generosity  had  almost  melted  her  at  times,  but  from  the 
beginning,  circumstances  had  seemed  to  conspire  against 
the  man,  shadowing  him  with  suspicion,  and  forcing  him 
into  opposition  to  her  will.  Mrs.  Savine's  story  had  made 
his  unswerving  loyalty  plain,  and  Helen  had  begun  to 
see  that  she  would  with  all  confidence  trust  her  life  to  him; 
but  she  was  proud,  and  knowing  how  she  had  misjudged 
him,  hesitated  still.  As  long  as  a  word  or  a  smile  could 
bring  him  to  her  feet  she  could  postpone  the  dav  of  reck- 
oning at  least  until  his  task  was  finished,  and  thus  allow 
him  to  prove  his  devotion  to  the  uttermost  test. 

Now,  however,  fate  had  intervened,  tearing  away  all  dis- 
guise, and  her  eyes  were  opened.  She  knew  that  with- 
out him  the  future  would  be  empty,  and  the  revelation 
stirred  every  fiber  of  her  being.  Growing  suddenly  cold 
with  a  shock  of  fear  she  remembered  that  she  had  per- 
haps already  lost  him  forever.  It  might  be  that  another 
more  solemn  summons  had  preceded  her  own,  and  that 
she  might  call  and  Geoffrey  Thurston  would  not  hear! 
He  had  won  his  right  to  rest  by  work  well  done,  but  she 
—it  now  seemed  that  a  lifetime  would  be  too  short  to 
mourn  him.  Helen  shivered  at  the  thought,  then  she  felt 
as  if  she  were  suffocating.  Turning  the  light  low,  she 
flung  the  long  window  open.     Beyond  the  electric  "lare 


800     THURSTON   OF   OF  :HAHD   VALLEY 

of  the  city,  will.  it8  Bhapelcis  pile  -f  rooh  and  towerinK 
pok.,  the  mountaiDB  rose,  serenely  "'"Jf »"''  '"  'f '%"„ 
awful  purity.  They  were  beckoning  her  she  felt.  The 
i  Xm-\he  had  learned  to  love  too  l«to  lay  among 
Tern  perhaps  with  the  strong  hand,  that  had  toiled  fo 
her  folded  in  peace  at  last,  and,  living  or  dead,  she  must 
go  to  him.  She  remembered  that  *''« ,  "'«7?;  ';';^^, 
"Hire  a  capable  woman  in  Vancouver,"  and  it  brough 
her  a  rav  of  comfort.  If  the  time  was  not  already  past 
she  would  ask  nothing  better  than  to  wait  on  him  her- 
sdf.  P  esently.  when  there  was  a  hum  of  voices  be  ow, 
Helen,  white  of  face  but  steady  in  nerves,  descended  to 

'"« I  m"  t  g°o  bacic  to-morrow,  and  as  it  is  a  fatiguing  jour- 
ney  y^t  ^iU  not  mind  my  retiring  early,"  she  said  to  ex- 
cuse  her  absence  from  tlie  supper  party  that  was  assembled 

'"on^LSg  the  railroad  settlement  Helen  found  the 
doctor  in  charge  of  Thurston  willing  to  aval  himself  oi 
S  a  sistence.'  The  physician  had  barely  held  his  own  ,« 
Beveral  encounters  with  her  aunt,  whom  he  suspected  o 
endeavoring  to  administer  unauthorized  preparations  t( 
Z  patient,  while  on  her  part  Mrs.  Savine  freely  ad 
fitted  that  at  her  age  she  could  not  sit  up  all  night  for 
ever.  So  Helen  was  installed,  and  it  was  midnight  whei 
she  commenced  her  first  watch.  ,   „  ^„ 

"You  will  call  me  at  once  if  the  patient  wakes  com 
plaining  of  any  pain,"  said  the  surgeon.  "  Do  I  think  he  . 
Ct  of  danger?  Well,  he  is  very  weak  yet,  my  dear  youn 
lady,  hut  if  you  will  carry  out  my  orders,  I  fancy  we  ma 
hope  for  the  best.  But  you  must  remember  that  a  nurse 
chief  qualifications  are  presence  of  mind  and  a  perfe. 

'' «T  will  not  fail  you,"  promised  Helen,  choking  back 
Bob  of  relief;  and,  trusting  that  the  doctor  did  not  see  b 
quivering  face,  she  added  softly.  "  Heaven  •«  nierciful 
She  had  been  prepared  for  a  change,  but  she  wa,.  startK 
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at  the  sight  of  Thurston.  He  lay  with  blanched  patches 
in  the  paling  bronze  on  his  face,  which  had  grown  hollow 
and  lined  by  pain.  Still  he  was  sleeping  soundlv,  and  did 
not  move  when  she  bent  over  him.  She  stooped  further 
and  touched  his  forehead  with  her  lips,  rose  with  the  hot 
blood  pulsing  upwards  from  her  neck,  and  stood  trem- 
bling,  while,  either  dreaming  or  stirred  by  some  influence 
beyond  man's  knowledge,  the  sleeper  smiled,  murmurins. 
Helen ! "  " 

It  was  daylight  when  Thurston  awakened,  and  stared  a^ 
if  doubtful  of  his  senses  at  his  new  nurse,  until,  approach- 
ing  the  frame  of  canvas  whereon  he  lay,  Helen,  with  a 
gentle  touch,  caressingly  brushed  the  hair  from  his  fore- 
head. 

"I  have  come  to  help  you  to  get  better.  Wo  cannot 
spare  you,  Geoffrey,"  she  said  simply. 

The  sick  man  asked  no  question  nor  betrayed  further 
astonishment.  He  looked  up  gratefully  into  the  eyes  which 
met  hia  own  for  a  moment  and  grew  downcast  again. 

Then  I  shall  certainly  cheat  the  doctors  yet,"  he  de- 
clared. 

Under  the  circumstances  his  words  were  distinctly 
commonplace,  but  sijeech  is  not  the  sole  means  of  com- 
munion  between  mind  and  mind,  and  for  the  present  both 
were  satisfied.  He:en  laughed  and  blushed  happilv  when 
as  by  an  after  thought,  Geoffrey  added,  "  It  is  really  very 
kind  of  you."  ' 

"You  must  not  talk,"  she  admonished  with  a  half-shy 
assumption  of  authority,  strangely  at  variance  with  her 
former  demeanor.  "I  shall  call  in  my  aunt  with  the 
elixir  if  you  do." 

Geoffrey  smiled,  but  the  brightness  of  his  countenance 
was  not  accounted  for  by  his  answer:  "I  believe  she  has 
treated  me  with  it  once  or  twice  already,  and  I  still  sur- 
vive. In  fact,  I  am  inclined  to  think  the  doctor  caught 
icr  red-handed  on  one  occasion,  and  there  was  trouble." 

After  ihat  Geoffrey  recovered  vigor  rapidly,  and  the 
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dayi  pained  quickly  for  Helen  ta  she  watched  over  him 
the  dilapidated  frame  house  to  which  he  had  been  remov 
after  the  accident.  No  word  cf  love  passed  between  the 
nor  was  any  word  necessary.  The  man,  still  weak  a 
languid,  appeared  blissfully  contented  to  enjoy  1 
present,  and  Helen,  who  was  glad  to  see  him  do  so,  abid 
her  time. 

Meanwhile,  supported  by  sheer  force  of  will  and 
nervous  exaltation,  that  would  vanish  utterly  when  the  ni 
for  it  ceased,  Julius  Savinc,  leaning  on  his  foreman's  ai 
or  sitting  propped  up  in  a  nidc  jumper  sleif^h,  dired 
operations  in  the  canon.  He  know  ho  was  consuming  ' 
vitality  that  might  purchase  another  fow  years'  life  in 
many  weeks  of  effort,  but  ho  desired  only  to  see  the  w( 
finished,  and  was  satisfied  to  pay  tlic  price.  He  slept  lii 
and  scarcely  ate,  holding  on  to  his  work  with  desper 
purpose  and  living  on  cordials.  Though  progress  i 
much  slower  than  it  would  have  been  under  Geoflri 
direction,  ho  accomplished  that  purpose. 

One  afternoon  Tb'-nas  Savine  entered  the  aick  mi 
room  in  a  state  of  complacent  satisfaction. 

"  Glad  to  see  you  getting  ahead  so  fast,  and  you  n 
hurry,  for  we'll  want  you  soon,"  he  said.  "The  gi 
charge  is  to  be  fired  the  day  after  to-morrow.  Shackli 
who  was  at  the  bottom  of  the  whole  opposition,  has  clei 
out  with  considerable  expedition.  Sold  all  his  stock  in 
Company,  and  if  his  colleagues  knew  much  about  his 
jngs,  which  is  quite  possible,  they  emphatically  dis^ 
them.  As  a  result  I've  made  one  or  two  good  provisii 
deals  with  them,  and  expect  no  more  trouble.  In  sli 
everything  points  to  a  great  success." 
When  Savine  went  out  Geoffrey  beckoned  Helen  to  1 
"  I  am  getting  so  well  that  you  must  leave  me  to  ; 
aunt  to-morrow,"  he  said.  "  You  remember  your  proi 
to  fire  the  decisive  charge  for  mo,  and  I  hope  when 
see  it  you  will  approve  of  the  electric  firing  key.  Tell : 
father  I  owe  more  to  him  than  the  doctor,  for  I  sh- 
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^TLTTi'^  "•''  ""  ^y"^  ""•  "•'^h  of  Phy«ic  If  ho  had 

■harge  had  been  fired  their  present  relation,   pleaBana- 

w  tTa  hum!    V  fK       '"'   •'"?    ^""^   ""■'    '"'^""'J.   ■">'! 

tcrminecl  Tn  1  •'""  ^1  '"''"  '"  P"-""  •'>«  •""'  '1"- 
whri      V  1  "^'P?"*'"".   voluntarily  to  offer  him   that 

Sh  i'nfi''n f""/'''""""'  "'  ''<'''"'•«'  otherwise  he  lad 
with  infinite  patience  and  loyal  service  won 

nf  ^.  a  '"tie  plank  platform  perched  high  in  a  hollow 
ton?'  mt  "f]  ov^'-nging  the  river  oppoJto  Thu  ,! 
tons  eamp.    tach  detail  of  the  scene  burned  itself  into 

ancnrriVt  0'^^?"^""^ '"  -<>" « til:  o,;!" 

nin».^  M  L  I  y^^  '•'y  '^*'^<^n  the  filigree  of  dark 
pines  hvgh  above,  the  rush  of  white-streaked  water  thun- 
dering  down  the  gorge  below  and  frothing  high  about  Z 

rtou^h  ^7^™;""''  •">«  huge  fang  of  pLontory  wh Lh 
a  touch  of  her  fineer  wnnlH    i*  oil  „„  1.       n        ,     ""•" 

!^t  1   u-  """  Mattawa  sat  perched  upon  a  snire  of 

n„»-        ,"^*''*  ''^J''    ^''"^  Thomas  Savino.    "It  is  .oniP 

sv^rsij^i''«^"-''-'peci^'n: 

the"&  ^Th^l"'  '^'  "I'-^^^ti^^  ohj-t  before  she  took 

dollar  cut  I„„^^"  f'P  ^"^  ^^''"  fo'hioned  out  of  a 
dollar  cut  clean  across  bearing  two  dates  engraved  upon  it 
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The  first,  it  flashed  upon  her,  was  the  one  on  which  she 
had  given  the  worn-ont  man  that  very  coin  while  the  other 
had  evidently  been  added  more  recently,  with  less  skill,  by 
some  camp  artiiicer.  .  „     .      , 

« It's  to-day,"  said  Thomas  Savine  following  her  eyes, 
and  Helen  noticed  that  his  voice  was  strained.  Geoffrey 
told  me  to  get  it  done.  Quaint  idea;  don't  know  what  it 
means.    But  put  us  out  of  suspense.   We're  all  waiting. 

Helen  knew  what  the  dates  meant,  and  appreciated  the 
delicate  compliment.  It  was  she  who  had  started  he  dar- 
ing  contractor  on  his  career  who  was  to  ^omplets  h" 
triumph,  and  she  drew  a  deep  breath  as  she  looked  dow 
into  the  thundering  gorge  realiung  it  was  a  great  fighi 
he  had  won.  Human  courage  and  dogged  endurance,  in 
spired  by  him,  hadmocked  at  the  miglit  o  the  river,  and 
Was  ing  a  new  pathway  for  it  through  the  adamanbn, 
heart  of  the  hills!  would  roll  back  the  barren  waters  fro. 
a  good  land  that  the  stout  of  heart  and  arm  might  enter  ii 
Swamps  would  give  place  to  wheat  fields,  orchards  blossor 
where  willow  swale  had  been,  herds  of  cattle  fatten  on  th 
levels  of  the  lake,  and  the  smoke  of  prosperous  homestead 
drift  across  dark  forests  where,  for  centuries,  the  wolf  an 
deer  had  roamed  undisturbed.  That  was  one  aspect  onl; 
but  she  knew  the  man  who  loved  her  had  won  a  greab 
triumph  over  his  own  nature  and  others'  passions  and  ii 

*"if  was  with  a  thrill  of  pride  that  the  girl  realized  a 
that  he  had  done  for  her,  and  yet  for  a  few  seconds  s 
almost  shrank  from  the  responsibility  as  high  above  t 
waiting  men  she  stood  with  slender  fingers  tightenu 
upon  the  key.  The  issues  of  what  must  follow  its  turn, 
would  be  momentous,  for  it  flashed  upon  her  that  the  tu 
combination  of  copper  and  silver  might,  with  equal  chan. 
open  the  way  to  a  golden  future  or  let  in  overwhelm, 
dlaster  upon  all  she  loved.  Then  .^  doubt  appeared^ 
injustice  to  Geoffiey  Thurston  and  those  who  had  follow 
him  through  frost  ard  flood  and  whirling  snow,  a: 
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with  a  color  on  ber  forehead,  and  a  light  in  her  eyes,  she 
pressed  home  the  key. 

Then  there  was  bustle  and  hurry.  Julius  Savine  raised' 
iiis  I's,  f",  and  Tom  from  Mattawa  whirled  high  the  iin- 
furlnd  Jag.  Somebody  beat  upon  an  iron  sheet  invisible 
bolow,  and  the  strip  of  beach  in  the  depths  of  the  canon 
Iccatre  alive  with  running  men.  Kext  followed  a  deep 
stillness  intensiiied  by  the  clamor  of  the  river  which  would 
never  raise  the  same  wild  harmonies  again,  for  the  slender 
hand  of  a  woman  had  bound  it  fast  henceforward  under 
man's  dominion.  The  hush  was  ended  suddenly.  For  a 
second  the  great  hollow  seemed  filled  with  tongues  of 
flame;  then,  while  thick  smoke  quenched  them  and  crag 
and  boulder  crumbled  to  fragments,  a  stunning  detonation 
rang  from  rock  to  rock  and  rolled  upwards  into  tlie  frozen 
silence  of  untrodden  hills.  Huge  masses  which  eddied 
and  whirled,  filling  the  gorge  with  the  crash  of  their 
descent  leaped  out  of  the  vapor;  there  was  a  ceaseless  shock 
and  patter  of  smaller  fragments,  and  then,  while  long 
reverberations  rolled  among  the  hills,  the  roar  of  the  tor- 
tured river  drowned  the  mingled  din.  Rising,  tremendous 
in  its  last  revolt,  its  majestic  diapason  was  deepened  by  the 
boom  of  grinding  rock  and  the  detonation  of  boulders 
reduced  to  powder.  The  draught  caused  by  the  water's 
passage  fanned  the  smoke  away,  and  the  blue  vapor,  curl- 
ing higher,  drifted  past  the  staging,  so  that  Helen  could 
only  dimly  see  a  great  muddy  wave  foam  down  the  caiion, 
bursting  here  and  there  into  gigantic  upheavals  of  spray. 
She  watched  it,  held  silent,  awe-stricken,  by  the  sound  and 
sight. 

At  last  Mattawa  Tom  appeared  again,  and  his  voice 
was  faintly  audible  through  the  dying  clamors  as  he  waved 
his  hands:  "Jusa  gorgeous.  Gone  way  bettor  than  the 
best  we  hoped,"  he  hailed. 

His  comrades  heard  and  answered.  They  were  not 
mere  hirelings  toiling  for  a  daily  wage,  but  men  who  had 
a  stake  in  that  region's  future,  and  would  share  its  pros- 
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pcrity,  and,  had  it  been  otherwise,  they  v-ere  human  etil 
Toiling  long  with  stubborn  patience,  often  in  imminer 
peril  of  life  and  limb ;  winning  ground  as  it  were  by  inche 
and  sometimes  barely  holding  wliat  they  had  won;  fu 
fflling  their  race's  destiny  to  subdue  and  people  the  was- 
places  of  the  earth  with' the  faith  which,  when  aided  I 
modern  science,  is  greater  than  the  mountains  immobilit 
they  too  rejoiced  fervently  over  the  consummation  of  t! 
struggle.  Twice  a  roar  that  was  scarcely  articulate  filW 
the  canon,  and  then,  growing  into  the  expression  of  de 
nite  thought,  it  flung  upward  their  leader's  name. 
Helen   listened,   breathless,   intoxicated   as  by   win 

Julius  Savine  stood  upright  with  no  trace  of  weakness 
his  attitude.    Then  suddenly  he  seemed  to  shrink  t 

gether,  and,  with  the  power  gone  out  of  him,  caught 

the  rails  as  he  turned  to  his  daughter. 

«  We  have  won !    It  is  Geoffrey's  doing,  and  my  li 

task  is  done,"  he  spoke  in  a  voice  that  sounded  faint  a 

far-away.    "  Fast  horses  and  bold  riders  I  can  trust  y( 

too,  are  waiting.    Tell  him!" 

Helen  noticed  a  strange  wistfulness  in  her  fathe 

glance,  but  she  asked  no  question  and  turned  to  ihon 

Savine.    "  I  leave  him  in  your  charge.    I  will  go,    i 

That  afternoon  passed  very  slowly  for  Geoffrey.  He 
near  a  window,  which  he  insisted  should  be  opened,  gla 
ins  alternately  at  his  watch  and  the  trail  that  wound  dc 
the  hUlside  as  the  minutes  crept  by.  He  was  hardly  c 
to  the  doctor,  and  almost  abrupt  with  Mrs.  Savine,  ^^ 
knowing  his  anxiety,  straightway  forgave  him. 

"You  tell  me  I  must  avoid  excitement  and  await 
news  with  composure.  For  heaven's  sake,  man,  be  : 
sonable.  You  might  as  well  recommend  your  next  m 
bund  victim  to  get  up  and  take  exercise,"  he  grumble, 
the  physician.  .  ,      .v        i  „ 

But  the  longest  afternoon  passes  at  length,  and  w 
the  sunset  glories  flamed  in  the  western  sky,  and  the  g 
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peaks  put  on  fading  splendors  of  saffron  and  crimson, 
three  black  moving  objects  became  visible  on  a  hill-crest 
bare  of  the  climbing  firs.  Geoffrey  watched  them  with 
straining  eyes,  and  it  was  a  wonderful  picture  that  he 
looked  upon— black  gorge,  darkening  forest,  drifting  haze 
in  the  hollows,  and  unearthly  splendors  above;  but  he  re- 
garded it  only  as  a  fit  setting  for  the  slight  figure  in  the 
foreground  that  swayed  to  the  stride  of  a  galloping  hor?o. 
He  was  not  surprised— it  seemed  perfectly  appropriate 
that  Helen  should  bring  him  the  news— though  his  fingers 
trembled  and  his  lips  twitched. 

"We  shall  know  the  best  or  worst  in  five  minutes. 
You  have  done  your  utmost,  doctor,  but  I'll  got  up  and 
annihilate  you  with  your  own  bottles  if  vou  give  me  good 
advice  now,"  he  said,  and  the  surgeon,  seeing  protests  were 
useless,  laughed. 

Mrs.  Savine  said  nothing.  She  was  in  a  state  of  nerv- 
ous tension,  too,  and  merely  laid  her  hand  on  tlie  patient, 
restrainingly,  as  he  strove  with  small  success  to  raise  him- 
self a  little.  Jleantime  the  horse  came  nearer,  its  bridle 
dripping  with  flakes  of  spume.  Its  rider  was  sprinkled 
with  snow  and  her  skirt  was  besmeared  with  lather,  but 
she  came  on  at  a  gallop  until  she  reined  in  the  panting 
horse  beneath  the  window,  and  flinging  one  arm  aloft  sat 
in  the  saddle  with  her  flushed  face  turned  towards  the 
watchers.  No  bearer  of  good  tidings  ever  appeared  more 
beautiful  to  an  anxious  man. 
"  It  is  triumph  1 "  she  cried. 

"Thank  God!"  answered  Mrs.  Savine,  who  slipped 
quietly  from  the  room. 

Little  time  elapsed  before  Helen  entered  the  room  where 
Geoffrey  impatiently  waited  for  her,  but  brief  as  it  was, 
there  was  no  sign  of  hurried  travel  about  her.  Her  ap- 
parel  was  fresh  and  dainty,  and  there  was  even  a  flower 
from  Mexico  at  her  belt.  She  went  straight  to  Geoffrey 
and  bent  over  him. 

"All  has  gone  well— better,  I  understand,  than  you 


.      I: 
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Bile.  w»t,d.pt.c,.t.  Ike  pB.km«»«' 

helpless   in  his   bandages,  slipped   bacK  aga 

aliimed  her  hand  into  his. 

''  ?<^I  have  come  to  beg  you  not  to  go  away^    , 

«  TTiPre  is  one  thing  that  would  prev^t  me.     ueon 
bJdeTed!  seemed  tf  lose  his  usual  crispness  of  spe 

?:Lht&1tlBtrgIit\;-nly--.hieh  p. 

^r/was  a  space  in  which  Helen  caught  her  bx 
Then  she  lifted  her  head,  and  said  proudly . 
«  Geoffrey  Thurston— I  love  you. 
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rery  quietly, 
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16."  Geoffrey, 
less  of  speech, 

»iy  low,  while 
wave  of  color 
my  own  will  to 
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-which  prompts 

ght  her  breath. 


